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CHAPTER  I. 

JmMa^  Now  if  the  sua  ypon  ihe  liigliiiiosr  hill         • 
Of  dm  daLj*s  journey  ;  and  from  nine  liJl  twelve 
It  tlifiee  k(Dg  iHnu^^ — yet  she  b  not  come* 

Mom$Q  and  Juikt 

I 

*  Co3CB  away,  (xjme  away/*  exclaimed  the 
h^ty  and  impatient  Sir  Thomas  Lennos 
to  his  lady,  who,  like  roost  of  her  sex,  had 
allowed  the  carriage  to  be  at  the  door,  ere 
Ae  thought  of  rehnquishiiig  her  employ- 
ant  to  €qmp  herself  for  their  present  ex* 
pfition^*-^**  Carmot  you  sew  although  you 
hue  your  peliise  and  bonnet  on  ?  The  ftiei 

VOL-  I^  A 


THK  BUSY-BODIES, 


have  tormonted  the  horses  for  at  least  a 
quarter  of  an  hour ;  aud  you  know  that 
neither  they  nor  George  like  to  be  kept 

Lwaiting  so  long,  particularly  in  such  an  in- 

'fiufferably  hot  day." 

**  I  am  sure,  Sir  Thomas,"  replied  his 
dawdling  lady,  **  that  your  watch  must  be 
wrong,  for  mine  is  not  yet  twelve,  and  that 
was  the  hour  you  fixed  for  setting  off," 

"  If  you  regulate  your  watch  by  your 
motions/'  rejoined  the  baronet,  **  twelve  will 
not  arrive  for  some  hours.  But  I  beg  you 
will  make  haste,  for  I  am  impatient  to  set 
off." 

"  I  will  not  he  a  moment,"  rejoined  her 
ladyship,  as  she  rose  to  prepare  for  their  ex- 
irsion*     "  Catherine,  my  dear,'*  she  said 

^to  her  niece,  **  dcfput  aside  my  work ;  Sir 
Thomas  is  always  so  impatient,  he  won't  al- 
low one  time  for  anything.  I  really  hate 
to  have  my  nerves  flurried  so/^  Catherine, 
in  silence,  obeyed,  and  had  just  completed 
the  task  assigned  her,  when  the  voice  of  Sir 
Thomas  reached  her  ears,  calling,  in  his 
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and  hunied  manner,  to  bis  lady  to 
her  motions.  At  the  same  tirae 
'  his  rapid  step  pacing  the  lobbjr,  she, 
^prevent  his  working  himself  into  a  pas- 
Miv  which  WS8  Imt  too  frequently  the  case, 
ifha  obliged  to  wait  for  an\1;hing  or  any- 
body,  flew  to  her  aimt  to  offer  any  assistance 
tint  might  be  required. 

Apiin  SirThotnas'fivoice  sounded  through 
the  lobby  like  distant  thunden  '*  Lady 
liCciiicnL^.  liady  Lennox  !  are  you  not  yet 
rrwdj  ^-*l  mfly  msh  that  you  ladies  would 
\mm  to  calcahte  time  a  little  more  accu- 
Mdy^ — It  wants  only  a  few  minutes  of  one 
(fdoek^ — I  am  certain  we  cannot  posdbly 
he  boiiie  by  our  dinner-hour*  I  bad  better 
QidtT  the  carriage  away,  for  I  see  plainly 
yoQ  won^  be  ready  for  at  least  another  half 
kBm^^m  Lady  I^nnox  was  too  much  en- 
|iDtd  in  arranging  ber  dress  to  give  any 
mamm  to  her  ftery  lord  and  master,  but  Ca- 
tkeime,  who  wag  pretty  well  accustomed  to 
hts  imde*s  way,  answered  for  her,  by  say- 
m^  ^  We  wiU  be  down  directly,  my  dear 
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*'  Make  haste,  then,"  muttered  the  ba- 
ronet* — "  But  where  is  Ellinor  ?  Must  we 
wait  another  hour  for  her  too  ?*'  Catherine 
repHed,  that  Ellinor  was  quite  ready  ;  and, 
turning  to  her  aunt,  requested  she  would 
make  as  much  haste  as  possible.  At  length 
Catherine's  perseverance  succeeded,  and  they 
descended  to  the  impatient  Sir  Thomas* 

"  Do  you  call  this  twelve  o'clock  ?"  ad- 
dressing his  lady  as  she  approached — **  I 
wonder  which  of  the  town  clocks  your  lady- 
'ship  regulates  your  watch  by?    Twelve 
^  o'clock !"  he  repeated,  at  the  same  time 
^vhisking  his  watch  into  his  pocket — **  But 
you  always  make  a  point  of  being  later  than 
the  hour  fixed." 

"  I  am  sure,"  replied  her  ladyship,  who, 
in  place  oPwisely  remaining  silent  until  her 
'  better  half  had  cooled,  generally,  by  some 
teazing  reply,  kept  up  the  remembrance  of 
discussions,  which  her  silence,  or  change  of 
subject,  would  have  made  more  quickly  for- 
got, "  I  am  sure  we  need  he  in  no  such  tre- 
mendous hast€-    P is  not  so  very  far 
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iff;  aod  certamly  the  houses  will  oot  nm 


The  cxmtracted  brow  of  the  baronet  mdi- 
an  appraacliing  tempest,  which,  how- 
happily  averted  by  their  approxi- 
to  the  carriage,  and  the  necessity  of 
atepping  into  it ;  and  we  shall  take 
dm  opportunity  of  introducing  these  per- 
snages  to  our  readers. 

Sir  Tfaomas  Lennox,  a  descendant  of  one 
cC  ^be  moit  ancient  families  in  Scotland, 
had*  early  in  life,  married  his  present  lady, 
beauty  and  accomplishments  had 
a  daep^  and,  as  he  then  thought,  an 
\  inipreasion  upon  his  ardent  and  ro* 
nmtic  itnagination.  But  Lady  Lennox 
imi  not  calculated  to  render  a  man  of  his 
lioiper  and  disposition  happy. 'Sir  Thomas 
vat  generous  and  high-spirited,  but  proud, 
lad  hnpatient  of  contradiction ;  and  if  his 
hdy  Idad  been  a  woman  either  of  a  firm  and 
cdm  temper,  of  whom  he  stood  a  little  in 
ive,  or  of  a  gentle  and  yielding  disposition, 
be  might  have  been  both  a  better  and  a  hap* 
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pier  man.     But,  unfortunately,  his  choice 
bad  fallen  on  one  without  sufficient  fiminess^^M 
to  check  his  domineering  spirit,  ajid  yet  not 
of  a  nature  so  gentle  as  to  submit  to  his  ca^ 
prices.  Lady  Lennox  could  not  resist  (wo» 
manlike)  always  having  the  last  word,  andp 
true  to  her  sex,  never  allowed  a  disagree' 
ahle  subject  to  drop  for  want  of  an  inspirits 
ing  rejoinder,  even  although  she  knew  sh 
would  be  obliged  to  yield  at  last.  Sir  Tho* 
mas  was  so  much  accustomed  to  take  liis 
own  way,  that  he  could  not  endure  the 
slightest  contradiction  on  the  most  trifling 
subject ;  and  at  the  same  time  bo  had  be- 
come so  accustometl  to  contradiction,  that 
he  seemed  disappointed  when  any  one  dared 
to  coincide  with  him  in  his  opinions,  with- 
out first  arguing  the  matter. 

The  &mily  of  this  ill-assorted  couple, 
who  were  paired,  but  certainly  not  match- 
ed, consisted  of  a  son  and  daughter,  (with 
whom  we  shall  make  our  readers  acquaint- 
ed in  the  course  of  our  narrative,)  and  the 
niece  of  Sir  Thomas,  who,  iu  her  infancy 


■Mi^  -    i"'*il^mtb»ir,msisiq  mjete  lift-  rm 


asm  moifc  vabrtisMLtdj  lemaiked,  thaik 
lacked  like  nm.^**  I  haTe  ezpeeted  thttt 
firMDWtiM^'iepliedSirTlioiii8&  ""The 
day  genoiBy  ehai^et  after  twelTOi  Hai 
we  set  eiit»  as  we  ought  to  lunre  done^  at  tbe 
piopar  hour,  we  might  ha?e  had  our  bii» 
neBi  c(nii|leted»  and  have  been  home  agaiii 
bj  tina  tine/V 

Cadjciine  tinnight,  this  will  never  do  j  I 
most  try  another  adfaject  ^  Have  you  heem 
QfteniaP.-^—^?"  was  her  next  attmpfete 
diange  the  conversation. 

""  Oh,  ye%  fieqnently;'  replied  the  b»- 
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"  Which  is  the  pleasantest  street  ?"  was 
her  next  question. 

**  I  am  not  quite  sure,"  rejoined  he ;  **  but 
they  all  seem  pleasant  enough." 

"  Why,"  said  EUinor,  (which,  by  the  by, 
was  the  first  word  she  had  uttered  since  they 
set  out,  as  she  generally  left  it  to  the  sup^ 
rior  dexterity  of  Catherine  to  change  a  dis- 
agreeable subject,  or  make  up  matters  be- 
twixt Sir  Thomas  and  her  mamma,)  •*  I 
rather  think  Hope  Street  is  considered  the 
i^wiost  fashionable  one.  I  hope  you  will  take 
a  house  there-  I  know  Mrs  Hamilton  lived 
in  it,  and  Ann  told  me  it  was  the  most 
agreeable  street  in  P— — ,  for  all  the  gaiety 
f^s  to  be  seen  there.  And  then,  you  know, 
papa,  it  is  so  near  the  Baths,  it  will  be  very 
convenient  for  you.  And  Ann  Hamilton 
says,  that  all  the  military  pass  down  that 
street  to  the  sands,  and  that  the  windows 
command  a  beautiful  view ; — we  must  fix 
there." 

"  I  should  like  very  much  to  know,*'  said 
Sir  Thomas,  while  a  smile  passed  over  liis 
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^  handsome  and  intelUgent  connteDatice^ 
H  should  like  very  much  to  know>  EUr- 
r,  whether  your  extreme  anxiety  to  go  to 
Hope  Street,  proceeds  from  a  wish  to  study 
■f  comfort  or  convenienee,  or  your  eager* 
mm  to  have  a  daily  peep  at  those  handsome 
VBtacboed  dragoons  who  parade  upon  the 
mda  ?  CotnCj'^  be  said,  resuming,  in  some 
itgtet,  his  good*humouri  *'  I  nill  have  the 
maSHtf  to  suppose  that  my  comfort  is  the 

^  And  I  sm  certain  you  are  right  in  your 
wppofittioii/  said  Catherine,  mlling  to  re- 
Bero  tlia  emharrassment  of  her  cousioi  ^'  I 
fli  aonfideitt  you  are  right  in  your  conjee- 
tnes;  for  you  are  wcU  aware,  my  dear  un* 
dc,  thai  your  happiness  has  always  heen, 
wd  still  is,  the  first  consideration  of  all  your 
Gmtly.'* 

••  And  not  of  my  family  on/y,"  said  Sir 
good^humouredly  pressing  her 


••  Wbatefcr  you  may  do,**  rejoined  Ca- 
iBC,  while  a  tear  stole  down  her  cheek, 

AS 
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"  I  consider  myself  as  one  of  your  family- 
/,  at  least,  have  known  no  other  home — no 
other  parent." 

"  Come,  come,  Catherine,"  replied  Sir 
Thomas,  **  banish  these  intruders — melan- 
choly recollections-  Don't  damp  my  spirits 
with  that  tear.  We  cannot  recall  those 
whom  Heaven  has  taken  from  us ;  but 
while  that  Heaven  grants  me  life,  the  or- 
phan of  my  EUinor  shall  never  vvant  a  pa* 
rent  or  a  home  !'' 

This  was  more  than  Catherine  could  bear, 
and  she  burst  into  tears, 

"  Catherine !"  exclaimed  Lady  Lennox, 
in  the  utmost  surprise ;  **  Catherine,  my 
love,  why  do  you  cry  so,  when  Sir  Thomas 
has  just  told  you  he  will  be  a  parent  to 
you  ?  One  would  really  imagine,  from  your 
distress,  that  lie  had  said  he  did  not  care 
for  you.  How  strange  you  should  cr)%  be- 
cause Sir  Thomas  says  he  will  be  kind  ta 
you  r 

Sir  Thomas  looked  at  his  wife,  and,  with 
a  bitter  sigh,  recollected  his  lov^  nay,  ado- 
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ntion,   bi$  hapcB,  hif  cxpcctatjop^  and^ 
ahs !  his  disappointment 

Catherine  soon  eafaned  her  agitation ;  and 
hardly  was  her  eomposure  restored  when 
tbey  entered  P 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Thus  argued  mj  Lady,  but  argued  in  vain ; 
The  Knight  his  opinioB  resolved  to  maiBtain. 

SwirT. 

Geoege,''  said  Sir  Thomas,  stretching 
his  head  out  of  the  window ;  "  George,  stop 
at  the  Post-office,  and  iuquire  who  lets  houses 
here. — But,  George,"  again  said  his  impa-  , 
tient  master,  at  the  same  time  hlocking  up 
the  window  of  the  carriage,  and  treading  on  j 
his  lady's  foot,  *•  are  you  quite  certain  you 
know  where  the  Post-office  is  ?" 

**  I  will  soon  find  it  out,  sir,"  answered 
eorge.  ^i^ 

But  you  may  as  well  inquire  at  some 
of  those  people  who  are  passing.    We  may,^ 
hunt  up  and  down  the  whole  town  before  ^ 
we  find  it — I  say,  good  woman,"  bawling 
to  a  fishwoman  who  was  passing ;  ^^  I  say, 


tt 


or  WiDinB  to  iBfuiw?  I  Oi 
keaodiflailtgrii  §^k^wd 
mttoioiMa; 


«d  to  te  tfaH  fMod  tettwiili, 


tbe  f«kttt  Ind  takoi ;  "irillyMaoibold 

4afc  yitiag  toHgii^  mtil  I  hctr  wuit  libe 

naam  Mjrg  ?~I  say,  good  woman  "  he  onee 

mate  hgao,  "  can  you  tell  me  where  the 

PoaUifioeis?" 

**  Wliaf  •  yonr  will,  rir  ?"  aniwered  the 
fidnramaa,  sot  having  heard  the  qnettioa 
that  waa  jaked. 

**  Where  it  the  Post^iffioe?"  exeUfaned 
all  tfaoree  at  the  same  moment,  vis.  Sir  Tho> 
maa,  Geon^  and  William. 

"  If  yoa  will  qpeak  ane  at  a  time^"  «ud 
the  wnman,  **  I  think  I  might  ken  what 
yoo're  nyiBg." 
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At  last  George  took  upon  himself  to  be 
spokesman. 

''  The  Post-ofl5c€  ?"  said  she,  ''  O,  aye ; 
weel  do  I  ken  wJiere  that  is ;  it's  just  a  wee 
bit  farther  east  Gang  on  till  you  come  to 
a  muckle  shop  wr  a  window,  and  that*s  the 
Post-office," 

George  drove  on  as  directed ;  but,  most 
unfortunately,  he  happened  to  drive  a  few 
steps  past  the  door  of  the  sliop,  which  Sir 
Thomas  observing,  thrusting  his  head  once 
more  out  of  the  window,  he  asked  George 
if  ha  was  blind,  and  where  the  devil  he  was 
driving  to  ? — At  length  they  stopped  at 
the  Post-office,  and  having  inquired  at  Mrs 
Oldlands  to  whom  they  should  apply,  she, 
with  her  usual  civility,  sent  a  person  to 
show  them  where  Mr  Chajiel  lived,  and 
they  followed  their  guide*  Having  seen  a 
list  of  the  houses  which  were  to  let,  they 
first  bent  their  steps  to  King  Street,  which, 
as  Sir  Thomas  was  a  stanch  Tory,  his  fa- 
mily alleged  he  had  preferred  on  account 
of  its  name.     Be  that  as  it  may,  to  King 


thedMcfaiMikbitMMll] 
the  pvCj  CBtand. 
«  b  tin  the  dfiang^ 

matL    «>  ItiinHMhtMOMllftrMrfii* 
■i^;  tlds  wiD  Mfcr nifc  m" 

kr  Wltar  U(  wlip  fCMnd^nidft  AffiiRt 
«f  hoUfiBg  CB  oppoate  qnnum  to  kit  lad  j. 
"*  "Tk  by  «o  ment  mn  UDeomlbrtibb  i^tit- 
nenL  We  aiut  not  expect  in  a  TiUage 
Jiie  ibk  the  tame  aooommodation  at  in 
£duibiDfgfa.  Are  there  any  oellan?**  he 
itked,  addietnng  Mr  ChapdL 

**  N<^  lir,'*  wat  the  reply. 

''  That  it  rather  unfortunateb**  said  Sir 
TheBtat ;  ^  for  I  donbt  we  cannot  do  witl^ 
cot  cellan.* 

"  Even  although  there  were  ceUart,"  ze- 
the  impolitic  Lady  Lennox^  *'  thit 
woold  never  suit  our  family.    I  ob* 

re  there  are  no  attics,  and  no  lower  story.** 

**  Oh  that  my  mother  would  but  be  si- 
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lent  !**  thought  Ellinor ;  "  for,  if  she  Utters 
another  syllable,  we  are  undone,  and  de- 

i  lightful  Hope  Street  must  be  relinquished 

[  for  this  dull  hole/*  She  looked  at  her  cousin 
in  absolute  dcBpair.  Catherine  understood 
the  glance,  and,  taking  her  ladyship's  arm, 
she  said,  **  Come,  aunt,  you  and  I  will  take 

I  a  look  at  the  drawing-room,  and  when  Sir 

I  Thomas  and  Ellinor  have  been  through  the 
under  story,  they  can  join  us  up  stairs,** 

Lady  Lennox,  glad  of  an  opportimity  to 
Vent  her  displeasure,  which  the  presence  of 

^  her  lord  and  master  was  apt  to  restrain,  fol- 
lowed Catherine  up  stairs,  and,  as  soon  as 
Bhe  thought  she  was  out  of  the  hearing  of 

[lier  spouse,  she  began :  **  Really,  Catherine, 
your  uncle  sometimes  speaks  great  nonsense. 
Did  you  ever  hear  such  folly,  as  his  saying 
that  this  house  would  accommodate  our  fa- 

I  mily  ?  The  thing  is  absolutely  impossil)le. 
I  am  surprised  that  a  man,  who  pretends 

^  to  have  common  sense,  should  propose  such 
a  thing,  1  am  sure  'tis  a  mercy  there  are 
no  cellars;  for  had  there  been  but  one;. 


«A9MUhdL  JbiiMltak 


« llna&r  «U  Cattierhie,  "^  iilmt  doM  Uwt 
ngmfy  tar  B  tm  months  ?  I  thoold  ima- 
^me  t&jt  plain  fnrnitiire  was  a  rery  great 
advantage ;  finr  I  should  always  be  afifiid 
to  uae  the  smallest  fireedom  with  fine  itir^ 
nitnre.* 

«  Bat,  Catherine,''  said  her  hidyship, '« is 
it  not  a  shame  to  ask  such  an  enonnoas 
rent  fw  a  small  house,  with  shabby  inmi- 
tnre?  These  people  have  no  oonscienee. 
Twenty-fiye  guineas  a-month-!  'Tie  quite 
swmdaloos." 

^  I  should  suppose,**  repHed  Catherine, 
"  that  the  rents  of  the  houses  vary  accord* 


^ 
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ing  to  the  demand  for  them ;  and  you  know 
we  heard  this  is  to  be  a  very  full  season/* 

"  All  nonsense,  I  dare  say,"  rejoined  her 
ladyship.  "  They  merely  circulate  tliat  re- 
port to  keep  up  the  rents." 
-  This  debate  was  interrupted  by  tlie  voice 
of  Sir  Thomas,  bawhng  to  his  lady  to  come 
down  stairs,  and  see  what  an  excellent  kit- 
chen was  below  ;  for  although  the  baronet 
seldom  consulted  his  wife  and  family  in  do- 
mestic matters,  and  taking  them  with  him 
to  choose  a  house  was  merely  a  French  com- 
pliment, he  liked  to  have  them  at  his  heel^ 
either  that  he  might  make  his  remarks  to 
them,  or  that  he  might  enjoy  the  pleasure 
i  of  contradicting  and  of  being  contradicted 
—of  pleasing  himself  and  of  disappointing 
his  opponents. 

As  they  descended  the  stair,  to  obey  this 
summons,  Catherine  whispered  her  ladyship, 
**  Now,  aunt»  should  my  uncle  praise  the 
house,  and  seem  inclined  to  take  it,  you  had 
better  agree  with  him  ;  for,  should  you  op- 


so 


THE  BUSY-BODIES, 


not  keep  four-and-twenty  hours  in  such  a 
place/' 

**  Damp  !'*  replied  Sir  Thomas,  glad  of 
an  opportuTiity  of  differing  from  his  lady, 
and  proving  her  in  the  wrong*  "  Damp  ! 
Ha !  ha !  poor  lady !  I  wonder  what  your 
eyes  are  made  of,  if  you  call  this  larder 
damp.  To  me  it  appears  as  dry  as  a  bone. 
Pray,  where  do  you  see  any  symptoms  of 
dampness  ?  I  doubt  it  would  puzzle  you  to 
point  them  out," 

**  I  don*t  judge  of  damp  by  my  eyes,  but 
by  my  nose,"  said  Lady  Lennox,  not  very 
well  pleased  that  her  judgment  should  be 
treated  thus  lightly,  and  in  the  presence  of 
so  many. — "  But  hang  up  a  leg  of  mutton 
in  that  same  larder,  which  you  think  so 
mighty  dry,  and  you  will  soon  be  of  my 
opinion," 

•*  Mr  Chapel,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  not  will- 
ing  that  his  lady  should  have  the  best  of  the 
argument,  **  was  this  larder  ever  considered 
damp  ?" 

Mr  Chapel  was  rather  posed  by  this  ques- 
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not  keep  four-and-twenty  hours  in  such  a 
place.** 

**  Damp  !^*  replied  Sir  ThomaB,  glad  of 
an  opportunity  of  differing  from  his  ladjr, 
and  proving  her  in  the  wrong,  *'  Damp  ! 
Ha !  ha !  poor  lady !  I  wonder  what  your 
eyes  are  made  of,  if  you  call  this  larder 
damp.  To  me  it  appears  as  dry  as  a  bone. 
Pray,  where  do  you  see  any  symptoms  of 
dampness  ?  I  doubt  it  would  pujszle  you  to 
point  them  out*''  ^  •!■» 

"  I  don't  judge  of  damp  by  my  eyes,  but 
by  my  nose,"  said  Lady  Lennox,  not  very 
well  pleased  that  her  jutlgraent  should  be 
treated  thus  lightly,  and  in  the  presence  of 
so  many. — **  But  hang  up  a  leg  of  mutton 
in  that  same  larder,  which  you  think  so 
mighty  dry,  and  you  will  soon  be  of  my 
opinion.** 

**  Mr  Chapel,*'  said  Sir  Thomas,  not  will* 
ing  that  his  lady  should  have  the  best  of  the 
argument,  **  was  this  larder  ever  considered 
damp?" 

Mt  Chapel  was  rather  posed  by  this  quos* 
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act  keep  four-and-tweiity  hours  in  such  a 
fjlace." 

Damp  !'*  replied  Sir  Thomas,  glad  of 

an  opportunity  of  differing  from  his  lady, 

ind  proving  her  in  the  wrong,     "  Damp  ! 

^Ha !  ha !  poor  lady !  I  wonder  what  your 

Byes  are  made  of,  if  you  call  this  larder 

lamp.     To  me  it  appears  as  dry  as  a  hone. 

^ray,  where  do  you  see  any  symptoms  of 

lampness  ?  I  doubt  it  would  puzzle  you  to 

Mnt  them  out**' 

'*  I  don't  judge  of  damp  by  my  eyes,  but 

t>y  my  nose,"  said  Lady  Lennox,  not  very 

v-ell  pleased  tliat  her  judgment  should  be 

treated  thus  lightly,  and  in  the  presence  of 

l^so  many* — **  But  hang  up  a  leg  of  mutton 

in  that  same  larder,  which  you  think  so 

Imighty  dry,  and  you  will  soon  be  of  my 

opinion." 

Mr  Chapel,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  not  will- 
ing  that  his  lady  should  have  the  best  of  the 
Ftrgument,  **  was  this  larder  ever  considered 
fdamp  r 

ftir  Chapel  was  rather  posed  by  this  ques- 
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them  kept  close  to  Iier  ladyship's  elbow,  she 
once  more  proceeded  to  the  dining-room, 
where  she  found  the  baronet. — *'  Come 
away,"  said  he,  as  bis  lady  entered,  closely 
followed  by  her  two  guards.  **  Don't  you 
think  this  room  is  much  about  the  size  of 
our  library  ?  I  do  not  imagine  there  is  much 
difference,  if  any. — -How  many  feet  did  you 
say,  Mr  Chapel?" 

"  Eighteen  by  twenty-one,"  was  the  re- 
ply. 

"  Eighteen  by  twenty-one,  did  you  say  ? 
Ah  !  that  is  just  about  the  library.  Don't 
you  think  so,  Lady  Lennox  ?" 

Catherine  and  Ellinor  awaited  her  an- 
swer with  ill-disguised  anxiety.  But,  for, 
once  in  her  life,  her  ladyship  thought  she 
would  agree  with  her  husband. 

**  Yes,  my  dear,*'  she  replied,  "  it  is,  as 
you  siiy,  just  about  the  size  of  the  library." 

Sir  Thomas  looked  his  astonishment,  that 

[  his  lady  should  so  readily  agree  with  him  ; 

but,  mth  the  view  of  ascertaining  how  long 

the  novelty  would  last,  he  added,  **  I  don't 
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tisfaction,  and  fearing  that,  should  they 
remain  much  longer  together,  something 
might  occur  to  interrapt  this  uncommoo 
harmony,  proposed  that,  as  they  had  seen 
all  the  house,  they  should  adjourn  to  some 
of  the  others.  Sir  Thomas,  not  having  re- 
covered from  his  surprise  at  the  conduct  of 
his  lady,  and  not  being  prepared  to  oppose 
this  proposal,  consented ;  and  the  party 
once  more  seated  themselves  in  the  carriage, 
and  drove  to  Claremont  Place, 
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CHAPTER  III, 


1  WB^^mad  ibc  C9&tm^ 


ocnlmiil  aI  imr  tefi  tfi| 


^  Tubse  ire  aice-Iooking  houset^"  mid 
Sit  Tbotnai*,  ni  they  cnt^ed  that  Tcry  ocit 
and  regolBi  itreet ;  ^  and  I  hope,  Lady 
Lennox,  we  shall  find,  in  some  one  of  them^ 
a  larder  snflSdently  dry  to  meet  with  ihe 
approbation  even  of  your  fastidious ** 

•*  Oh  !  uncle,**  cried  Catherine,  in  horror 
that  the  conversation  had  taken  this  tum^ 
*^  do  look  at  that  nice  shop  at  the  foot  df 
the  street.  How  clean  and  neat  everything 
appears  to  be  T* 

Before  Sir  Thomas  could  reply  to  this 
ruse  de  guerre^  they  stopped  at  one  of  the 
houses;  and  as  Mr  Chapel  was  already  there 
to  admit  them,  the  baronet  handed  the  la- 
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dies  from  the  carriage.  The  first  apartment 
they  entered  proved  to  be  the  dining-room, 

"  Ah  !"  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas,  "  this  is 
af  a  tolerable  size.  I  think  we  could  dine 
sixteen  here  without  inconvenience;  and 
certainly  the  furniture  is  superior  to  that  of 
the  house  wc  have  just  quitted.  That  is  a 
^  neat  enough  plot,  too,  before  the  windows;' 

**  Aunt/'  said  Catherine,  with  the  view 
of  separating  the  loving  couple,  "  do  come 
up  stairs  with  me.  I  think  we  must  have 
a  fine  view  from  some  of  the  upper  windows. 
— Ellinor,"  she  continued,  addressing  her 

isin,  "  do  you  go  with  us,  or  will  you  re- 
main with  Sir  Thomas  ?" 

**  I  shall  remain  below,"  whispered  Eili- 
nor,  with  a  smile,  **  as  I  also  think  it  pru- 
dent to  look  at  the  house  in  separate  par- 
ties/' 

**  Let  me  consider/'  said  her  ladyship, 
^when  they  had  reached  the  top  of  the  stairs, 
-**  Let  me  consider  ;  I  must  count  to  know 
fhow  many  apartments  we  shall  require." 

They  then  entered  a  bed-room,  but  it  had 


jeetkm  to  tbdr  taking  the  house.   A 
ing  thii  jynlmiHli  w  m.  Ji»t  hi    m 
MM,  whUk  her  UdyiUp  thooght  II 
fiirhcriiMidL    «  B^  adeed,'' ik 
**  Ineed not  tiiofaltiaqrietf mboBt  that 
ter^  for  it  it  impMUe  we  am  i 
hooi^  as  I  aee  ^mt  am  no 
•eta."* 

"  I  fear,**  taid  Catherine,  ••  if  you  are  to 
very  particular,  we  shall  have  some  difficulty 
in  finding  a  bouse  to  please  all  parties."* 

**  I  am  sure,**  replied  Lady  Lennox,  **  I 
don't  care  about  having  a  large  apartment ; 
and  surely  you  don*t  call  my  wish  for  a 
dressing-room  being  difficult  to  please  ?~ 

••  Would  it  not  do,"  said  Catherine,  ••  to 
make  this  small  room  your  dressing-room, 
in  place  of  ^ving  it  to  Campbell  ?** 

•*  And  where  would  you  put  Campbell  ?^ 
was  the  next  question. — **  She  is  much  too 
fine  a  lady  to  be  sent  to  the  attics,  suppo- 
sing there  were  any." 
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Just  at  this  point  of  the  discussion,  Sir 
Thomas  and  his  party  entered  the  disputed 
ground* 

'*  This  is  a  cheerful  little  room,"  said  Sir 
Thoinas,  on  enteriog.  "It  would  be  a  plea, 
sant  dressing-room ;  but  perhaps  there  is 
one  adjoining  our  apartment  ?*' 

**  Indeed,  you  are  quite  mistaken,"  said 
his  lady  ;  '*  for  our  apartment — that  is  to 
say,  the  one  which  would  have  been  oiu's, 
had  we  taken  the  house — has  nothing  at- 
tached to  it  in  the  form  of  a  dressing-room, 
which,  of  coiu'se,  puts  it  out  of  the  ques- 
tion" 

**  Out  of  the  question  !  out  of  the  devil !" 
exclaimed  the  fiery  baronet,  nothing  loath  to 
encounter  anything  in  the  form  of  an  argu* 
ment  **  Why,  pray,  is  my  taking  this 
house  out  of  the  question  ?  I  see  nothing 
the  matter  with  it ;  and  since  you  are  so  de- 
termined on  having  a  dressing-room,  what 
prevents  you  from  taking  this  one  for  that 
purpose  ?  In  my  opinion,  it  would  suit  ad- 
mirably." 


'^  BtCTDirr  replied  Lady  Leiiii0K, "  thu 
loom  rnufl  be  giKn  to  Catopboll ;  aod  I 
doo't  imigiac  it  fvoold  do  f  ery  well  to  make 
it  wETre  m  a  donbk  fSi]iidtf ," 

**  Lady  Lenoox,'*  aatd  Sif  Thomas,  with 
ojoadcrable  heat, — **  do  yoy  put  the  eooi- 
fotl  and  ooofenkxico  of  a  paltry  wattiiiig^ 
noiiaii  in  oompebtioQ  with  tho  wwhm  of 
^itr  husliand  ?  There  shaD  ne'er  tme  of  tlir 
TMm  pat  ber  oose  into  this  room*  llaiber 
than  the  thould  oc^mpy  it,  I  woidd  lock  it 
upt  or  make  it  a  reoeptade  for  my  boota 
and  aboei.  I  nerer,  in  the  whole  coorae 
of  my  existence^  heard  aoeh  a  wild  proponL 
What !  give  one  of  the  most  dieerfiil  rooma 
that  the  hooae  can  boast  of  to  an  abomi- 
nable waiting-maid!  A  pretty  proposal, 
truly !  It  is  fortonate,  I  think,  that  you  wo- 
men have  aman  of  common  sense  to  direct 
you.  Ha !  ha !  The  best  bed-room  to  a 
waiting-maid!  I  dare  say  you  hare  asto- 
nished Mr  Chapel  !** 

Mr  Chapel  did  not  satisfy  Sir  Thomas 
whether  his  lady  had  or  had  not  astonished 
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[him;  but  with  a  prudence  well  worthy  of 
imitation,  kept  the  most   solemn   silence 
[throughout  the  whole  debate. 

"  Oh  !'*  said  Catherine,  with  the  view  of 
turning  the  conversation  into  some  other 
trains  **  do  look  what  an  enchanting  pros- 
pect we  have  from  this  window, — Ellinor,'* 
fBhe  whispered  her  cousin,  '*  if  you  don't  se- 
^parate  her  ladyship  and  Sir  Thomas,  be  as- 
[iBured  this  house  will  be  taken,  and  adieu  to 
[delightful  Hope  Street" 

Ellinor,  in  terror,  obeyed  her  instructions, 
I  and  made  an  attempt  to  separate  the  dis- 
(  putants« — **  Mamma,"  she  said,  **  have  you 
i  «een  the  drawing-room  ?  Come,  do  show 
1  me  where  it  is  ?" 

**  Where  are  you  going  ?'*  said  Sir  Tho- 
,  mas,  dissatisfied  that  his  opponent  should 
be  carried  off* — **  Cannot  you  have  a  little 
patience,  and  we  shall  all  go  together  ?** 

This  was  just  what  they  wished  to  avoid ; 
but  Ellinor  was  obliged  to  return,  until  the 
whole  party  were  prepared  to  move  in  a 
^body.     At  length   they  proceeded  to  the 
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imrnrng-ftiam.  Her  bdyihip  llia^gfal  it 
waahi  be  cold.  Bui  Sir  Tbooai  aad,  thsl 
timt  wn  a  very  gmt  iilruitage.  partiea- 
larly  m  sutnnier.  Lady  LeQimx  ibanght 
lliere  was  Ultle  cooagb  hetl  to  tliii  couia* 
try  cfen  in  siim]iii-r»  and  thai  pcofile  ilimikl 
al«^  efaoMft  faofues  ID  w^m  ntnattoM^ 
*•  It  will  be  in  Skrmxf  of  the 
diaotib'*  rt?plii?d  Sir  Thoroat,— **  We 
Jnt  have  good  fires.'" — Her  ladpbtp 
iidered  this  a  very  ttielai  oonititfiptioo  of 
coaia,  paiticakaily  if  it  oould  be  avoided  by 
procoriiig  a  bonae  in  a  wanner  exporare. 

At  length,  to  the  great  relief  of  the  eoi^ 
sins,  the  wdeome  and  unexpected  arriral  of 
another  party  to  look  at  the  house  temn* 
Dated  this  debate. 

^  Is  this  the  drawing-room?**  inquired 
one  of  the  ladies. 

Mr  Chapel  answered  in  the  affirmatiTCw 

^  What  an  ill-finished  room  it  appem 
to  be !  I  should  imagine  that  the  roof  would 
not  keep  out  rain ;  the  pUater  seems  lo 
haTe  giTcn  way,** 

bS 


34  THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


i- 

^^m       Lady  Lennox  glanced  at  the  roof,  and 

^^m  then,  in  triumph,  at  the  baronet. 
^V         "  This  house  will  neTer  do/*  continued 

^V  the  speaker,  who  seemed  to  have  her  spouse 

^m  under  petticoat-government,  "  I  would  not 

V  inhabit  such  an  ill-finished  dwelling,  were 

■  I  to  sit  rent-free." 

■  **  But  you  know,  my  dear,"  said  one  of 
I  the  gentlemen,  who,  from  the  subdued  tone 
I  in  which  what  he  said  was  uttered,  appear- 
ed to  be  her  hen-pecked  better  half;  '*  you 
know  we  could  easily  get  the  plaster  re- 
paired, if  that  is  your  only  objection  to  the 
house,'* 

*'  But  I  prefer,"  rejoined  the  lady,  "  ha- 
ving a  house,  the  plaster  of  which  does  not 
require  repairing/' 

The  remark  of  the  stranger  proved  more 
efficacious  in  preventing  Sir  Thomas  taking 
the  house,  than  all  the  arguments  and  per- 
suasions of  his  wife  and  family.  And  say- 
ing to  Mr  Chapel,  that  he  was  very  doubt- 
fiil  if  it  would  suit,  he  once  more  led  tht 
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way  to  the  carriafc*  md  ordcfred  it  to  br 
drif  eo  to  Hope  Street 

Hutlly  weie  they  igaio  wmteA^  wheu  3ir 
ThoiDiU,  who  WIS  much  piqued  that  his 
lady  fihould  hmn  triumphed  o^er  hitn,  be> 
gaa  by  saying.  **  Do  you  kn^w  who  these 
people  are  whom  we  left  behind  ?  Thekdy 
seems  a  bit  of  a  tixcu.  What  the  dcril 
should  women  know  about  pisirterp  or  whe- 
ther a  house  is  well  or  ill  finished  ?  I  won- 
der if  she  studied  her  business  uude?  a 
bmlder.  I  shoold  like  to  be  that  madam*s 
Inisband  fat  a  few  weeks.** 

Lady  Lennox  muttered  something  which 
sflonded  yery  like  assenting  most  heartily 
to  the  faaranet*8  wish,  as  the  last  words 
were,  ^  You  cannot  wish  it  more  fervent- 
ly than  I  do.** — But  this  ejaculation  only 
readied  the  ear  of  Catherine,  who  was  seat- 
ed by  her  side. 

To  Hope  Street  they  drove,  and  stopped 
at  a  neat  small  house,  the  bow-window  of 
whidi  attracted  the  attention  of  the  cousins. 

**  Don't  you  like  the  appearance  of  that 
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house  ?"  said  Catherine  to  Sir  Thomas  ;  '^  I 
was  always  fond  of  a  bow-window."    But 
['Sir  Thomas  not  partaking  of  Catherine's 
[fondness    for    bow-windows,   declared    he 
[-thought  them  quite  insufferable,  and  that, 
I  were  there  no  other  objection  against  the 
liouse,  he  would  consider  that  a  sufficient 
hone  to  prevent  him  from  taking  it     How- 
[•ever,  he  consented  to  look  at  it — The  di- 
ning-room was  pronounced  extremely  dark 
1  and  dismal — the  drawing-room  more  eheer- 
'  ful ;  but  when  they  came  to  examine  the  bed- 
rooms, they  were  found  so  few,  and  those 
few  so  very  small^  that  the  house  with  the 
bow-window  was  obliged  to  be  relinquished ; 
and  they  now  drove  down  the  street  to  a 
fashionable-looking  house,  where  Mr  Cha- 
I  pel  again  awaited  them, 

•*  I  hope  this  house  will  do^"  whispered 

Ellinor  to  Catherine  ;  "  I  like  the  appear- 

ifance  of  it  very  much."     On  entering,  they 

found  a  tolerably  good  dining-room,  against 

I  which  no  objections  having  been  raised  by 

either  Sir  Thomas  or  his  lady,  the  cousins 


were  in  hopes  l^at  a  home  liad  oi  Utt  beesi 
roimd  to  pleaae  both  hmband  iiid  wife. 
Tbey  next  prooeoded  lo  Uic  diawing-roouL 
EUtnor  betsig  the  Gnt  who  cnterai  it,  iftor 
tdkiiig  a  peep  from  ihc  wiiidow«  desrol  O^ 
liierine  to  loc»k  at  the  channing  ricw  wbidi 
it  c^mmmodfd ;  adding.  ^  It  orerlookf  the 
Batb  Cottrt,  ami  wc  shaU  have  all  tbr 
gaiety  inukt  our  eve.  I^apa  muil  certain- 
ly take  tliii  boiMe/* 

"  Wdl.  Emnarr  said  Gathering  "  did 
tmi  I  teU  ym  tbcrc  waa  ndihtng  Uke  lia- 
v^a  Uttle  patience  ? — But,  hudi '  I  think 
I  bear  Sir  Thomas  rather  bud*  What  can 
be  the  matter?'* 

f  *^  Oh.  CatfacdDe  T  crii^  KtUnor,  "  do  gti 
and  see  what  is  the  matter,  and  try  to  get 
mamma  to  come  here.  Say  I  wish  her  to 
look  at  the  drawing-^room.  Or  stay,  per- 
haps I  had  better  go  with  you,  aad  bring 
her  away  myself.  What  can  they  ^e 
quarrelled  about  ?  We  should  not  bif»  left 
them  together ;  but,  indeed,  T  thought  they 
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were  foriowmg  us  here.     Where  can  they 
he?'' 

•*  I  rather  imagine,"  replied  Catherine, 
**  from  the  sound  of  their  voices,  that  they 
are  still  below.'* 

Catherine  was  right.  They  were  below, 
and  in  high  debate ;  for  Sir  Thomas  insist- 
ed, that,  as  his  dressing-room  wonld  not  ad- 
mit his  book-case,  it  should  be  put  into  her 
ladyship's  chamber  ;  to  which  her  ladyship 
not  only  objected,  but  declared  she  thought 
•it  folly  in  Sir  Thomas  to  bring  down  his 
book-case,  when  they  meant  to  remain  only 
a  few  months. 

**  And  pray,  my  lady,*'  rejoined  the  ba- 
•ronet,  **  where  would  you  have  me  keep  my 
books? — toss  them  ou  the  first  chair  or  ta- 
'ble  which  happens  to  come  in  my  way  ?** 

"  There  is  no  occasion  to  bring  either 
'  books  or  book-case,"  she  replied ;  "  there 
^must  be  a  library  here." 

**  And  do  you  really  suppose,  Lady  Len- 
^nox,"  rejoined  Sir  Thomas,  "  that  I  am  to 
read  nothing  for  four  months  but  the  trash 
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wfaicb  ft  Girciikting  hbmij  ooai* 
tmnM  ?  Soeh  itudks  gia^  cb  «peU  cmugfa 
jbr  the  girls,  but  I  b^  lafc  to  dedixie 
^biB.  M^  an.  I  thall  hmve  my  awn  books 
md  my  0«ii  book^case.  I ,  cxn  eulj  Kod 
it  down  from  Edmbtorgh  along  with  our 

"  Atiiitt  hftTe  yon  bent  in  tlic  iucdm  ?"" 
md  Cftihcfme  ;  **  it  leoni,  fkiin  the  look 
I  h^  of  it  in  pftssing,  to  be  a  pitrtty  kigc 
one.  Do  eome  with  me,  tod  see  wbat  le- 
oommodfttion  it  affords.** 

^  Papft,"  nid  Ellinor,  so  soon  as  Liody 
Lennox  and  Catherine  had  feft  the  room ; 
**  pa]»>  diia  room  wiU  suit  nicdy  for  yoor 
bed-ioom.  It  is  not,  to  be  anre,  Tery  8p»- 
dam ;  bat  I  beBere  yon  are  not  partial  to 
a  large  apartment** 

"*  It  is  quite  Urge  enoagh,**  mid  Bur  Tb»- 
mas ;  *<  and  your  mother  may  say  as  the 
pleases,  bnt  I  am  certain  that  there  it  room 
soflBcient  here,  bodi  finr  her  wardrobe  and 
my  bodc-ease." 

EUinor  now  finding  it  dangeroos  to  torn 
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Ills  attention  from  the  subject  which  so  much 
eugrossed  it»  allowed  him  to  expatiate  upon 
the  size  of  the  room,  bis  books,  and  his 
book-case,  without  giving  him  the  smallest 
interruption,  except  occasionally  throwing 
in  a  •'  Yes,'*  or  a  "  No,  sir,"  as  the  stage  of 
tlie  argument  required,  or  when  called  upon 
to  assent  to  the  law  laid  down,  "  I  am  sure, 
Ellinor,''  continued  the  baronet, "  I  am  siu-e 
you  must  allow  that  there  is  room  enough 
here  to  contain  my  book-case*  Look  how 
nicely  it  would  stand  in  this  recess ;  and  it 
would  occupy  but  little  space." 

EUinor  thought  there  might  possibly  be 
room  enough  for  it  to  stand. 

**  Might  possibly  !  Only  look  here ;  there 
is  almost  space  enough  for  two  book-cases." 

**  Nay,  papa,''  said  EUinor,  laughing ;  "  I 
can*t  just  agree  with  you  there.  But,  had 
you  not  better  measure  the  height  and 
breadth  of  the  recess,  and  when  we  return 
home,  measure  your  book-case ;  and  in  that 
way  you  will  easily  ascertain  if  the  recess  is 
large  enough  to  contain  it  ?" 
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epHed  Sir  Thomas,  *'  I  dare 
■f  that  will  be  the  wisest  plan/' 
Eninor,  cbarmed  at  having  brought  the 
et  thus  far,  and  fearftil  of  any  thiog  oc- 
;to  make  him  relinquish  all  thought 
«f  tiloDg  a  house,  now  rcndere<l  more  than 
evir  delightfiil  by  the  fear  of  losing  it,  flew 
n  leucii  ctf  Catherine  to  concert  measures 
far  pccieoting  the  meeting  of  Sir  Thomas 
\  lady  until  it  was  fairly  taken,  which 
not  would  soon  be  accomplish- 
m  the  present  state  of  her  father's 
Sm  fimiid  Lady  Lennox  and  Ca- 
tQ  the  lower  story ;  and  to  her  great 
former  much  pleased  with  the  ac- 
itioB  for  serv  ants ;  but  she  was  not 
mitirely  engrossed  by  her  occupation  of 
euminiBg,  most  minutely,  every  cup,  plate, 
r,  as  to  prevent  her  hearing  EUi- 
'fCtfOest  Catherine  to  detain  her  a  little 

belov 
•"  What  are  you  saying,  Ellinor  ?''  lier 
lip  demanded. 
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Oh !  Bothing  particular,"  was  the  re- 


**  If  it  is  nothing  particular,"  said  Lady 
Lennox,  '*  why  did  you  desire  that  Cathe- 
rine and  I  ehould  remain  here  ?  Have  you 
and  Sir  Thomas  had  any  discussion  ?  Real- 
ly, Ellinor,  I  must  say  you  don*t  know  how 

[to  manage  your  father.     I  am  always  tell- 
ig  you  not  to  argue  with  him.    Few  men 

lean  bear  contradiction,  and  you  must  be 

'  aware  that  you  never  gain  your  point  by 
disputiiig  with  Sir  Thomas.     'Tis  strange 

f-you  won't  follow  my  example,  and  never 
argue  with  him," 

Ellinor  was  just  on  the  point  of  replying, 
but  a  look  from  Catherine,  who  immediate- 

'  ly  divined,  from  her  expression,  that  some- 
thing, which  would  infallibly  give  offence, 

^was  on  the  point  of  being  uttered,  stopped 
her,  and  saying,  that  her  father  would  not 
feel  pleased  at  their  all  leaving  him,  Cathe- 
rine requested  her  to  return  to  the  baronet. 
But  Ellinofs  hopes  and  expectations  of  her 
father's  taking  the  house,  were  nearly  over- 
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by  a  circumstance  which  was  totally 
alooked  for. — Sir  Thomas,  in  taking  a  view 
tm  the  window  of  the  drawing-room,  un- 
fartaDately,  as  Ellinor  thought,  observed 
tisl  Aere  was  only  one  gate  to  the  house, 
«i»  qnnequctitly,  that  all  sorts  of  persons, 
whiAer  mtitmB  of  the  family,  or  domestics^ 
mmt  sot  only  pass  the  windows  of  the  pub- 
fie  rooiisa.  bot  enter  at  the  very  gate  which 
;  tba  supireme  bonour  of  admitting  him- 
I  Mm  \dkf « and  family.  To  a  man  of  his 
^Botionsi  this  was  an  insurmount- 


^  WbMt  r  he  said,  **  did  they  suppose 
be  would  allow  the  front  gate  to  be  in* 
by  barbers,  bakers,  butchers,  beggars, 
•D  fijrth  ? — The  thing  was  not  to  be 
tboi^t  of  with  common  patience.  He  was 
sttHiiibed  that  EUinor  should  wish  him  to 
lake  a  boose,  where  she  would  be  in  the 
dulyt  iiay  hourly,  dread  of  encountering 
mil  people.  It  would  be  a  pretty  thing,'* 
be  continued,  "  for  Miss  Lennox  to  be  seen 
cMering  at  the  same  gate,  which  had  but 
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a  few  moments  before  admittetl  her  maid. 
Pray,  what  would  niy  cousin  Lord  Charles 
say,  should  he  visit  irie  here,  and  find  his 
entrance  to  the  house  blocked  up  by  some 
villainous  baker's  boy,  with  his  basket  of 
rolls  on  liis  head  ?"  Ellinor  looked  aghast 
at  this  unexpected  disappointment  of  her 
hopes ;  but  disappointed  looks  were  nothing 
to  Sir  Thomas-  Never  accustomed  to  be 
thwarted  himself  he  was  a  stranger  to  the 
feeling  of  disappointment  in  others. 


tr 


Wbf ,  U&is  it  u,  when  men  ire  ruled  by  women. 

K,  Richard  TIL 


1£»i,utsoii  now  gave  up  all  hope  of  being 

P J  and  in  this  firarae  of  mind  Lady 

ox  and  Catherine  found  her.  The  lat- 
who  W9S  the  only  person  whom  the  ba- 
oerer  cpianelled  with,  soon  drew  from 
the  cause  of  her  gravity  ;  and,  tell- 
ber  die  need  not  yet  despair,  quitted 
to  join  him.  Sir  Thomas,  who  botli 
bted  and  respected  Catherine,  acqiiainted 
^fccr  with  bis  objections  to  the  house,  and 
^pk  reasons  for  relinquishing  all  thoughts  of 
r    UkxDg  it, 

*•  You  see,  Catherine,*"  he  said,  **  how 
utterly  impossible  it  is  for  me  to  take  this 


THE  BUSV-BODIES, 


house,    I  am  sure  you  must  agree  with  me 

I  in  thinking*  that  it  would  be  a  most  annoy- 
ing and  inconvenient  dwelling  with  but  one 

[gate  to  it?'* 

Catherine  replied,  that,  no  doubt,  it  would 

\  have  suited  better  had  there  been  two  gates ; 

I  and  that  the  best  plan  would  be,  to  inquire 
at  Mr  Chapel  if  they  could  procure  a  house 

l^th  a  separate  entrance  for  the  domesticSt 

I  and  if  so,  she  had  no  doubt  but  Lady  Len* 
nox  and  EUinor  would  at  once  oblige  him, 
hy  giving  up  the  charming  view  which  this 
house,  with  one  gate,  certainly  commanded, 

I  «-^at  the  same  time  drawing  him  close  to 
the  window, — since  somethingmust  be  given 

I  mp,  and  since  he  wished  that  it  should  be 

I  the  view,  in  preference  to  a  matter  of  punc* 

I  tilio. 

Sir  Thomas  was  softened  by  this  speech, 
and  it  was  evident  that  his  hastily  formed 

[  resolution  was  about  to  undergo  a  change, 
which,  indeed,  was  only  protracted,  by  his 
having  so  decidedly  expressed  his  dislike  to 
this  much-disputed  dwelling.  Fervently  he 
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wtked  that  Lady  Lennox  would  start  some 
itjiBtiotis,  and  afTord  him  an  oppoitunity  of 
tmdiBg  up  in  defence  of  the  very  house, 
vindi  a  few  minutes  before  he  had  declared 
m  odious ;  atieh  is  man — at  least,  such  was 
""    mns  Lennox. 

^.u^i^r,  ivhom  we  left  so  much  disheart- 
esfd  by  her  father's  determination,  now 
thoBgbt  of  a  plan  for  the  attainment  of  her 
wabea;  aod  as  she  had  frequently  witness- 
.  ika  ^Kooderfo]  effects  on  similar  occasions, 
I  doobted  mot  it  would  prove  equally  ef- 
OQ  the  present.  In  prosecution  of 
§he  ihook  the  vapours  from  her,  and, 
umg  the  ann  of  her  mother,  begged  she 
aeoonrpany  her  to  look  at  the  bed- 
nst  she  said,  she  had  only  slightly 
at  tbein.  On  reaching  the  lai^est, 
'  commenced  her  operations,  by  turn- 
ti^  down  the  quilt,  and,  to  her  inexpressi* 
Ue  jovt  diJKWered  that  the  blankets  were 
ffl  Scotch,  which  Lady  Lennox  absolutely 
4rtggtffd. 
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**  I  declare,  mamtiia,'*  she  exclaimed, 
**  here  are  Scotch  blankets  ! — How  will  you 
ever  bear  tbem  ?  I  know  papa  docs  not  dis- 
like them  ;  but  I  am  sure  that  you,  who 
never  oould  endure  their  weight  even  in  the 
depth  of  winter,  will  absolutely  be  suffoca- 
ted under  such  a  load;' 

'■  I  would,  indeed,  deserve  to  be  suffoca- 
ted,'* replied  her  ladysliip,  "  did  I  permit  a 
Scotcli  blanket  to  cover  me.  But  that  I 
have  no  intention  of  doing.*' 

"  But  what,"  rejoined  Ellinor,  "  will  you 
do,  should  there  be  no  English  blankets  in 
the  house  ?'* 

*'  Do  ?'*  said  her  ladyship,  "  why,  not 
take  the  house  at  all !" 

**  But,"  said  the  persevering  Ellinor, 
again  returning  to  the  charge,  "  but  what 
if  my  father  should  not  think  that  a  suffi- 
cient objection  against  taking  it  ?'* 

"  Well,'*  replied  her  ladyship,  with  some 
heat,  **  in  that  case,  he  is  welcome  to  his 
bed  and  his  hlankets ;  for,  if  he  does  take 
this  house,  he  shall  have  both  to  himself," 

Oi 
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EOiDor^  pretty  well  satisfied  with  these 
wmAsr  oo^  hent  her  f;teps  to  join  Catherine 
mA  Sir  Thamiur,  and  happily  she  found  the 
Itter  in  timt  cnmble  kind  of  humour — 
(gslle  Teader*  have  you  ever  experienced 
—that  h0  could  wage  war  with  the  very 

mni^.   T Km^.k   ^q  t^jjjj  UQ  small  aniaze- 

wmt  •  -iie  began  to  rail  against 

die  house.  It  was^  she  said,  without  excep- 
Mu  the  niofit  iuconrenient  house  she  ever 
iiad  «t\itx  foot  io  ;  and,  as  her  father  bad 
iSbmAf  ohierffd,  never  would  suit  them ; 
fat,  bow  aitdd  the\^  possibly  allow  of  only 
Me  antnoee  &r  the  family  and  domestics  ? 
It  irss  fbrtunate  that  they  had  not  taken 
tt:  &r,  ttpon  looking  again  at  the  beds» 
Iktm  were  no  Kngltsh  blankets,  and  Scotch 
hbiiketsiimtber  bermother  nor  herself  could 

AQQVe* 

Set  TfaomaSf  who  was  for  a  few  moments 
lot  IB  wonder  at  the  heat  with  whicli  Elli- 
aw  ^ke,  and  at  her  sudden  change  of  opi- 
ma,  at  last  thought  he  had  discovered  the 

TOl^,  I. 
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cause,  and,  attributiBg  it  all  to  his  lady,  and 
longing,  as  wc  have  just  said,  for  such  an 
event,  he  drew  himself  up,  knitted  his 
brows,  and,  in  his  satirical  manner,  said.  It 
was  an  excc^llent  reason  for  not  taking  a 
most  convenient  house,  because,  forsooth, 
there  happened  to  be  only  Scotch  blankets 
on  the  beds  !  That  certainly  the  present  race 
of  females  had  somewhat  degenerated,  when 
they  could  not  endure  a  good  warm  Scotch 
blanket.  He  was  proud  to  say  that  he  was 
a  true  Scot,  and  that  what  his  effeminate 
family  thought  an  insurmountable  objection 
to  the  house,  was,  in  his  opinion,  a  very 
great  recommendation, — **  But  come,  Ca- 
therine,'* he  added,  addressing  his  niece, 
"  as  you  seem  the  only  sensible  person 
among  them,  come  with  me,  and  we  will 
.take  a  survey  of  these  said  blankets,  which 
have  given  such  umbrage  to  your  aunt  and 
cousin.*' 

Catherine,  who  was  quite  at  a  loss  to 
inoft^e  what  EUinor's  conduct  could  pos- 
sibly mean,  scarcely  heard  a  word  that  Sir 
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TbcMiiM  wMremed  to  ber  ;  but,  fortunately, 
be  WIS  so  much  engioimd  in  ginug  vent  to 
his  wimtbt  tk»t  b^  tiiattonticm  passed  tin*, 
nolieid. 

Sir  TfaomaSt  baviiig  at  last  worked  him- 
self up  to  beliere  that  the  bouae  was  per- 
fectly unexccptiotiaUkv  resolvefi  011  taking 
it;  and,  aecompaoied  by  EUmon descended 
to  iifom  Mr  Chapel  of  his  determiiiatidii ; 
Lady  Lennox,  'm  the  meantime,  laid  her 
gheranca^  before  Catberine^  in  whom  ibc 
always  found  a  patient  listener  and  a  kind 
adviser. — **  Catherine,"  said  her  Udyship^ 
^  did  you  erer  know  anything  so  proro- 
king  ?  I  really  bdieye  Sir  Thomas  will  ab- 
solutely take  this  house.  I  wonder  how  a 
man  should  know  whether  a  house  is  cob- 
venient  or  inoouTenien t  These  things  ouglil 
to  be  left  to  the  htdies  of  thefiunily.  Take 
my  advice,  and  never  marry ;  men  are  a  do» 
mineering  race.  I  repeat,  Catherine,  if  yov 
wish  to  be  happy,  never  give  yourself  a  mat- 
ter.'' 

Lady  Lennox's  harangue  was  just  eon- 
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duded,  when  EUinor's  quick  step  was  heard 
ascending  the  stairs,  and  she  flew  into  the 
Yoom,  almost  out  of  hreath,  exclaiming, 
I**  Oh,  Catherine  !  I  am  so  happy  papa  has 
Ireally  taken  this  charming  house,  I  abused 
[it  without  ceasing,  tiU  the  business  was 
[brought  to  a  happy  conclusion*" 

Sir  Thomas's  voice,  pitched  in  no  very 
[gentle  key,  now  reached  them,  demanding 
I  where  they  had  all  gone  to.  "  Go  to  my 
I  lather,  Catharine,"  said  EUinor,  **  and  while 
[you  keep  him  in  play,  I  shall  satisfy  myself 
1  whether  our  bed-rooms  overlook  the  Bath 
Court." 

Catherine  descended  to  the  Baronet,  and 
had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  him  harangue, 
for  at  least  half  an  hour,  on  the  interesting 
I  and  entertaining  topic  of  the  length,  breadth, 
and  height,  of  the  different  apartments 
through  which  she  was  doomed  to  pass; 
but  as  all  things  must  come  to  an  end,  so 
did  the  oration  of  Sir  Thomas ;  who,  ha- 
ving convinced  himself  that  the  house  was 
without  a  faulty  gave  the  party  above  a 


mm  luir-BODf  cs* 


geoUe  faint  that  he  wii  re»dy  to  deport. 
They  imtantly  obp^'cd  tfa<  Humtncmi,  am) 
ill  a  few  maments  they  were  ncated  in  the 
cmiriage. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


There  may  be  joys 
Wbicb,  to  the  strange  overwhelming  of  the  soul^ 
V^isit  the  lover's  breast  beyond  &U  others : 
E'en  nowy  bow  dearly  do  I  feel  there  may  I 
But  what  of  them  ?  they  are  not  made  for  me. 

J0AHN4  BaILLIE.  ' 

**  What  a  charming  day  we  have  got 

for  P !"  said  Sir  Thomas,  as  the  family 

met  at  breakfast.  "  1  think  we  may  as  well 
set  out  early,  I  shall  order  the  carriage  to 
be  at  the  door  by  eleven  o'clock  ;  and  I  beg 
that  you  will  all  be  ready  by  that  hour/' 

**  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  we  had 
rain,"  said  Lady  Lennox^  **  the  wind  is 
from  the  south/* 

•*  Rain !  rain !"  responded  the  baronet, 
*'  I  wonder  where  it  will  come  from  !  I  have 
never  seen  a  more  settled  and  beautiful  sky* 
Take  my  word  for  it,  we  shall  not  have  a 
drop  to-day,  or  I  am  no  judge  of  weather/* 


'  Judge,  or  no  judge,'*  multend  her  kdy. 
ifaip,  '^  1  «m  Mre  we  shall  hare  a  shower 
before  Bipht  Smue  people  can  jiidgt?  jiut 
as  Will  of  the  weather  mm  those  who  pretend 
10  know  iisore  about  it" 

Elerai  o'clock  came,  and,  (br  imce  in 
ibeif  Ikei,  the  ladim  were  ready  to  ilii^ 
into  the  carnago  the  momeot  it  came  to  the 
door*  The  day  waa  itill  beautilii] — the  road 
iniDoth  ai  a  bowliiig-greeti — and  not  a  par- 
tide  of  dust  Toae  to  disturb  the  enjoyments 
ef  the  party,  who  alighted  in  Hope  Street 
in  such  good  humour  as  disposed  them  to 
be  pleased  with  everything  they  saw.  The 
house  itsdf  seemed  to  have  a  more  eheerful 
air  than  when  they  last  visited  it — the  rooms 
appeared  to  be  lighter,  and  the  view  was,  if 
possible,  still  more  enchanting. 

After  having  been  a  day  or  two  in  their 
new  abode,  £llinor  proposed  that  they 
should  sally  forth  to  astonish  the  natives, 
and  to  see  what  was  to  be  seen.  Catherine 
and  Charles  agreed  to  the  proposal,  and  it 
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was  determined  that  they  should  reconnoitre 
after  tea,  Ellinor,  who  had  kept  guard  at  the 
drawiDg-room  window, until  she  thought  the 
hour  sufficiently  late  to  prevent  their  being 
classed  with  the  vulgar,  at  last  gave  the  sig- 
nal to  move,  and  this  very  handsome  trio 

now  made  their  dehtit  on  the  sands  of  P . 

As  the  fasliionable  season  had  not  yet  com- 
menced, Ellinor  found  nothing  to  recom- 
pense her  for  the  pains  she  had  taken  to 
adjust  her  bonnet  in  the  most  becoming 
manner,  and  to  give  her  feathers  **  a  dying 
fall ;"  and  as  she  soon  wearied  of  mere  walk- 
ing, unless  seasoned  with  a  considerable 
{quantity  of  admiration,  she  declared  that 
tlie  sands  were  wet,  heavy,  and  unpleasant, 
and  proposed  their  returning  home;  to  which 
Catherine  and  Charles  warmly  objected, 

*'  Why  should  you  wish  to  return  so 
soon  ?'*  said  the  former  ;  **  it  would  be  quite 

shame  to  be  within- doors  this  fine  even- 
ing ;  and  if  you  change  your  shoes  when 
I  get  home,  you  will  not  suffer  from  the 
Ldamp,     The  sea  is  so  grand,  so  beautiful. 
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t  mmdtw  you  can  quit  it  I  coulii  waIIc  bcf» 
all  mglit  wilbaut  tiring  of  the  migniBcciit 
abject"* 

**  Oh»  but,  Catheiiniv  you  wcfii  olwmjri 
■mtimrotal ;  and  Ime  ta  stand  and  gftie  at 
mollis  afld  starsi  and  mt.  I  wonder  what 
you  can  find  to  admire  in  a  roaring  sea, 
%vbich  prpTcnIi  one  from  bearing  a  %vord 
that  it  said.'' 

"^  Bat  ft  if  calm  lo-night,  Ellinor,  and  at 
imootb  and  clear  at  a  mih^r*'^ 

**  I  am  no  admirer  of  seas,"  said  Ellinor, 
''  wbetber  smooth  or  rough ;  so  1  am  going 
home ;  but  joa  and  Charles  may  stay  and 
admire  it  together  if  you  are  so  inclined.** 

This  was  said  in  a  petted  tone,  which 
Catherine  perceiving,  said  with  great  good- 
humour,  ^  Well,  since  you  wish  it»  Ellinor, 
we  will  all  return.** 

To  this  Charles  objected,  and  tried  to 
persuade  her  to  continue,  knowing  tbat  if 
she  went  home,  Catherine  would  accompany 
her;  but  his  eloquence  failed.  Chance,  bow« 
ever,  stood  his  friend,  by  bringing  in  view 
c  2 
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Captain  Spencer  of  the  dragoons,  with  whom 
he  had  lately  become  acquainted.  "  EUi- 
nor,**  said  he,  "  you  must  at  least  stop  a  lit- 
tle. That  is  Spencer  coming  upi  and  I  can- 
not be  so  rude  as  to  turn  now.  He  is  a  very 
fine  fellow ;  I  shall  introduce  him/'  Charles, 
who  was  pretty  well  aware  of  EUinor's  ioi- 
ble^  knew  that  if  she  were  once  fairly  em- 
barked in  flirtation,  he  would  hear  no  more 
of  wet  sands  and  roaring  seas-  His  predic- 
tion was  verified.  Ellinor  soon  became  so 
engrossed  by  Spencer,  that  she  tripped  over 
the  late  heavy  sands,  without  appearing  to 
feel  the  slightest  inconvenience,  until  Ca- 
therine, when  the  evening  was  closing  in, 
proposed  returning  home. 

"  Ellinor,"  said  Charles,  as  soon  as  they 
entered  the  house,  "  you  must  not  lose  an 
instant  in  changing  your  shoes  ;  you  know 
the  sands  are  very  damp  and  heavy.  I  fear 
we  must  not  walk  there  again,  which  I  re- 
gret, as  Catherine  is  so  fond  of  the  sea ;  but 
we  must  not  sacrifice  health  to  pleasure.  I 
hope  the  roaring  of  the  ocean  did  not  pre- 
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WDt  yauT  hmimg  all  tiw  pretty  tilings  my 
friand  Speocar  said  tm  you  ?** 

''  Qh  r  laid  EUiiKir,  lUgbtly  blti^hing, 
^  I  ooly  wisbed  to  return  to  oblige  you. 
Yoti  seemed  anxioufl  to  have  a  i^s-u^ie 
with  Calberiiie  ;  aod  you  know  ftitati  we 
tmilesotne  pcnomg^  on  th^e  oomiioER. 
1 9Mlce  no  doubt  that  you  introduced  Cap^ 
taht  Spenct^.  merely  to  gtt  rid  of  mer 

This  W35  said  in  mere  badma§{t\  ajid  Kl- 
Ihior  was  not  avrare  that  she  bad  acddeut* 
aUy  ttamUed  upon  the  truth ;  but  Charles 
felt  that  she  had  touched  a  tender  string. 
He  &id  iofi  some  time  suspected  that  his 
oousm  was  dear  to  him,  although  he  had 
ne?er  dared  to  ask  himself  .what  were  his 
hopes,  his  expectations ;  and  so  much  was 
he  taken  by  surprise,  that  his  emotion  cer- 
tainly would  have  betrayed  him,  had  Elli- 
nor  been  at  leisure  to  observe  the  effects 
which  her  thoughtless  raillery  produced. 
Happily,  however,  at  that  moment,  she  was 
standing  before  the  mirror  in  the  drawing* 
room,  admiring  the  fine  complexion  which 
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tlic  pure  evening  breeze  had  called  into  her 
l^clieek,  and  consequently  too  much  occupied 
pay  any  attention  to  her  brotlicr*s  un- 
wual  silence  ;  and  as  to  Catherine,  she  was 
10  much  accustomed  to  regard  Charles  as  a 
brother,  the  idea  of  his  being  her  lover 
lever  for  one  moment  entered  her  imagi- 
lation.     Poor  Charles,  in  the  meanwhile, 
struggled  to  recover  his  self-possession,  and 
ried  to  hide  his  uneasiness  under  a  forced 
and  excessive  gaiety ;  but  in  the  retirement 
of  his  chamber  he  had  full  leisure  to  medi- 
tate on  his  situation.    Admitting  that  Ca^  \ 
therine  returned  his  attachment^  of  which 
he  was  by  no  means  certain,  he  dreaded  that 
Sir  Thomas  would  not  give  his  consent  to 
their  union  ;  for  although  she  was  possess- 
ed of  that  indispensable  requisite,  an  unble- 
mished pedigree, — she  was  but  moderately 
endowed  with  the  gifts  of  fortune,  and  Sir 
Thomas  had  set  his  heart  on  his  only  son 
forming  a  splendid  alliance.     Ihese  reflec- 
tions effectually  banished  sleep,  and  he  arose 
in  the  morning  languid  and  unretVeslicd. 


When  the  family  met  at  breakfast.  Lady 
Lennox,  who  seldom  made  use  of  her  eyes 
m  any  occajdoDt  electrified  them  all,  by 
nying^  **  3Iy  dear  Charles,  are  you  well 
cftoogfa  ?  Why,  you  are  us  pale  as  a  ghost ! 
Q^ihennei*  continued  she,  *•  did  you  ever 
iM  jam  coiisiii  look  so  ill  ?   One  would 
thisk  he  had  not  closed  his  eyes  the  whole 
i^ght.  What  ean  be  the  matter  with  you  ?'' 
*•  What  nonsense  is  this,  Lady  Lennox?'' 
mA  the  baronet  ''  Must  a  mau  be  ill,  be- 
^amsut  "be  ha&  less  red  in  bis  cheek  to-day 
than  he  hml  yesterday  ?  Women  always 
njme  up  evils,  which  exist  only  in  their 
JBaighiati#ns.*^Speak^  Charles,  how- 
,  and  tell  us  what  horrific  dream  hai» 
iTen  your  bloom  away,**  But  by  the  time 
iiomashatl  '   '  ^    ^        '  lie  cheek 

rleabad  cni*v*u..^.j  ivx....<.^d  ita  na* 
hue. 
^  FerhapR  you  are  in  love,"  said  Ellinor, 
with  Tivacity-  *'  Ah  !  how  I  should  like 
18  lee  you  oYer  head  and  ears  in  that  tor- 
menting  passion  '   How  Catherine  and  1 
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should  tease  you !  I  do  believe  yon  have 
\  some  of  the  symptoms." 

Fortunately  for  Charles,  Sir  Thomas  was 
[now  too  busily  engaged  in  plans  how  to 
t  spend  the  morning,  and  endeavouring  to  de- 
I  cide  whether  he  should  or  should  not  call  ou 
I  Mr  Kennedy,  to  pay  much  attention  to  what 
jwas  passing  around  him.  He  was  not  yet 
'  aware  of  the  rapid  progress  which  his  niece 
[  was  making  in  the  affections  of  his  son,  nor 
[did  he  seem  to  imagine  that  there  was  any 
pdanger  in  throwing  two  amiable  young  per- 
r«ons  together  in  constant  and  domestic  ini^i 
'tercourse;  or,  perhaps,  we  must  allow  Sir 
^Thomas  the  benefit  of  an  excuse,  which  we 

ire  too  often  obliged  to  extend  to  our  elderly 
►brotherhood  : — so  much  time  liad  elapsed 
( since  he  was  in  love  himself,  he  seemed  ac- 
dly  to  have  forgotten  that  **  such  things 
fwere/' 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


W^Mi  Imt,  wbm?  (nl,  wbei»  mmd,  and  c»idir, 
^  Mill  lifMlifr ;  wlio  twin,  m  ^irntww,  Hi  im 

On  «  ^mtmakm  «f  a  iloti,  faff!i^  imt 

ToMtttfVAOBlllf. 

Bbeakfast  being  finished,  Sir  Thomas 
intimated  to  his  fiimily,  that  he  meant  to 
call  on  Mr  and  Miss  Kennedy,  and  added, 
that  he  thought  Lady  Lennox  and  the  girls 
should  accompany  him,  which  was  opposed 
both  by  her  ladyship  and  by  EUinor. 

"  Indeed,"  said  her  lady^ip,  "  it  is  Miss 
Kennedy's  duty  to  call  on  us;  she  knows 
we  are  here,  and  if  she  had  been  very  desi- 
rous of  seeing  us,  she  would  have  found  us 
out  by  this  time.'' 
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'  I  am  sure,"  exclaimed  Ellinor,  "  I  hope 
[ghe  will  not  come  for  an  age»    I  cannot  en-i 
[dure  her — a  prying,  ill-natured  woman,  who j 
lis  always  making  disagreeable  speeches,  andj 
litnpertinent  remarks." 

**  What  nonsense  you  womea  speak  !**»] 
[rejoined  the  baronet.     **  'Tis  such  folly  to] 
[stand  on  ceremony  with  IMiss  Kennedy—^} 
[what  impropriety  is  there  in  your  calling  on] 
[her? — I  think  I  should  know  by  this  time] 
[what  is,  and  what  is  not  etiquette.    She  is 
very  pleasant  woman,  though  you  may] 
lot  Eke  her ;  and  if  you  please  we  shallj 
^ait  upon  her  to-day. — At  what  hour  ghal 
re  go  ?" — No  reply  ; — for  neither  motherl 
^nor  daughter  were  in  the  humoiu'  to  favour  J 
him  with  one;  and  to  them  his  words  were 
more  immediately  addressed. 

EUinor  at  last  left  them  to  fight  or  agree] 
as  in  their  wisdom  seemed  best;  and  took] 
refuge  in  the  drawing-room,  where  Cathe- 
rine and  Charles  soon  after  found  her  **  nur- 
ling  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm*" 

•*  Well,**  she  said,  as  they  entered,  *•  how] 
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jitllii  tmghtf  hmoeawMhi?  I  fpraila 
what  farisp  thcw  odioiti  KnMdyi  doim 
here  to  iarmmt  ui;  I  iMlljr  irfab  pftpa  would 
not  titmUe  hintielf  mboitt  ib^t  mstten*^ 
IVlmt  fihould  men  kj3ow  about  etiiiueite  ? 
^I  have  a  mind  not  to  go,** 

''  Would  that  be  riflii  ?^  said  CMtimiim. 

**  Ri|^t  or  wrotig,  it  it  wfaac  I  feci  very 
mudi  ioclincft  to  da  When  people  are  ia 
a  kid  Iitunaur^  thinr  a^ldom  cotuidcr  tbt 
riglit  or  wrong  nde  of  things.** 

""  Wen,  bat,  EUinor,  you  wiU  have  the 
more  merit  if  you  constrain  your  own  in- 
clination to  oblige  your  father.  It  is  more 
than  probable,  that,  if  you  had  not  §o  rash- 
ly Cfppo9di,  him,  he  would  have  gone  alone, 
or  perhaps  haTe  postponed  the  Tisit  to  some 
other  day,  for  yon  know  that  opposition  ge- 
nerally determines  my  uncle ;  and  wece  you 
to  lay  down  a  resolution  not  to  thwart  him, 
you  would  be  much  happier.** 

''  *Tis  Tery  easy  making  resohes,**  replied 
EUinor,  with  some  heat,  **  but  not  quite  so 
easy  keeping  them ;  and  I  dare  say,  Miss 
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DuDtlas,  were  lie  your  father,  in  place  of 
being  miue,  you  would  just  thwart  aud  quar- 
rel  mth  him  like  your  ueighbours.'' 

"  Ellinor,"  said  Catherine,  witli  dignity, 
while  tears  nislied  to  her  eyes,  **  I  was  not 
prepared  for  this.  I  meant  not  to  reprove, 
but  to  counsel  you  to  do  what  I  think  would 
most  promote  your  happiness.  You  cannot, 
however,  regard  Sir  Thomas  more  affec* 
tionately  than  I  do,  for  1  have  known  no 
other  father.  He  has  been  everything  to 
his  orphan  niece.  You  cannot  lament  his 
little  foibles,  or  venerate  his  generous  quali* 
ties,  more  than  she  to  whom  he  has  been 
more  than  a  parent ;"  and  with  these  words, 
Catherine  quitted  the  apartment, 

**  For  shame,  EUinor  !*'  said  Charles?,  ^h 
soon  as  Catherine  had  left  them ;  **  how 
could  you  speak  so  to  Catherine?  You  ought 
instantly  to  apologise  to  her  for  your  ex- 
treme petulance," 

"  Oh,  yes,"  replied  Ellinor,  pettishly,  *'  I' 
was  sure  that  you  would  take  her  part ;  she 
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m  doit  wroof .  What  woiiM  be  a  dead* 
1^  «ti  in  EUiiKjr,  iji  in  C«lherbe  a  Hrtm*,** 
^  EUiiior^'"  said  Cbartct,  with  cmlmiien, 
*^  it  ivonld  be  weD  did  yoa  rdeuiblc  your 
condn  mme.  But  I  knciw,  when  joitr  anfer 
bu  etapcmtod,  that  jour  own  norm  and 
gmamm  bent  wiU  eondemti  yuu  fur  yaur 
coDdaet  to  Catfamnrt  and  you  will  not  be 
at  pnK  with  younclf  utilil  yoy  are  at  peace 
mth  her.** 

T^n^i  %snv  iniWfl,  flu*  r?i<ii*  :  anil  &hi^  Iniffif 

into  tear%  saying^die  did  not  mean  to  wound 
her  ooonni  feelings,  and  that  she  would  go 
instantly  and  entreat  her  to  pardon  and  for- 
get what  had  passed. 

Oitherine*s  warm  heart  could  not  resist 
the  tears  and  sorrow  of  Ellinor,  so  they  soon 
descended  to  the  drawing-room,  arm  in  arm, 
apparently  more  happy  in  each  other  from 
their  late  transient  estrangement 

Sir  Thomas  entered  shortly  after,  and 
desired  the  girls  to  equip  themselves  for  the 
proposed  visit ;  and,  in  justice  to  EUinor, 
we  must  say  that  she  qnitted  the  room  for 
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that  purpose,  with  becoming  alacrityi  and 
after  arranging  her  dress,  returned  in  actuat 
good-humour. 

From  her  very  cradle  Ellinor  had  been 
a  spoiled  child.  Never  having  been  denied 
even  her  most  unreasonable  wishes,  she  was 
so  totally  ruined  by  indulgence,  that  to  her 
self-denial  was  impossible ;  and  to  be  forced 
to  relinquish  the  merest  trifle  to  gratify 
another,  was,  in  her  opinion,  a  trial  almost 
equal  to  martyrdom. — Not  so  Catherine 
Dundas.  It  had  been  her  happier  lot  ta 
find  in  her  lamented  mother  an  instructress 
who  taught  her  to  keep  her  passions  and 
feelings  at  all  times  under  the  control  of 
reason  and  religion — and  being  early  inured 
to  affliction,  that  purifier  of  the  heart,  she 
became  accustomed  cheerfully  to  yield  up 
her  desires  at  the  command  of  duty.  Ou 
these  principles  were  founded  that  undevi- 
ating  integrity  of  heart  and  conduct  which 
distinguished  her  through  life,  and  render- 
ed her  an  inestimable  blessing  to  the  at- 
tached friends  by  whom  she  was  surround- 
ed. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


Eevrf  jr«i  OmI  ^hid  ffi 


FeelimihaUEs  bang  at  kit  ^mMf 
Pittled^  the  piJty  were  cm  the  point  of  Mt» 
tmg  ofQi  to  make  the  vint,  which  had  coca- 
flkoed  audi  a  miation  in  the  fiunily,  when 
a  tremcDdoaa  peal  aonomieed  aoothcr  in- 
tennptioD,  and  in  a  few  momenta  the  iden* 
tieal  Kennedjra  walked  into  the  roooL 

The  nanal  aalntationa  over,  ^  How  do 

yon  like  P ?**  inquired  the  talkatiTe 

lady ;  and  without  waiting  any  leply,  ^you 
haye  m  very  pleasant  hooae  hete,**  ahe  eon- 
tinned,  ^  hnt  I  daresay  you  will  pay  smart- 
ly &r  it  I  have  jnst  seen  Miss  Maedonald, 
iriio  says  this  is  to  be  a  Tery  inll  seasottt  and 
that  rents  are  getting  higher  every  day  te 
expectation  of  it — a  great  many  English 
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families  bave  already  anrived,  and  I  saw 
some  of  the  dragoon  officers  down  the  other 
day,  seemingly  in  search  of  houses,  at  least 
if  one  may  judge  from  their  staring  at  every 
window  they  passed, — I  am  told  they  are 
a  wild  set,  who  are  at  the  barracks  at  pre- 
sents* 

**  Was  that  part  of  Miss  ]Macdonald*s 
intelligence  ?"  interrupted  Charles,  laugh- 
ing. 

**  Oh,  no  r  replied  Miss  Kennedy ;  **  it 
was  not  from  Miss  INIaedonald  I  heard  that ; 
but,  indeed,  ever\^body  says  so ;  and  you 
know  what  everybody  says  must  be  true. 
But  1  believe  you  are  acquainted  with  some 
of  them,  Mr  I^ennox  ;  at  least  I  heard  that 
several  of  them  were  walking  with  you  on 
the  sands  last  night/* 

**  Me  !'*  said  Charles,  much  amused  bv 
her  curiosity.  "  Ob,  no  !  His  quite  a  mis- 
take- I  acknowledge  no  such  wild  acquaint* 
anees ;  but  perhaps  you  mean  ICllinor,  for 
she  is  very  intimate  with  several  of  the  offi- 
cers of  that  regiment." 
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At  this  inauspicious  moment^  Captain 
Sfpenoer  was  auncmuoed,  and  Miss  Kenne- 
dy was  now  all  eyes  and  ears,  and,  in  place 
d  flying  from  the  presence  of  one  of  those 
mid  dragcKms,  as  might  naturally  have  been 
flpfffTJ,  she  appeared  bent  on  seeing  him 
Oitiiod  sat  as  firmly  on  her  chair,  as  if  she 
iiad  taken  a  oioety-nine-years'  lease  of  it. 

But  Mr  Kennedy,  having  no  particular 
H^ve  for  prolonging  the  visits  on  finding 
Uanegtaledsgnals  to  his  sister  wholly  un- 
ttttftilfii  tc^  took  the  law  in  his  own  band ; 
andl  amaaidlul  of  etiquette*  rose  from  hi.s 
^mt ;  wbiek  simple  action  forced  the  inqui- 
atife  bosy-body  to  quit  hers  also ;  and  this 
pift-Tyi^  pair,  much  to  the  delight  of  the 
fVBB^  people,  now  departed. 

As  iooQ  as  they  were  fairly  out  of  hear- 
11^  Charles  gave  way  to  his  mirth.  "  EUi- 
■tK,*  Bid  he,  **  I  think  I  have  done  you  up 
nth  the  old  lady.  There  will  be  intelli- 
afloat  to-day,  which  will  keep  the 
;  of  all  the  prudes  in  P in  em- 
it for  a  couple  of  months." 
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Kllinor,  who  had  not  heard  his  conversa- 
tion %vith  Miss  Kennedy,  begged  to  know 
what  he  meant ;  bnt  he  replied,  he  would 
keep  it  for  her  private  ear ;  and  Ellinor, 
who  looked  on  Captain  Spencer  as  her  own 
peculiar  property,  in  listening  to  him,  ceased 
to  think  either  of  Charles  or  hie  secret. 

He  now  tunied  to  Catherine,  and  began 
by  teasing  lier  about  her  admirer,  as  he 
cliose  to  designate  Mr  Kennedy  ;  but  if  his 
object  in  this  was  to  draw  from  her  a  deci- 
ded negative  to  his  insinuations,  he  was 
cruelly  disappointed  and  punished,  for  Ca- 
therine, at  once  entering  into  the  jest  with 
the  most  provoking  coolness  and  good-hu- 
mour, advised  him  to  double  the  connexion 
by  marrying  the  sister,  adding,  "  she  is  just 
the  steady,  prudent  character  which  will 
8uit  you  as  a  wife." 

The  calm  and  unconcerned  manner  in 
which  this  was  said,  piqued  Charles  consi- 
derably, and  without  reflecting  how  very 
strange  his  conduct  must  appear  to  Cathe* 
line,  he  turned  abruptly  from  her,  and  asked 
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if  he  was  inclined  for  a  stroll  on 
lite  Hods*  Spenoer  thought  himself  obliged 
toaamt  to  the  proposal ;  but^  laiwUIing  to 
loie  the  society  of  £llinor»  with  whose  beau- 
ty and  liveliness  he  was  much  captivated,  he 
idbed  if  the  ladies  would  condescend  to  ac- 
oonpamy  them ;  adding,  ''  You  know,  Len- 
Aflo;  1  never  walk  with  a  gentleman,  when 
I  em  prerail  on  a  lady  to  favour  me  with 
ty.    Let  us  unite  our  entreaties, 
i^lSbac  isax  hidies  will  accompany  us  on 
:ismble. — What  say  you»  Miss  Lennox? 
iMdk  r  lead  in  your  eyes,  that  the  peti* 
I  favourably  received  ?'*  and  ex- 
his  arm  to  ElUnori  they  led  the 
war- 
But  Charles  was  in  no  humour  to  follow 
vilh  the  lady  of  his  love  linked  t^  his  el-^ 
Ww,  having  asked  Spencer  to  w  alk  merely 
with    '  i>f  getting  out  of  Catherine's 

moe;  ,  --v-  ..^  was  Iiighly  enraged  at  Spen* 
car  for  placing  him  in  his  present  disagree^ 
aUb  aituatioii.  In  short,  Charles  was  in 
ise  who  have  experienced  the 
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torturing  delights  of  that  passion^  da  not 
Irequire  to  be  told  how  often  pique  and  jea- 
lousy attend  it ;  and  they  who  are  still  free 
from  that  pleasing  pain  will  think  their 
knowledge  arrives  rapidly  enough.  For  sonie*^ 
time  Charles  stood  before  her,  so  irresohite^ 
and  his  manner  appeared  so  strange,  that 
Catherine,  totally  at  a  loss  to  account  for 
tlie  singularity  of  his  behaviour,  looked  at 
hira  with  unfeigned  surprise*  At  length 
she  broke  silence,  by  saying,  **  Really, 
fCharles*  I  begin  to  think  that  Miss  Ken- 
luedy  has  carried  the  day.  You  are  cer- 
Eiinly  conning  over  your  proposal.  Indeed^ 
(rou  seem  so  very  unlike  yourself,  that  I  am 
[>nvinced  you  must  be  in  love," 
"  Nonsense,  Catherine,"  he  replied  with 
great  quickness,  **  I  thought  you  had  too 
much  sense  to  trifle  so/'  Catherine  felt  the 
blood  mount  to  her  cheek  at  these  words^^ 
but,  suppressing  her  feelings  under  a  forced 
smile,  she  replied,  "  Why,  Charles,  should 
my  raillery  have  given  offence,  when  I  only 
followed  your  example  ?  But  come,'*  added 
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i^  ^lefc  us  jdn  EUinor  and  Captain  Spen^ 
«^  wiio  must  be  astonished  at  our  delay ;" 
ad  ibe  qmtted  the  room,  in  expectation 
Ait  be  tMomed ;  but  on  reaching  the  staneet, 
ad  niaerriiig  that  he  did  not  make  his  ap* 
pasmoe^  she  joined  Spencer  and  Ellinor 
mids. 

\  was  now  in  that  unenviahle  state 
frfiliiig,  to  which  we  have  formerly  had 
to  allade,  and  which  is  so  well 
\it  the  Scotch  phrase,  of  being 
tmAj  la  %fat  with  the  wind/' — He  was 
I  ailmmmci  with  himself,  for  loving  one 
oed  so  indifferent  to  his  affection — 
:  of  faninoiir  with  Catherine,  for  that  in* 
-with  Spen  cer  and  ElUnor  for  lea- 
»,  and  as  for  the  Kennedys,  whom  he 
looked  upon  as  the  sole  authors  of  the  quar- 
id,  wc  ate  doubtful  if  he  cotild  not  willing- 
Ijhsre  teen  them  consigned  to  the  bottom 
of  the  stt.  He  reproached  himself  for  being 
a  nde  and  petdant  to  his  cousin, — regrct- 
teA  that  he  had  not  followed  the  party,— 
repeatedly  to  the  door,— where  his 
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pride  always  met  him,  and  turned  him — 
I  till  at  last,  pronouncing  morning  visitors  a 
I  bore,  he  seated  himself  at  the  drawing-room 
[ivindow,  within  view  of  the  sands,  fully  de- 
!  tennined  to  make  himself  as  miserable  as 

man  could  he. 


J 


CHAPTER  VI IL 

fajf^    1  wnaia  to  uoa  uiou  And  i  kncvv  wiiere  a 
iil^  of  good  nama  wen^  to  be  bougbu 

A'  Ifcnry  the  Fourth. 

Os  Xcxwiog  the  Lennoxes,  Miss  Kenne- 
ls ^^BQceeAcd  straight  to  her  friend  Mis« 
|MaedoDald\  who  thus  accosted  her :  **  I 
AfWf9  faappy  to  see  you,  ray  dear  Miss 
wedy — but  you  appear  to  he  a  little 
hati?d ;  you  ha?e  been  calliog  on  the  Leu* 
noses,  I  presume  ?  I  hear  that  the  girls 
ire  rery  handsome — the  mother  very  *!iUy 
— uid  the  father  very  proud. — Is  it  so  ? — 
Yov  ought  to  know,  for  I  heUeve  you  are 
an  old  friend  of  theirs  ?  Miss  Henderson 
idb  me  that  the  girls  are  very  giddy,  par- 
tieolarly  the  daughter,  who  never  goes  out 
witbout  half  a  dozen  of  dragoon  officers  at 
her  hceli*     I  wonder  Sir  Thomas  permits 
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it — but  really.  Miss  Kennedy,  the  girls  of 
[the  present  day  are  very  unlike  what  their 
jgrandniothers  were,  at  their  age.  It  really 
llfihocks  one's  delicacy  and  sense  of  propriety 
Ito  see  children  scarcely  in  tlieir  teens  so 
rery  bold  and  forward  !'* 
**  As  you  remark,"  replied  her  visitor, 
M*  it  is  really  shocking  to  witness  the  ease 
land  ireedom  of  manner,  which  prevail  among 
rilie  girls  of  this  degenerate  age ;  and  I  am 
[lifraid  that  what  you  have  heard  about  iliss 
-lennox  is  but  too  true,  for  I  myself  have 
just  seen  her  in  company  with  one  of  those 
brery  dragoons," 

*'  Indeed  !"  exclaimed  Miss  Macdonaldj' 
the  same  time  drawing  her  chair  nearer, 
as  not  to  lose  one  fragment  of  the  scan- 
dal whicli  she  hoped  was  forthcoming.  "  In* 
deed  !  and  was  it  so  very  bad  ?  I  am  all 
impatience-" 

**  To  no  one  but  yourself,**  resumed  Miss 
Kennedy,  by  way  of  enhancing  the  value 
of  her  communication,  "  to  no  one  but  your* 
self  would  I  ever  mention  the  pircurastance. 
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6r  the  Leooostes  are  paitieuUr  friends  of 
atM^  and  I  should  be  irery  sorry  if  by  any 
they  ibould  bear  that  I  bad  made 
on  the  family;  bat  with  yoa  I 
I  am  perfectly  safe.''  Miag  Kennedy 
as  sinco^ely  believed  in  the  secrecy  of 
Macdonald,  as  Miss  Macdonald  be* 
that  she  was  the  only  person  to  whom 
Kennedy  would  confide  the  mighty 
But  the  great  bond  of  amity  be- 
tibeia  amiable  spinsters,  v>ras  their 
]0fe  of  scandal,  of  which  they  made 
eicimbion,  at  least  once  a-waelu 
two  birds  of  bad  omen  generally 
pofiodieat  Tidtations  through  the  ril- 
tsi  <|fiest  of  prey,  to  the  no  small  terror 
Misses,  and  giddy  widows,  some 
had  christened  them  the  Anti- 
Fltrtatiomsts ;  and  when  they  met  over 
thar  tea,  that  exbibrating  beverage  seem- 
ed to  inspire  them  widi  redoubled  ardour 
IB  their  ktidaUe  seandi  after  truth.  Like 
however,  who  labour  to  enlighten 
they  met  with  very 
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,little  applause  for  their  unceasing  exertions ; 
incl,  in  spite  of  their  never-failing  efforts  to 
live  into  family-secrets,  it  happened  most 
maccountably,  that,  as  soon  as  an  ill-na- 

f^tured  report  was  traced  to  either  of  them, 
it  was  instantly  disbelieved.  In  short,  they 

^were,  as  we  say  in  Scotland,  tne  bogles  of 
the  village,  which  they  kept  incessantly  in 

[♦liot  water, 

•*  I  again  repeat/*  continued  Miss  Ken- 
ledy,  **  that  what  you  have  heard  in  regard 

^to  Miss  Lennox,  is  but  too  true.  My  bro- 
ther and  I  were  scarcely  seated,  when  one 
Tof  these  same  dragoons  was  announced.  He 
.was  a  very  bold  impudent-looking  fellow  ; 

f  imd  he  entered  the  room  with  as  much  ease 
as  if  he  had  been  an  old  and  intimate  friend, 
.though  Mr  Lennox  told  me  that  his  sister 
was  the  only  one  of  the  family  with  whom 
he  w*as  acquainted.  Kllinor  Lennox  doe« 
seem  to  be  a  very  giddy  girl ;  and  I  think 
it  would  be  but  a  friendly  action  to  give  Sir 
Thomas  a  hint  to  keep  a  strict  eye  upon 
her,  I  must,  however,  do  Miss  Dundas  the 
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jostlee  to  ftay,  liud  ilic  leetncii  t0  hare  m 
grater  wmm  of  propriety  ifajm  hci  cotuia  ; 
but,  indeed*  he?  deeortim  migbt  wry  easily 
{iroceed  (mm  finding  iJuit  ifae  wna  not  the 
lugnet  of  attiaictimu  Some  girb  are  mighty 
indent  from  neceiiity,  perliapi,  or  iiiJ  tbey 
sre  tiied^     Ilow  lang  the  itili!iTicw  lasted« 
I  oimat  t^ll*  I&det^l^  I  ihouU  eat  wondiir 
if  he  went  there  jit»  for  I  left  him  behind 
m^  although  I  mode  Ji  tokrablj  long  adl ; 
ttid  m5  gcQUemaQ  appeared  10  have  settled 
himself  for  another  hotir  at  loitt     I  know 
&r  «  fiety  however,  that  he  was  walking 
with  her  on  the  sanda  last  nighty — and  down 
Mgnn  to-day,  is  pretty  wdl,  I  think.'' 

A  loud  ling  at  the  door  here  interrupted 
the  goadpa;  and  with  many  injunctions  to 
Miaa  Maedonakl  not  to  mention  a  syllable 
of  what  she  Iu|^  told  her.  Miss  Kennedy 
prepared  to  take  her  leave;  waiting  only  m 
few  moments  on  purpose  to  ascertain  who 
had  thus  intruded  on  their  tSte-a-i^te,  and 
whether  it  might  not  be  worth  her  while  to^ 
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remain.    However,  when  tlie  name  of  Mr« 
and  Miss  Barton  reached  her  ear^  she  lost 

I  mo  time  in  making  good  her  retreat. 

"  How  do  you  do^  my  dear  Miss  Macdo* 

I  nald  ?"  said  ISIrs  Barton,  seating  herself  close 

I  to  the  window^  that  she  might  see  all  that 
was  going  on, — a  seat  which  Miss  Nancy 
thought  would  have  suited  her  much  better- 
Nancy  and  I  have  been  making  a  round 

;  of  visits  this  morning ;  and  though  you 
are  in  our  debt,  we  could  not  pass  your  door 
without  inquiring  for  you.  I  think  that 
was  Miss  Kennedy  who  left  you  just  now  ; 
she  is  a  great  friend  of  yours,  I  believe  ?'' 

51iss  Macdonald  having  repHed  in  the 
affiiTuative*  then  inquired  for  Mr  Barton, 
and  hoped  the  gout  was  now  removed* 

"  Indeed,"  replied  this  tender  and  alfeoS 
tionate  wife,  "  I  left  Mr  Barton  in  bed,  but 
he  talked  of  getting  up  this  forenoon ;  but 
really  I  have  so  many  friends  to  see,  that  I 
cannott  without  neglecting  other  duties, 
give  so  much  of  my  time  to  3lr  Barton  as 
1  could  wish  to  do.     But  who  is  that  gen- 
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goiBg  down  the  street?  I  think  he 
be  a  strsQger,— I  do  not  recollect  iee* 

To  mtisfy  their  own  curiosity,  and  this 
mtffmjf  Miss  Macdonald  and  Miss  Barton 
ta  tbe  windowg  to  the  great  amuse* 
of  a  young  man^  who»  though  uot  ap- , 
iiIt  a  dragoon,  happened  at  that  nic 
to  be  looking  up  at  the  \nndow. 
*•  1  leally  do  not  know  who  that  is/'  said 
MMfanald,  nothing  daunted  by  his 
wmA  cootinuiug  to  follow  him  with 
reye^tiflhe  was  quite  out  ot  sight  ^He 
to  be  a  man  of  some  f^ishion^  and 
of  a  military  air/' 
•*  Pojiaps,''  mid  Miss  Barton,  *'  it  is 
Thomaii  Lennox,  who,  I  understand,  is 
at  present  Mrs  Smith  tells  me  he 
a  very  gay  &mily«  and  that  the  young 
ate  great  beauties.  Are  you  acquaint 
with  them  ?'* 
Not  pcfionallyr  was  the  reply ;  "  but 
^1  have  kwrd  of  them-^  This  was  said  with 
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a  siguificant  look,  to  stimulate  curiosity, 
I  .and  promote  farther  inquiry. 

"  What  kind  of  character  do  they  bear  ?*' 

was  Mrs  Barton's  next  attempt  to  extract 
[  :8ome  iutelligence. 

**  I  dare  say,  Mra  Barton,"  replied  Miss 

JVIacdonald,  "  you  know  as  well  as  I  do, 
l4hatin  this  world  people  generally  have  two 

or  three  characters ;  but  it  is  our  duty  to 
lilielieve  the  best,  even  though  appearances 

♦may  be  sometimes  against  our  friends.     It 
I  (is  an  ill-natured  world,  Mrs  Barton,  and  I 

really  think  that  backbiting  and  detraction 
isirc  the  besetting  sins  of  the  age  ;  and  I  am 

sorry  to  say  tliat  V has  not  escaped 

[the  contagion.    But  I  make  a  point  of  dis- 
jxjouraging  all  such  conversation.     I  really 

often  wonder  where  all  the  false  reports 

come  from  that  one  hears.     Character  is  a 
1  precious  thing,  Mrs  Barton  ;  and  people 

should  not  repeat  all  the  evil  they  may 
[chance  to  hear  of  their  neighbour," 

i    "  Your  remark  is  very  just,'*  said  Mrs 


V£V*<>^   X^  that  she  could 


is 
Id, 


^^e  ^^^^^ll^  "^'^^^  Macdonald,  of 


^ery  ^ '  ^t  would  be  better  for 

'^  J^  >liss  ^^^^onald,  if  every  one 

*^  ^'^^  free  fi^'^  ^^^^  speaking  as  you  and 

I  ^otidet  what  pleasure  people  can 

jgfjitig  ^^^  the  concerns  of  their 

bours  ;   ^^^  though  it  does  seem  very 

\  baTe  m^t  with  folks  who  take  a 

ii'm  witching  the  actions  of  others; 

,j^  |jjit— ^-Bless  me,  if  there  is  not 

mig  man  back  again :  He  seems 

for  some  house  or  other ; — he  has 

at  the  door  of  the  one  opposite ; — ^he 

|c(  in.     Pray,  who  lives  there  ?  It  is  no 

credit  to  them  to  show  such  a  ha- 

I  never  could  endure  those 


But  who  did  you  say  lived 


tiod  to  light. 
^jious  blinds. 
tfaer 

**  i^u  fe-ud  Miss  Macdonald,  with  a 
myiterioua  air,  "  I  know  now  who  that 
ytBDg  man  ia.  I  am  sure  I  cannot  be  mis- 
takou     I  thought  he  had  a  military  air. 
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Yes,  yes,  it  must  just  be  he.  The  story 
made  a  great  noise  some  time  ago." 

"  A  story !"  exclaimed  Miss  Nancy* 
"  Pray,  what  was  it  about  ?" 

**  But,"  interrupted  the  inquisitive  Mrs 
Barton,  '*  who  is  that  coming  out  of  the 
house  ?" 

'*  That,"  replied  Miss  Macdonald,  "  is 
the  brother  of  the  lady  who  lives  there,  and 
the  gentleman  who  went  in  just  now,  is  her 
ioTer.  *Ti8  a  romantic  story,  and  far  too 
long  to  give  you  in  detail ;  but  the  cream 
of  it  is  this:  Miss  Sinclair,  who  lives  oppo- 
site, was  long  attached  to  the  gentleman 
whom  you  saw  just  now,  but  he  was  not 
rich,  and  her  father  would  not  consent  to 
their  marriage ;  she  would  not  marry  with- 
out his  consent,  and  her  lover  went  off  in  a 
pet,  and  returned  to  his  friends  in  England. 
I  heard  lately  that  an  old  rich  uncle  had 
died,  leaving  him  his  heir ;  and  imagined 
lie  would  take  his  revenge  on  Miss  Sinclair, 
and  never  look  near  her  again.  I  certainly 
never  cakulated  on  seeing  him  here  so  soon ; 
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tot  mlly  the  luck  of  some  people  is  smrpri. 
mg.  I  nqppose  the  msiTii^e  win  take  place 
inae&ii^*  She  had  better  ms^ke  sure  of 
Ub  ;  for  young  men  of  fortune  are  not 
mSkf  caught ;  nor,  indeed,"  she  added  with 
a  m^  *^  men  oC  any  kind*  in  this  degene^ 


'  Is  she  pretty  ?'^  asked  Miss  Barton. 
Sie  ia  tfaongbt  so ;  but,  for  my  part,  I 
r  any  beauty  about  her.  It  requires 
t  I^MBBL  1  straight  noie  and  a  pair  of  dark 
m/m  to  make  a  beauty  >  und  such  ^rs  as 
idle  giffff  hoaelf ;  always  wearing  a  huge 
I  a  thick  veil,  as  if  she  were  afraid 
all  the  men  would  fall  in  love  with  her, 
silly  fellow  made  such  a  ridi- 

wonder,''  said  Miss  Barton,  "  if  he 
r^Buig  to  stay  there  ?'* 
**  1  appme  m/'  replied  Miss  Macdonald ; 
"•  tat  there  is  a  trunk  carrying  in ;  and  from 
tbe  mm  of  it,  he  seems  to  intend  making  a 
pttty  long  vi«t.'* 
-  What  a  handsome  cloak,^  said  Miss 
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Harton,  *'  and  how  elegantly  it  is  trimmed  f 
That  must  have  cost  a  good  round  sum.  He 
seems  to  be  in  a  great  hurry  to  spend  his 
uncle's  money.*' 

**  And  she  will  help  himi  take  my  word 
for  it,"  rejoined  Miss  Macdonald.  **  She 
does  not  know  that  I  have  found  out  what 
a  pretty  sum  she  laid  out  in  frocks  and 
shoes  to  the  girls  of  the  Charity  School.*' 

**  But  who  are  these  ?*'  exclaimed  Mrs 
Barton,  drawing  the  attention  of  the  ladies 
to  a  party  who^  were  passing  along  the 
street.  **  They  appear  to  be  strangers,  and 
are  certainly  people  of  note.  What  a  beau- 
tiful girl  that  is  next  us  !  I  wonder  who 
they  are.  There  is  an  officer  with  them.*' 
"  1  am  certain/*  said  Miss  Macdonald» 
••  that  these  are  the  Lennoxes,  and,  ah — 
it  is  just  as  1  heard, — giddy,  very  giddy  ! 

^Well,  we  shall  see  what  will  come  of  all 

hthis  flirtation," 

**  Are  these  the  Lennoxes  ?"  said  JMiss 

I  ^ancy ;  '*  I  wish  I  had  known  that 
er,  I  would  have  taken  a  better 
them;' 


am  ivxiss      I 

Hat  soon-*      I 

look  at      I 
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^  I  think  with  I'ois,'  laiil  Airs  Barton^ 
hoping  I©  Imng  her  friaicl  to  ihe  point-^"  I 
think  with  yoUf  ihat  the  youDg  lidy  on  the 
left  of  the  offieef  seem  to  be  cxtrmdy  giil* 
dj  and  ibotightlesi.  It  is  much  to  be  re^ 
gKtted,  for  ^e  is  so  pretty,  that  I  fear  «hr 
wtU  find  tnitttr  who  will  take  advantage  of 
ber  innocent  gaiely.  I  am  always  tcUtng 
my  Kaney  that  the  iboiild  be  grave  and 
qvuiet,  partieulaj-ly  on  the  street  So  you 
c^ntimwlMlB  Baitofr, "  sihc  U  thought ' 
l^ddy  ?  I  cm  easily  believe  it  from  her  look.** 

*"  If  J  did  aay  that  Miss  Leniiax  wis 
giddy^''  Iqilied  Miss  Maodonald,  ""  it  wis 
said  inadvertently ;  and  I  hope  you  vrill  not 
give  me  aa  your  authority  for  the  report,  as 
I  had  it  in  confidence ;  but  certainly  I  did 
hear  thit ""  . 

At  this  inauqpicious  moment  a  sudden 
irruption  of  visitors  stqyped  MiM  Maodo- 
nald's  mouth  on  this  most  interesting  sub- 
ject, and  dismissed  the  twa  disappmnted 
ladbs,  to  suffer  more  than  the  tortures  of 
Tantalus. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


r  wert  thou  ^fercyy  that  sweet  smiling  youth  ? 
'  that  crownM  matron  wge,  white-robed  Truth  r 
Or  any  other  of  lliat  heavenly  brood 
Xet  down  in  cloudy  throne,  to  do  the  world  some  good  > 

Milton. 

"  As  I  live !"  exclaimed  Ellinor,  jump- 
ing from  her  seat  at  the  window,  and  quit- 
ting the  room, — "  as  I  live,  there  is  Spen- 
cer !  and  I  am  still  in  my  morning  dress. 
What  could  induce  the  man  to  call  at  this 
early  hoiur?  'Tis  so  provoking.^ — Do,  Ca- 
therine, run  down  and  order  William  not 
I  •to  open  the  door  for  a  minute  or  two  ;  and 
•%vhen  you  come  hack,  arrange  these  books 
•and  flowers  a  little  better,  while  I  run  to 
!  -roy  toilette/' 

•     Catherine  did  as  she  was  requested ;  and 
Spencer,  after  having  been  allowed  to  re- 
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peit  p^  niker  peal,  till  he  ihotight  the 
whole  £iiiiily  had  bewjne  dcd*,  wm  at  kngtb 

Calhenne  was  alone  when  Spcocer  ra* 
tered  ;  and  tihc  Fi!injirk(!d  that  his  e>*ei 
glanced  round  the  apartinenl  ia  wmtch  of 
anoiha:  c^ject,  which  he  «eetned  disappotnt* 
ed  at  oot  seeing.  Spenoir  oirtainiy  dtd  both 
feel  and  look  disnppoiDted^  for  he  was  mm 
that  it  was  Ellitiar  wliom  he  had  lern  it 
the  window  as  he  approached  the  houte ; 
and  be  was  extratiiely  anxious  to  know  if 
he  had  fijgliteiiwi  Imt  aivay,  and  if  thi 
meant  to  letiim ;  bat  aot  htmag  oonr^gi 
to  Baae  hec;  although  Ae  waa  the  odf 
one  he  eaied  to  bear  aboet»  be  eankntiii 
himself  with  hoping  the  fimuly  weve  iH 
goad  health.  Catherine,  radier  malkmMb 
ly,  qpoke  of  every  member  of  the  &mil|| 
hot  her  whom,  alone  be  wiabadto  heir 
mestioned*  Xiady  LemioKt  she  aasdt  hidi 
had  a  cehi,  but  was  new  mneh  better.  Wk 
Thomas  was^erfisctly  well;  and  Cbaiki 
compUdned  of  nothing  but  the  heat  of  the 


THE  BUSY-BODIES- 


weather.  Spencer  hoped  Lady  Lennox  was 
not  confined  to  her  apartraent,  in  expecta- 
tion of  hearing  that  Ellinor  was  with  her  ; 
but  Catherine  replied  to  his  question  by  a 
simple  negative  ;  when,  observing  him  look 
very  blank  at  his  disappointment,  her  good* 
nature  would  not  allow  her  to  teaze  him 
any  longer,  and,  pulling  the  belK  she  desi- 
red Lady  Lennox  and  Miss  Lennox  to  be 
informed  that  Captain  Spencer  was  below* 
Shortly  after  this  message,  Ellinor  en- 
tered the  room  in  her  usual  elegant  man- 
ner, looking  more  than  ever  lovely,  and 
dressed  with  the  most  perfect  taste.  As 
Catherine  beheld  the  looks  of  admiration 
which  beamed  from  the  eyes  of  Spencer, 
fihe  could  not  but  acknowledge  that  her 
cousin  was  rich  indeed  in  outward  charms ; 
but  she  could  not  refrain  from  regretting 
that  one  so  highly  gifted  by  nature,  should 
occasionally  give  way  to  peevishness  and 
ill-lmmour.  Deeply  attached  to  her  cousin, 
in  spite  of  all  lier  faults,  she  had  never  cea- 
sed to  regret  and  lament  that  she  had  not 
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tangfat  in  chilcUiood  to  make  her  pas- 
Aabservient  to  her  reason  ;  for  Cathe- 
bad  teen  enough  of  life  to  know,  that 
Ae  roost  beaotifttl  face,  unaccompanied  by 
good  temper  and  good  sense,  will  fail  in 
MBliiig  the  happiness  of  a  husband^  who» 
nbaii  the  delirium  of  passion  is  over*  ex- 
fieli  to  find  io  his  uife  a  companion  and 
fiissdt  and  not  a*  spoiled  child,  whose  every 
and  whim  must  be  watched  and  in* 
Ellinor,  it  is  true,  was  tolerably 
It  in  taUdiig  of  duties,  but  she  was  mi* 
deficient  in  following  out  her  sys- 
8he  allowed  that  everything  most 
to  US  should  be  relinquished  at  the 
dnty  ;  but,  that  it  was  necessary  she 
do  so,  or  rather  that  she  did  it  not, 
IS  a  snrmine  that  never  occurred  to  her. 
So  soon  as  Ellinor  could  spare  as  much 
rfrom  her  admirer,  as  to  glance  towards 
le,  she  could  scarcely  withdraw  her. 
i  again,  so  much  was  she  astonished  on 
hehflldiDg  her  still  in  her  morning  dress ; 
icrer  dcmbttng,  that,  on  giving  the  detain- 
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mg  message  to  William  >  she  had  flown  also 
to  her  toilette.  Catherine,  however,  was 
quite  satisfied  with  the  plain  neatness  of 
her  attire,  and  pursued  her  eraployment 
with  great  composure, 

Spencer  ohserved  the  surprised  look  of 
EUinor,  but  its  meaning  puzzled  him  ;  for 
a  man  in  love  has  seldom  eyes,  ears,  or  at- 
tention, except  for  the  object  of  his  devo- 
tion ;  and  as  Ellin  or  could  not  reprove  her 
in  Spencer's  presence,  she  again  turned  to- 
wards him,  to  receive  those  attentions  so 
gratifying  to  female  vanity,  and  particular* 
ly  BO  to  one  whose  love  of  admiration  was 
unbounded*  Catherine  was  just  putting 
the  finishing  stitches  in  her  little  task,  when 
Charles  entered,  saying  it  was  a  delightful 
day,  and  that  it  was  a  shame  for  them  to 
remain  within  ;  and,  pulling  the  work  out 
of  Catherine's  hand,  he  begged  they  would 
put  on  their  bonnets. 

Ellinor  willingly  acceded  to  this  propo- 
sal, as  it  would  enable  her  to  have  a  little 
more  flirtation  with  the  handsome  Spencer^ 
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^Ynsf^C^dmmer  aid  Elliaor,  pet- 
tiably ;  **  it  is  Bot  unial  fim  y<m  to  be  w 
^imnhliging.  Coiie,  tbeie  is  a  good  gill ; 
put  aside  that  odious  work,  whidi  700  hove 
been  poring  over  this  whole  moniii^  and 
iDdnlge  OS  with  your  oonpan  j.— Chai)ei» 
make  joonelf  useful,  and  lock  Catherine's 
wotk-tdde,  while  we  aio  putting  on  owr 
bonnets.  I  assure  you  we  shan*t  be  a  nm^ 
ment — ^Make  hasten  Catherine ;  why  don\ 
youriae?** 

^  Because,  my  dear  Ellinor,  I  really  eon* 
not  go  out  to-day.** 

<<  You  mean,  I  suppose,**  sud  EUinor, 
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wilt  more  auger  than  even  a  lover  thought 
the  occasion  warranted,  **  you  wiU  not. 
Surely  your  work  can  stand  till  we  return  ? 
What  mighty  hurry  can  there  be  for  it  ? 
Charles^  try  what  you  can  do ;  perhaps  the 
brother  may  prevail  where  the  sister  has 
failed,"  At  this  speech  Charles  felt  the 
blood  mount  to  his  forehead  ;  but  on  glan- 
cing towards  Catherine,  to  see  what  effect 
it  had  on  her,  he  felt  a  sudden  chill  come 
over  him,  on  observing  the  unruffled  calm- 
ness of  her  manner.  Finding  that  a  reply 
was  expected,  he  tried  to  look  composed, 
while  he  said,  **  No,  Ellinor,  1  will  not 
teaze  Catherine,  for  1  am  sure  she  must 
have  some  very  wise  and  potent  reason  for 
her  refusal ;  you  ought  not  to  press  the 
point,  when  she  says  that  she  cannot  ohUge 
us." 

**  Oh,  yes,**  said  Ellinor,  with  vehemence, 
forgetting  in  her  disappointment  the  pre- 
sence of  her  lover,  "  I  might  have  been  cer- 
tain she  would  be  proved  in  the  right, — 
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f{  Int  I  MV9  SB  qipuiuliMOt  'H 
liame  to^bqrt  n^  m  I  njidf  fiud  thehoVt 
1  cannot  pcMiUj  break  my  engagement. 
But  if  yon  will  go  to  the  sands,  I  shall  jofai 
yoo  there  as  soon  as  my  visitor  departs.** 

'^  Well,  Chnfes,**  said  Ellinor,  somewhat 
pacified  by  this  arrangement,  ^  we  shall  go, 
since  Catherine  will  soon  follow  us.**  Bat 
Charles,  who  saw,  or  imagined  he  saw,  Ca- 
therine Unsh,  while  confessing  her  appoint- 
ment, struck  with  sudden  jealousy,  resohed 
to  remain  at  home,  in  order  to  ascertain  who 
this  fiivoured  visitor  might  be,  and  with  eon- 
dderable  quickness,  therefore^  replied,  *^  We 
had  better  postpone  onr  walk  till  the  even- 
ing, when  we  can  all  go  together,  which 

vol..  I.  E 
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will  b€  much  more  agreeable,  it  has  become 
so  hot  since  I  came  in.'*     Ellitior,  finding 
that  she  could  not  prevail,  returned  to  her 
seat  in  undisguised  displeasure ;  and  Spen- 
cer, seeing  that  their  harmony  was  inter- 
rupted, and  that  there  were  no  hopes  of  a 
stroll  with  Ellinor,  at  length,  though  re*- 
hietautly,  terminated  his  visit.    No  sooner 
^as  Spencer  out  of  hearing,  than  EUinor 
'  gave  full  vent  to  her  displeasure ;  but  be- 
fore she  had  half-finished  her  tirade  it  was 
interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  some  stray 
visitors.     Shortly  after  William    entered, 
and  having  said  a  few  words  to  Catherine 
in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  she  instantly  quitted 
^  the  room,  leaving  Charles  burning  with  the 
[inost  violent  desire  to  follow  her,  and  satisfy 
[limself  as  to  the  object  of  this  harassing 
appointment*  Etiquette,  however,  restrain- 
ed him  ;  nor  had  he  even  the  satisfaction  of 
I  ascertaining  who  left  the  house,  as  the  new- 
fly-arrived  visitors,   ladylike,   had  planted 
!  themselves  close  to  the  windows. 

Poor  Charles  was  never  less  inclined  to 
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agreeable^  but  ab^rving  that  Elliiiar 
little  attention  to  the  straDgers, 
It  heartily  ashamed  of  her  nulenevs, 
i  exerted  himself,  as  much  as  he  |K)ssibly 
mid,  to  supply  her  deficiendes. 
Lest  any  of  our  readers  should  have  a 
pofTtion  of  that  (  which  tor- 

Btcd  Charles,  let  us  i.-.,.,  Catherine  in- 
to SDOtber  ai>artnient,  nhere  we  shall  find 
bet  niflignfl  in  conrersation  with  a  poor 
f^m\Mt  desolate  sititation  had  fallen 
her  Mttee,  by  one  of  those  circuni- 
wfaieh  the  unthinking  attribute  to 
father  than  Providence,  She  and 
one  fine  evening,  having  wan- 
mit  ••  in  search  of  the  picturesque/' 
eaM  aom^  beautiful  atid  romantic  scenery 
m  the  neighboiirfaood,  the  sky  suddenly  be- 
eme  doody,  and  a  hearty  Scottish  sumtnei 
cncrtook  them.  Ellinor,  who  for 
Aral  time  sported  a  very  handsome  and 
Bve  bonnet,  now  fairly  took  to  her 
I,  to  seek  for  abetter  in  a  Braall  thatched 
!  which  they  observed  at  no  great  dift- 
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tancc,  and  on  reaching  it,  such  was  the 
speed  with  which  she  had  run,  she  was  im* 
able  for  some  minutes  to  tell  the  cause  of 
her  entrance  to  the  astonished  inmates.  She 
had  scarcely  finished  her  apology  for  enter- 
ing their  abode  so  unceremoniously,  when 
Catherine,  who  had  taken  the  affair  more 
leisurely,  made  her  appearance,  and  the 
scene  which  she  beheld  on  entering  this 
abode  of  piety  and  poverty  made  a  deep  ini- 

1  pression  on  her  mind.  A  woman,  long  past 
the  bloom  of  Kfe,  was  seated  at  a  table,  sur- 
rovmded  by  seven  children,  of  whom  the 

^eldest  did  not  appear  to  be  more  than 
twelve  years  of  age,  and  the  youngest  still 

I  an  infant.  Before  the  mother  was  placed  a 
large  Bible,  a  book  which  even  the  poorest 
peasant  in  Scotland  would  be  ashamed  not 
to  possess,  and  from  which  she  appeared  to 
have  been  reading.     On  approaching  the 

Uable  where  it  lay,  Catherine  observed  that 
it  was  open  at  the  words,  "  The  Lord  gave, 
and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be 
the  name  of  the  Lord." 
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Enining  into  con\*ersatioii  with  the  good 
9QIIII1I,  th^  leans!  that  she  had  lately  be- 
mmm  a  widow^ — that  she  had  lost  her  hus« 
lad  by  one  of  those  inacrutable  dispensa- 
fiMM  of  PfOTideiiee,  to  which  the  lower 
raals  are,  of  all  others,  roost  subject — and 
Ihst  fkc  wfts  left  with  a  Qtiroerons  family, 
lad  fridiottt  a  fiieod  to  whom  she  could  look 
mbcr  for  consolatiou  or  relief. 

Thia  miiple  narrativ  e  so  occupied  Cathe- 
T\xmt%  ittentiaii,  she  forgot  the  dampness  of 
^JicT  dodieSt  tiU  requested  to  stand  near  the 
^Kr^  la  wUdi  she  ^nllingly  consented ;  and 
^HDSnor^  haring  wiped  her  bonnet,  and  aha- 
ten  ita  featbeis,  was  now  at  leisure  to  look 
alMBfc  ber  and  listen,  and  baring  reaUy  a 
warm  bcart,  she  determined  to  take  this 
poor  widow  and  her  family  under  her  e^* 
cial  careu 

The  rahi  soon  eeased^  and  the  ladies  quit* 
ted  tbe  dielter  of  the  widow's  cottage,  but 
acn  withoiit  liberally  rewarding  her  for  her 
flnBiy,  and  desiring  her  to  call  next  day,i 
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J  wlicu  tlicy  would  see  her,  and  arrange  some 
plan  for  the  support  of  herself  and  chihlrcn* 
During  their  walk  home,  the  girls  talkcil 
laf  nothing  but  of  this  poor  family.  Ellinor 
[was  sure  Sir  Thomas  would  give  something 
[anuually  to  the  mother,  and  Lady  Lennox, 
[Charles,  and  herself,  might  undertake  to 
IpTOvidc  for  the  children  until  they  were  able 
[to  support  themselves.  "  And  now,  Cathe- 
[fine,"  continued  she,  "  you  nnd  I  will  begin 
idirectly  to  make  some-elothes  for  them.  I 
Irish  I  had  thought  of  bringing  away  one 
[#f  the  babies'  frocks  for  a  pattern  ;  but  it 
jiloes  not  signify  ;  I  can  send  for  it" 

But  Catherine  would  by  no  means  bind 
Iherself  to  provide  for  a  whole  family,  until 
[certain  that  they  merited  her  bounty.   She 
[Was  much  pleased,  indeed,  with  their  re- 
spectable appearance ;  yet,  young  as  she 
I  was,  it  may  be  supposed  that  she  had  often 
(been  deceived  on  similar  occasions,  and  she 
ms  therefore  never  liberal  in  her  promises 
[of  assistance,  till  convinced  they  were  wor- 
thy on  whom  she  meant  to  bestow  it.   Her 
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mj  maietf  to  Ao  good 
M  ihe  cacMiilered  erefr  ikilfiaf 
imworthy  objed  ti  u  mjvfy  to 
MBijilviuog  fOW&tf* 

Elliiwr  iw  Mt  ol  dl 
quince  in 
WHS  $WK  Mn  NkaliOEi 
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noe;''  ifae  added,  "^I 

ooqU  Jbaic  s  doidife  M  the  Mlgoct, 

yoa  nw  that  die  bed  jiHt  beem  seedHig  tke 

Bible.    I  hare  often  beard  joa  ny  tbat  all 

was  right  when  one  waa  to  cotplojed.'" 

Catherine  was  once  of  that  opcuoB;  bat 
unha^flj  she  had  Bred  to  lean  that  masj 
perused  the  BiUe  without  praetuing  ita 
preoqits.  Unwilling,  bowercr,  to  dasp  the 
ardour  of  her  eonsin  in  this  good  cause,  die 
ceased  to  express  her  doubts,  and  although 


104 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


she  promised  nothing,  she  did  much  better, 
laving  made  immediate  inquiries  respect- 
ing the  poor  woman,  and  hearing  a  most 
[satisfactory  account  of  her,  she  resolved  from 
[that  time  to  become  her  steady  friend. 

The  occurrences  of  the  preceding  even- 
fang  were  soon  entirely  banished  from  Elli- 
Inor's  mind,  but  at  an  early  hour  Catherine 
[  had  begun  to  put  in  practice  her  good  in- 
•  tentions,  by  preparing  some  small  aiticles 
[of  dress  for  the  children,  which  she  meant 
fto  have  ready  by  the  time  their  mother 
should  arrive ;  and  it  was  to  keep  her  en- 
gagement with  this  poor  widow  that  she 
had  drawn  on  herself  the  anger  of  EUinor, 
and  the  jealousy  of  Charles. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

And  though  thoa  now  eoiifr«  thott  didbc  bm  jc*c 
With  my  rex'd  fpirits,  I  cuiDot  take  a  trace 
But  thej  will  quake  and  tremUe  all  thti  day. 

SNAisreiiAi. 

OuE  readers  must  not  imagine  that 
Spencef  a  frequent  visits  to  P ,  and  his 

-consequent  occasional  absence  from  the  so- 
ciety of  his  brother  officers,  were  either  un- 
noticed  or  untalked  of  by  them.  (h\  the 
contrar)',  it  was  a  standing  joke  at  the  mess 
table,  and  great  were  the  sufferings  which 
poor  Spencer  sometimes  endured. 

"  Is  it  the  daughter  or  the  niece  of  Sir 
Thomas  Lennox,"  asked  Major  Willough- 
by  one  day,  "  whom  we  are  soon  to  greet 
as  Mrs  Spencer  ?  I  hear  they  are  botli  very 
pretty  girls  ;  but  there  are  various  opinions 
as  to  which  of  them  the  palm  of  beauty 
should  be  awarded.  Of  course,  Spencer," 
E  2 
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continued  he,  "  you  will  give  the  prefer- 
lence  to  your  favourite,  but  tell  us,  man, 
'  which  that  is.  Is  it  not  selfish  of  you  to 
keep  both  ?  You  do  not  seern  to  wish  that 
we  should  know  them,  which  shows,  at 
[  least,  that  you  are  afraid  of  us.  I  have  a 
j  mind  to  enter  the  lists  against  you — WTiat 
I  say  you,  Brooke  ?'*  tiirning  to  a  very  hand- 
\  some  young  man  who  sat  near  him  ;  "  You 
I?" 

"  Faith,"  replied  Brooke,  *'  he  well  me- 
[jrits  such  a  punishment  for  treating  us  all 
hso  cavalierly.  I,  for  one,  am  quite  ready  to 
re  him  all  the  annoyanoe  in  my  power — 
but  when  shall  we  begin  the  attack  ?" 
"  We  ought  to  lose  no  time,**  rejoined 
I  Willoughby,  **  seeing  the  enemy  has  gain- 
led  some  advantages  by  stratagem  ;  but  let 
[jus  go  boldly  and  openly  to  work  ;  so,  my  j 
[friend  Spencer,  look  to  your  laurels  !  How] 
fchall  we  ascertain  which  is  the  right  lady  ?*^] 
3n tinned  he. 

**  Make  love  to  both,"  reiterated  Brooke,  1 
**  and  we  are  sure  of  the  prize.     Or  wilt 
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th&u  be  generous,  tipenmr^  and  hi  us  ioto 
ihe  secret^  and  thii  may  iodnee  us  la  be  thv 
uion?  merdfui  ?  But  bewue  of  puttinff  ui 
upon  a  vnoog  toesl,  in  wfaidi  cisc  we  sisall 
redouble  aiir  e&rts  to  tornseiii  jmL*' 

**  Who  wtiia  Diaf  wmr  it,**  said  SfiGtioer* 
Ol^asly*  altbou^h  intemallf  alarmed  at 
the  fioKe;  **  I  throw  down  niy  ffamillct  of 
d^ltaQee  to  you  botk  MaUii  uie  who  k 
daring." 

•*  What  r  exdaimed  Willoughby,  **  doei 
he  set  ua  at  nought !  Now  we  shall  hmyr% 
some  edat  by  a  victory  ;  let  us  prepare  for 
the  attack.** 

'Mlways  ready,**  added  Brooke.  '^  And 
this  ruse  de  guerre  of  brother  Spenetr 
only  convinces  me  that  he  is  by  no  meaoa 
sure  of  his  own  ground.** 

**  My  thoughts  are  turned  on  peace," 
said  Comet  Ashley.  **  Give  Spencer  timet 
and  speak  him  fair,  and  he  may  yet  inform 
us  which  of  those  peerless  creatures  haa 
chained  him  to  her  car.  No  man  litres  to 
have  his  secrets  bullied  out  of  him/* 


^ 
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**  Done,'*  answered  Brooke,  **  provided 
Spencer  agrees  to  our  conditions.  Let  him 
introduce  us  to  both-  One  is  very  fair,  with 
arch  and  laughing  eyebrows,  and  a  brilliant 
complexion — the  other  is  rather  pale,  but 
she  has  hair  and  eyes  as  black  as  night,  and 
a  noble  turn  of  countenance  and  figure. 
Such  they  appeared  to  me  the  other  day 
upon  the  sands.     Now  do,  Spencer,  give 

beach  fair  goddess  her  own  appellation  ;  say 
which  has  enslaved  you,  and  leave  Wil* 
loughby  and  me  to  contend  for  the  other." 
**  Indeed/*  replied  Spencer,  attempting  to 
smile,  **  you  already  appear  so  well  inform* 
ed  upon  the  subject,  there  is  no  need  of  my 
interference ;  besides,  you  know,  it  is  not 
my  interest  to  admit  the  enemy  within  ray 
entrenchments." 

'  A  truce,  then,  to  all  amicable  propo- 

"sals,"  rejoined  Willoughby  ;  **  we  must  now 
have  recourse  to  our  own  ingenuity  for  an 
introduction,  and  that  point  may  easily  be 

^carried.    What  would  you  think  of  falling 
rom  our  horses  opposite  Sir  Thomases  house  ? 


ma.  Ymi 

. 'The  nalyilMlflM  aUdEr 
fiiptod  Addefp  «ii  to  Wte  tfeliy  «fe 
driTet  thdr  bUliiig^nMldM  to  in*  H, 

vrbich  iraiMiflM  you  an  oppottnnity  not 
only  of  enncnig  your  eoonge,  but  your 
dexterity." 

''  And  destroy  our  iplcDdid  unifimi  T 
excliimed  Brodte^  '^  that  will  never  do.** 

•^  Ime  it,"  cried  WiDooghby :  » I  won* 
der  it  has  not  oecnned  to  ni  sooner.  Let 
Spencer  ask  young  Lennox  to  dinner,  and 
through  him  we  shall  obtain  an  inritation 
to  visit  the  family.'* 

^  The  derU  I  shalir  lepbed  Spencer. 
""  No,  no,  my  gallant  msjor ;  don*t  expect 
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that  I  shall  prove  myself  altogether  such  a 
ninny." 

**  Shabby  fcUow !"  muttered  Brooke, "  you 
shall  not  fare  the  better  for  it ;  and  since  I 
am  entitled  to  lead  the  attack,  being  the      ; 
only  one  amongst  us,  save  yourself,  who  have 
bad  even  a  glance  of  your  enslavers,  this     \ 

night  I  shall "  ^ 

*'  Hold  now,  Brooke,"  internipted  Corner^ 
Ashley, "  till  I  advance  my  claims ;  perchance  1 
J  am  entitled  to  a  preference,"  , 

•*  How  !  bow  !"  burst  from  many  voices, 
**  Because,"  added  AEhley,  "  I  believe  1      < 
have  a/most  had  an  interview  with  Miss      ^ 
Lennox  and  her  cousin,  and  if  you  mil 
^listen  to  me  with  a  little  patience,  I  shall      ' 
'  tell  you  all  about  it."  J 

Silence  liaving  been  restored,  Ashley  pro-  ' 
ceeded  :  *'  Mounted,  and  on  my  way  to  the  ; 
» sands,  a  few  days  ago,  and  just  as  I  had  i 
'reached  Heathfield^  I  saw  two  ladies  ap-  , 
•  proaching,  whom,  from  their  appearance,  I 
t  once  judged  to  be  worth  noticing,  and  of 
!  pourse  I  made  my  Bucephalus  rear  a  little, 


jitBt  that  I  migfae  look  interetttng  md  diwm 
thmt  attetiUoD.  I  certainly  iiicc?«?dctl,  fo 
I  Awrnpil,  at  ibcy  came  Dearer^  that  one  of 
them  bad  a  smile  upon  h^  catnitecaticr, 
which  said  aa  plaiuljf  aa  a  smile  cuuld» 
'  YoiiDg  man*  you  may  mmm  ycmr  capcfi^ 
for  we  obfierre  y^ii**  I  wai  r»lly  io  eonigtil 
at  the  arehoesa  of  her  blue  eyei  and  wiih  b^ 
ing  found  out»  that  I  bad  ahmMl  aiked  hcf 
what  she  vtM  pleased  ta  iin3e  at ;  but  ber 
companion  imirhed  ber  arm,  ind  they  both 
looked  graydy,  turned,  and  retraced  thw 
steps.  Tbey  bad  raiaed  my  curiosity,  how- 
ever, 80  much,  that  I  determined  to  watch 
their  motions,  and  allowing  them  to  take 
the  lead,  I  slowly  followed — even  into  the 
village^  and  bad  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
them  safely  deposited  in  Hope  Street."* 

**  Bravo,  Ashley  I"*  they  idl  exclaimed ; 
''  and,"  added  Brooke,  **  although  your  con- 
cealment till  now  of  this  important  matter 
pboes  you  rather  in  doubtful  circumstancef, 
we  shall  consent  to  take  you  into  our  confi- 
dence, provided  you  instantly  forswear  al| 
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personal  motives,  and  dedicate  your  whole 
energies  to  the  annoyance  of  Spencer." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  reiterated  Ashley'f 
"  it  will  afford  me  much  pleasure  to  see  my 
arch  friend  again,  even  although  the  im- 
pertinence of  her  smile  did  provoke  me." 

**  Come,  come,^  said  Spencer,  *'  three  to 
one  are  rather  many  ;  but  the  greater  will 
be  your  discomfiture  and  my  victory." 

The  party  soon  afterwards  broke  up,  and 
Spencer  retired  to  his  apartment  to  meditate 
on  the  con  versation  which  h  ad  just  passed,  and 
which  certainly  gave  him  some  very  unplea- 
sant sensations.  Althougli  he  believed  it  all 
mere  badinage,  he  heartily  disliked  the  idea 
of  W^illoughby  becoming  acquainted  with 
the  IjCuuox  family,  for  liis  personal  and 
mental  accomplishments  were  so  great,  there 
was  no  man  whom  he  would  dread  more  as 
a  rival  ;  and  as  to  Brooke  and  Ashley,  they 
were  both  cnterprizing  characters,  and  tho- 
roughly determined  to  teaze  him  ;  and  such 
united  interference  in  his  plans  he  really 
contemplated  with  verj-  unpleasant  sensa- 
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ti0Og-  Howefer,  m  brooding  avm  hU  sur. 
fom  cmild  not  n*nitnrc  them,  he  very  wite- 
ly  weol  to  betl,  where  we  will  Icate  him  tti 
hii  repose,  while  vtc  inquire  whil  otur  Qur 
h^oioea  hate  been  doing. 


r 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

There's  a  circulating  library  at  every  watering-place^ 
And  many  a  love-sick  tale,  sir,  that  library  doth  grace ; 
Of  all  yonr  modish  kill-times,  sure  reading  is  the  best^ 
For  when  we  have  ennui,  a  novel  lulls  to  rest. 

Mathews  At  Home. 


And  the  wife — she  maun  get  the  skull  on  her  back, 
and  awa  wi'  the  fish  to  the  next  burrows-town,  and  scauld 
and  ban  wi'  ilka  wife  that  will  scauld  and  ban  wi'  her  till 


ittg  to  spend  the  mooiin^  in  retding  oovelt  / 
You  will  enjoy  your  book  Hiaclx  better  ilbr 
haiitig  speni  at  least  an  hour  or  two  in  •ome 
QsefisI  empbymoit  Nofelji  ibould  only  he 
t»ken  up  after  the  boimesi  a{  the  day  is  ov«v 
I  should  fed  quite  disiatisfteil  with  myself 
were  I  ta  begin  the  tnomiug  waUt  thrai. 
Com^  now,  do  lend  me  your  ««iitaMe  in 
furaishing  some  of  thi^e  ihixigs  for  poor 
Mary's  basket;  she  is  lo  be  here  liMiay« 

liaTc  nothing  ready  £nr  her.  Whether  wiU 
you  make  a  pin-cnshkm  or  a  needle-book— 
er  perhaps  you  may  prefer  showing  yow 
tasle  <m  a  work  Jiag  V 

''  I  shall  show  my  taste  neither  oq  the 
one  nor  the  other.  It  is  much  more  to  my 
taste  to  know  whether  Eliza  marries  Mor« 
timer  or  Wald^raTe.  Who  ever  heard 
such  a  proposal  ? — leave  •  The  Favourite 
of  Nature'  to  work  at  odious  pin-cushions ! 
I  see  no  necessity  for  putting  out  one*s  eyes, 
shapng  and  sewing  for  Mary.  I  daresay 
she  expects  no  such  thing ;  and  1  wondar, 
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Catherine,  that  you,  who  make  such  a  fuss 
about  a  neat  room,  can  bear  all  this  litter. 
Take  my  advice,  give  the  pieces  of  silk  to 
31ary,  and  tell  her  to  make  her  children 
assist  in  sewing  them.  It  will  help  to  keep 
tlie  little  wretches  out  of  mischief." 

"  But   you  forget/'  replied  Catherine, 

that  Mary  is  blind." 

*•  Oh  !  by  the  by,  so  she  is.  Well,  some 
of  the  neighbours  may  teach  the  girls  to 
sew ;  it  is  wonderfiil  how  soon  the  children 
of  the  poor  become  useful ; — but,  as  I  am 
at  a  most  interesting  part  of  that  deligbtfiil 
hook,  I  shall  go  in  search  of  it,  and  leave 
you  to  your  pin-cushions  and  your  duties." 

Ellinor  soon  retnmed  with  the  book. 
*•  And  now^-'  said  she,  as  she  entered,  *'  I 
shall  see  what  the  elegant  Waldegrave  is 
about,  and  I  tnist  we  shall  neither  be  tor- 
mented with  noise  nor  visitors." 

Then  throwing  herself  on  the  sofa,  she 
had  just  found  the  place  at  which  she  had 
left  off  the  night  before,  when  Catherine 
interrupted  her  by  saying  gently,  "  My 


THE  BUIY-BODIES.  117 


dour  £lfiiMr,  benn  yoa  bq^in,  gifie  roe 
thmtpieeeafbliiedlkyaaiminuedroe.  I 
am  JQtt  in  want  of  it  to  iniah  tUa  ivcric-* 

^  I  would  not  riae  to  ramnuqpa  in  my 
wardnbo  jnat  now,  wan  it  ftf  a  wurir  hag 
to  the  great  Mogol ;  ao»  pnjr  go  to  aome^ 
thing  elae,  and  do  not  qpeak  to  mc^  fi»r  at 
least  two  boon.** 

Catherine,  seeing  it  waa  in  vain  to  hope 
for  any  atsistaiioe  from  Ellinor  in  her  work 
of  charity,  plied  her  needle  with  redoubled 
diligence,  and  Ellinor  had  scarcely  finished 
half  a  chapter  when  Lady  I^icnnox  entered 
the  room. 

**  Catherine,''  she  said,  as  she  seated  her- 
self beside  her,  **  Catherine,  such  an  acci- 
dent has  just  happened !  I  have  hardly 
yet  recovered  myself." 

**  What  has  happened?''  said  Catherine 
in  some  alarm,  while  KUinor  actually  laid 
down  her  book. 

*«  Happened  !'^  added  her  Udyship,  "  I 
never  knew  anything  half  so  distressing.'* 


15 
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"  For  Heaven^s  s«ike,  mainma,*'  said  El- 
liiior,  "  do  not  keep  us  in  this  suspense. 
What,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  has  occurred 
to  flutter  you  so  ?" 

•'  Campbell,  that  careless  hussey,  has 
burned  I  don't  know  how  many  of  my 
laces  !  I  wish  to  goodness  she  had  left  her 
boiling  alone ;  bleaching  is  much  more  safe." 

"  Is  that  all?"'  said  Ellinor,  taking  up 
her  book  again  with  great  composure ;  "  I 
expected  to  hear  tliat  the  house  was  on  fire. 
A  few  yards  of  lace  can  be  replaced  at  any 
time ;  but  sure  the  stupid  creature  has  not 
included  my  lace  veil  in  this  boiling  busi- 
ness? Mamma,  do  you  know  if  it  was  among 
them  ?" 

"  I  know  nothing  about  it/'  replied  Lady 
Lennox,  not  well  pleased  that  Ellinor 
should  treat  the  matter  with  so  much  iu- 
diflference  ;  "  but  if  it  should,  you  know,  it 
can  easily  be  replaced/* 

'*  I  shall  soon  satisfy  myself  on  that  point,'* 
said  Ellinor,  as  she  rose  to  pull  the  bell. 

The  crest-fallen  waiting^maid  was  in  no 
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\  to  obey  the  summons,  being  afraid  to 
a  second  attack,  but  when  another 
jai  roBg  in  her  ears,  she  was  forced  to 
„  her  appearance. 

Ounpb^*'  said  £llinor»  the  moment 
ika  CBteredy  '*  I  hope  my  lace  veil  has  not 
nfend  suty  iigttry  in  this  boiling  business 

No,  madam;  it  was  not  among  my 
^ifm  laces  ;  I  did  not  wash  it/' 

,  iwaEy  well,  you  may  walk  off^** 

I  had  nearly  effected  her  escape, 

Ijdf  Lennox  called  her  back.  **  Are 

yon  put  the  laces  in  water  ?    J 

It  think  how  you  managed  such  a  stupid 

tmk.' 

**  Oh,  mamma,''  said  EUinor  impatient- 
ly^ 9mgFW  at  these  intermptions,  "  it  can't 
behdped  now,  and  scolding  Campbell  won't 
Kslaee  the  laces*  You  had  much  better 
dAik  BO  more  about  them*'' 
Campbell  made  a  quiet  retreat. 
-  You  talk,  ElUnor,"  said  Lady  Lennox, 
^  if  the  loss  of  fifteen  guineas  was  a  mat- 
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ter  of  no  consequence.  Pray,  what  do  yoii 
conceive  your  father's  fortune  to  be  ?  Some- 
thing magnificent^  no  doubt,  or  you  would 
not  treat  the  loss  of  such  a  sum  as  a  trifling 
affair.  You  appear  to  know  very  little  of 
the  value  of  money.  I  declare,"  contiuued 
her  ladyship,  turning  to  Catherine,  on  ob- 
serving that  Ellin  or  was  not  listening  to 
one  word  she  said,  "  I  declare  these  servants 
would  ruin  a  Nabob.  AVhat  do  you  think 
I  saw  from  my  bed-room  window  just  now  y 
— only  Mistress  Cook  feeding  Charles's  dog 
out  of  the  soup  tureen !  Did  you  ever  know 
of  anything  so  abominable  ?  I  really  think 
if  Martha  does  not  become  more  cleanly  I 
shall  be  obliged  to  part  with  her.  But 
hush  !  I  tliought  I  heard  fish  calling.  Do 
step  to  the  window  and  beckon  the  woman 
in ;  we  must  have  fish  to-day.  Sir  Thomas 
cannot  dine  without  it." 

Befoie  Catherine  could  obey  her,  the 
housekeeper  came  up  to  say  that  there  was 
a  woman  below^  who  had  cod  and  haddocks, 
and  begged  to  kiiow^  whicli  her  ladyship 
would  be  pleased  to  have. 
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"^  Bring  tbem  up,  and  ]et  me  look  at 
Catherme«  are  you  a  judge  of  figb  ? 
i  are  not,  you  ought  to  be,  that,  when 
wa  haTc  a  hou^e  of  your  own*  you  may  not 
it  hn posed  tjpoD.  As  to  EUioorj  I  have 
ftven  op  all  hope  of  getting  her  to  attend 
\  hmehold  matters^  but  she  will  feel  the 

!  of  it  ionie  clay,** 
UoKt  as  her  ladyship  had  concluded  tim 
the  fish  were  brought  in.  EUi- 
rt«\io  bid  been  iiuvardly  applauding  her- 
for  koqiing  ^ilcne^  during  all  these 
!>ccs,  DO  sooner  found  her  olfactory 
lerrcft  tiim  saluted,  than,  starting  up,  she 
odaimciJ,  •*  Good  Heavens !  mamma,  sure 
vva  dofi^t  mean  to  stifle  us  by  bringing 
ikae  odious  fish  in  here  ?  Can't  Martha 
iA  wbeiber  or  not  tbey  are  fresh  ?  This  is 
mJikf  quite  insufferable.  Cathetine,  favour 
mt  with  Tour  eau  de  Cologne,  1  really 
Wirrr   ^  ^^-ill  expire.* 

••J  said  Lady  Lennox,  ''  it  Vb 

fUtf  proper  that  both  you  and  Catherine 
ilnU  be  taught  how  to  choose  fish ;  for 
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my  part  I  feel  no  sort  of  smell;  it  must  be  all 
fancy.    But,  Martha,  examine  their  gills." 

While  this  was  going  on  above  stairs, 
the  fishwoman  below  was  straining  her 
throat  in  praise  of  her  commodity.  **  The 
bonniest  haddocks  that  e'er  swam^  my 
lady.  I'll  gie  ye  the  half  dizen  for  half- 
a-crown,  and  a  gude  bargain  ye  hae  o't." 

**  I  don't  like  their  gills,"  cried  Lady 
Lennox,  **  and  their  tails  are  too  long.'* 

**  What  ails  their  gills  ?"  saeamed  the 
fishwoman.  "  What's  the  matter  wi*  their 
tails  ?  They  just  hae  the  tails  they  had 
when  they  came  out  o'  the  water ;  they  are 
neither  langer  nor  shorter,  I  trow»  Do  y« 
think  fish  tails  can  be  fashioned  to  leddiet' 
fickeries?" 

**  I  prefer  a  cod,"  said  her  ladyship ;  so 
the  haddocks  were  dismissed  in  disgrace, 
and  the  cod  ordered  into  her  presence. 

Martha  again  appeared,  bearing  a  large 
grey  cod.  **  I  don't  like  grey  cod/'  said 
Lady  Lennox,  "  has  the  woman  no  white 
ones?'*    Martha  did  not  know^«-$be  wii 
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atnt  to  inqmret  and  gooii  r«tmnied  witli  one 
wtm  of  the  btu!  prefemed. 

*'  it's  a  grmnd  eod«  my  leddic,''  rtMired 
the  fiihwomso. 

^  What  da  j^ou  tliiek,  Mifthar  mid 
ber  Udjrship.  *'  I  fear  it  u  too  mall  tn 
com,  and  the  heid  u  so  large,  'lit  a  great 
waite." 

"  Vc  Bc'er  in  yoyr  life  saw  a  better  cod* 
proceeded  from  bcJow;  •*  1  left  ase  lt*i 
nedKir  in  Portibelly.  It*«  a  ffrmnd  cod  ;  ye 
bad  aa  imd  wuk  sure  c^t,  for  thore  will  be 
Me  nair  Ml  paMing  the  day.** 

""  What  aoci  the  atk  finr  it  ?**  faMpund 
her  hdyihqp. 

"^  ThiK  aad  axpcnee,  mj  bdy,"  lepHed 
Martha. 

''ThmaadaxpeMe!  *tii  a  perfeet  taa* 
poatML  Three  md  tixpeaee  ftr  a  eedl 
Go  down,  Martha,  and  tay  I  will  give  her 
a  diird;  indeed,  eren  that  ie  too  mneht 
hit  Sk  Thomaa  cannot  dine  without  ittu 
Let  me  eee^  Cirtherinei  what  li  the  thffd  ef 
three  diiUingt  and  aocpenoe  ?  We  will  ilret 
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divide  the  shillings  ;  the  third  of  three  shiU 
lings  is  one  shilling,  and  the  third  of  a  ^x* 
pence  is — '*  But  here  her  ladyship*s  calcu- 
lations were  interrupted  by  the  noise  of 
voices  below. 

"  What  kind  o'  a  mistress  maun  ye  hae, 
that  thinks  a  man^s  life  is  no  wortli  nae  mair 
than  fourteenpence  ?     My  certie»  but  she 
maun  think  little  o'  her  ain  gudeman,  when 
bhe  values  mine  at  sic  a  price,     Fourteen- 
pence for  a  gudeman's  life!  My  faith!  Tse 
[  Bo  sell  mine  for  that,  they Ve  no  sae  plenty- 
And  then  her  fickerius  about  white  cod  and 
[grey  cod^  and  big  heads  and  lang  tails. 
[There's  nae  wail  o*  heads  and  tails  for  the 
[gentry,  they  maun  just  tak  the  fish  as  we 
rcatch  them.      But   hark,  your  ladyship," 
continued  the  woman,  raising  her  voice,  and 
bawling  up  the  stair,  **  I'se  gie  ye*t  for  twa 
white  shillings,  and  ye  hae  agude  bargain. 
It's  as  caller  a  cod  as  eer  I  carried  ;  it  wa!»i 
jumping  in  my  basket  no  half  an  hour  sine*'  J 
'*  1  wish  to  heaven,'  cried  Kliinor,  wht^ 
[could  no  longer  endure  theriot^  *'  I  wish  t^ 
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J^Bn  it  wm  jumjmg  ibwa  yottr  thrQat. 

^W%t  Citlieriiie*  »hul  tbo  door,  I  sauccfy 
undentiiid  a  word  I  am  trading.  VV'biie 
and  grej  eod  baire  been  daodjig  before  my 
eyes  this  half  hour.  I  woald  rather  nefv 
taste  fish  than  cfidure  tliii  purgiit^irr  in 
bnjfiDj^  them/' 

**  What  the  dcfil  is  the  meaning  of*  all 
thi*  uoisc?"  vocifenited  Sir  Thomoit  mih- 
ing  fwm  the  dming-rmm  into  the  lobbjr ; 
"  wbo  ^"^  1*  *)«-!t  fTfir(!«  raise  mich  a  diiturti* 
^mce  hi  ray  house  ?^  f 

**  Her^  your  lioiiour,-^6re,  your  ho^ 
iMNuv"  cried  the  nndaimted  MxmoamL 
^  Look,  sneh  a  grand  weel-grown  cod»  juit 
like  yoortd.  Your  leddy  says  she'll  oolgr 
gie  me  fourteenpenc^  but  I'm  sure  yete  a 
reasonable  gentleman.  I'll  no  be  hard  wi* 
ye  neithef ;  ye  may  hae't  for  twentypenes^ 
and  it's  weel  wordy  o't." 

''  The  devil  take  you  and  your  cod,**  ex- 
claimed the  enraged  baronet    ^  Get  oat 
€li  my  house,  and  leare  me  in  peace.'*        '* 
^'  The  deevil  tak  me  and  my  cod ! — the 
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deevil  tak  ine  and  my  cod ! — He's  mair 
like  to  tak  yourself  that  maks  sae  free  wi' 
him.  What  kind  o'  way  is  that  to  speak 
to  honest  folk  ?  The  deevil  tak  me  and  my 
ood»  indeed !  He  may  tak  me  if  I  eTer 
bring  my  fish  again  to  ony  sic  market.  Ye 
maun  a'  be  queer  folks,  I  think.  Fourteen- 
pence  for  a  man's  life,  and  to  send  us  a'  to 
the  deevil  into  the  bargain  !  My  faith  !  if 
ye  ne'er  pree  cod  till  EflBe  Banks  bring  it 
to  ye,  your  mouth  will  water  for  a  gude 
while.  Here,  lassie,  help  mc  up  wi'  my 
creelt  and  let*s  awa*  to  folk  that  hae  mair 
discretion*  I  wad  rather  fling  my  fish  into 
tlie  sea  again  than  gie  thcni  to  sic  gentlea. 
I  say,  help  me  up  wi'  my  creeL  Hech,  sirs ! 
wha  wad  hae  thought  it,  that  onybody  in 
their  senses  would  offer  only  fourteenpence 
for  a  muckle  cod  ?  But  it's  a  hard  world/' 
'*Put  out  that  insolent  woman/'  cried 
Sir  Thomas  ;  "  and  I  order  you  never  to  ad- 
mit her  again,  should  she  have  the  audacity 
to  return  ;  and  on  no  account  shall  any  of* 
you  dare  to  purchase  fish  from  her.     Fond 
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«      I 


a»  I  im  of  Rsb,  I  would  rather  vrimt  it  Hum 
aMOurage  such  people.**  And  lijiviii|gp|pi 
way  to  hb  wrath,  and  issued  hii  cotDmrad, 
be  returned  to  the  diiiitig-rDum  tn  finuh  the 
perusal  of  a  fricai  in  the  Uouae  of  Cam- 
tnons,  which  the  fish  dirbatis  had  to  uniea- 
«mahly  iBterrupU^d. 

A$  ioon  as  all  was  calm  below,  and  the 
auaged  fish  woman  had  quitted  the  premt- 
•eCi  &f  artba  returned  to  tell  her  kdyaiiip 
that  Sir  Tliotnas  had  djiinlsscd  the  wutnan 
y$A  m  she  vaa  coming  to  their  terni«.  **  I 
jiiefpt  faiew  anything  half  so  fooUth,"  «- 
ehanad  her  ladyship,  ''  to  put  her  aw^y 
jnfl  4t  tbe  moment  when  I  might  have  got 
tlwt  nife  cod  perhaps  for  a  ahilling.  'Jit 
really  very  provoking ;  and  although  i^  it 
all  Sir  Thomas's  own  fault,  he  will  not 
grumble  the  less  when  there  is  no  fish  at 
table.    I  don't  know  what  I  shall  do — * 

'*  Oh,  n«rer  mind,"  said  Catherine,  *'  it 
is  stUl  early,  and  I  daresay  there  will  be 
more  fishwomen  passing ;  and  should  there 
not,  you  know  there  is  ling.'' 
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CHAPTER  XII, 


-Ttfcc  tmrfv^  lim* 


Aai  onpb  iBlsAiqp  if  ffimt  1 

^ ,  Mkkmr^  Urn  7%ir^ 

.wot  tbon  lore  nidi  t  woidad  ? 

A  CON8IOEBABLK  time  bad  now  elap- 
sed mice  the  introduetioo  of  Captain  Spen- 
eer  to  the  Lennox  family,  and,  to  his  great 
delight,  Willoughby,  Brooke,  and  Ashley, 
had  never  thought  fit  to  put  their  cft*re- 
peated  threats  in  execution,  so  that  be  still 
found  himself  without  a  competifa^r  in  the 
favour  of  Ellinor. 

Whether  any  part  of  the  encouragement 
F  2 
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which  he  received  was  owing  to  this  cir- 
cumstance, time  alone  can  determine  ;  but 
certainly  his  attentions  were  anything  but 
repelled  by  this  beautiful  and  volatile  girl, 
to  whom  he  was  becoming  daily  more  and 
more  attached. 

As  gay,  and  almost  as  giddy  as  EUinor, 
Spencer  looked  not  beyond  the  surface. 
Pleased  with  her  liveliness,  and  enchanted 
with  her  beauty,  he  forgot  to  ask  himself  if 
she  were  as  well  adapted  for  soothing  and 
consoling  him  in  those  seasons  of  affliction 
which  must  come  to  all,  as  she  evidently 

I  was  for  brightening  his  happy  hours  ;  but 
he  was  too  much  in  love  to  be  rational,  and 
too  happy  in  her  smiles  to  inquire  whether 
they  proceeded  from  gratified  vanity,  or 
from  that  cheerfulness  of  the  heart  which 
is  habitual  to  a  well-regulated  mind. 
**  There  is  a  soldier  at  the  gate,  and  he 
cannot  get  it  opened,"  exclaimed  Ellinor, 
starting  from  her  seat  at  the  window,  and 
pulling  the  bell.  **  I  suppose  he  brings  some 
moBsage  from  Spencer,  aad  that  wretciii 


Wiffimb  iMMt  te is  Ifcfti 

nidi  tWjdbMudibis  fhosflf  aMipii^ti 

irith  •  pad  wUdrnffl 

rm  mittakai.*    Sim  m 

0gK  mm  to  the  bsll,  aad  iMSMi^ 

wUflh  ni|^  hate  ^ 


"^  Whydid  yon  not  flOM  MBff  ?*criii 
£IliMr,theiM«Mt' 


'^  I  eiiiie,  ma'am,  as  aoon  as  I  baud  the 
bdl — ^it  only  rung  onoe.** 

''  It  only  rang  onoe  ? — ^it  only  rang  duw 
times  f  See,  sir,  that  yon  are  more  atten- 
tire  in  future— and  €fpen  the  gate  to  diat 
soldier,  who  has  been  trying  to  get  in  this 
half  hoor— inquire  iriiat  message  he  brings, 
and  don*t  stay  a  moment** 

William  in  silenee  obeyed  the  imperious 
commands  of  his  young  mistress,  and  soon 
returned  with  a  musio-book  and  a  note, 
vfai^  having  fresmted  to  EUinor,  he  again 
JCfltked. 
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"  It  is  from  Spencer,"  said  Ellinor,  after 

perusing  the  card  ;  **  he  is  to  be  here  to-day 

at  one  o'clock,  to  try  over  some  of  these 

trios  of  IVIozart ;  so  I  must  go  and  practise 

I  them  before  he  comes," 

"  But  what;'  replied  Catherine,  **  will 
you  do  with  Miss  Ferguson  ?  you  know  she 
is  to  be  here  at  that  hour  to  take  a  walk 
with  us." 

.  "  Upon  my  word,  I  had  quite  forgot 
that  I  but  we  can  easily  dispatch  a  note  to 
ber,  saying  that  something  has  come  in  the 
way  to  prevent  us  from  keeping  our  appoint- 
ment" 

**  But  won't  that  be  very  rude  ?  And 
fhoukl  she  by  any  chance  hear  why  we 
broke  our  engagement,  she  will  be  much 
offended.  You  had  better  write  to  Spencer 
that  we  arc  engaged  to-day,  but  will  be 
happy  to  see  him  to-morrow/' 

**  I  shall  do  no  such  thing.  He  may  not 
be  able  to  come  to-morrow ;  and  pray,  why 
may  not  to-morrow  suit  Miss  Ferguson  quite 
as  well  ?    1  wonder  why  1  promised  to  walk 


«ilfa  Meh  a  itupid  nnetitertAining  |prl — 
befideit,  I  hate  walking  wiih  TDtssM.  I  ihmn 
jutt  write  her  a  note,  saying  I  mm  nn^ned 
to  the  hoiiie  with  a  sore  throat  and  iwelled 
&ee.  and  mint  fioitpne  the  pleasure  of  a 
walk  with  bar  lt]l  sorrie  Intiire  day.** 

"  Why,'*  replied  Catherine,  "  ncet!  you 
tcB  any  lies  about  the  matter?  I  shall 
walk  with  Mm  Feipison,  and  merely  say 
that  yon  don't  intend  to  aooompany  ua; 
but  I  beg  you  wiU  not  think  of  asserting 
that  you  arr  tT^-r'./!!  :_-.'i!-  r^'-^nflrr  how 
ashamed  yon  would  feel  if  Miss  Fcrguaon 
were  to  detect  you  in  a  falsehood.** 

^  Make  yourself  easy  on  that  point ;  I 
will  take  care  she  shall  be  persuaded  that 
my  throat  ia  as  spotted  as  a  leopard.  Aa  to 
yoor  going,  the  thing  is  impossible— Pray, 
how  do  you  suppose  that  two  persons  can 
play  .trios?" 

^  I  do  not  see  the  absolute  necessity  of 
playing  trios.  Can't  you  play  some  of  those 
beratiful  duets  which  ate  arranged  for  tli9 
|iiai|oforte  and  flute  ?** 
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**  No^  ibr  that  is  an  arrangement  which 

don't  at  all  relish  ;  besides,  I  wish  to  play 

be  trios  over  with  Spencer  ;  he  is  such  au 

ccellent  timist,  he  keeps  us  all  right.   For 

ly  part,  I  don't  see  what  mighty  harm  there 

lis  in  tellingMiss  Ferguson  that  we  will  walk 

rith  her  to-morrow  in  place  of  to-day — it 

sm't  make  much  difference  to  her/* 

'*  If  you  will  merely  say  that  it  will  suit 

[yis  better  to  walk  to-morrow/'  replied  Cathe* 

pue,  '*  I  shall  agree  to  remain  at  home ; 

but  positively  I  will  not  sanction  an  \m^ 

firuth/' 

Well,  well/'  rephed  Ellinor,  as  Cathe- 
I  jrine  was  quitting  the  room,  ^  we  shall  see ;" 
lough  inwardly  determined  to  make  h€ 
throat  in  a  state  of  violent  inflammation. 

Seizing  the  moment  of  Catherine's  al 
Buoe,  she  therefore  dispatched  a  note,  saj 
iog  that  a  severe  sore  throat,  toothach,  and 
swelled  face,  prevented  her  fulfilling  her 
^•jippointment  that  morning ;  that  she  wa# 
>t  in  flannel  from  top  to  toe,  and  sut- 
ig  such  excruciating  torture,  she  hardly 


lis 

ItiMtdbe 

wMJwtfoiagtolMd  to  tfjtadjnmmB* 

lii^MttMtUt 


htr  diMiin  llw 
ioiMl  to  a*  dmfinff^ 
nd  «aMa  htr  Jhbi^  aft  whieh  At  hM 
jwt  KAted  hendf  wfaea %a0eriiMie Us 
ailB^   la  «  ft*  amiitaitlMir  wan  Joined 

tioB,  Spoiflcr  Mkfid  if  thejr  bii  mj  oI^ 
ticm  to  a  tvB  on  the  Mndi  before  be^ii- 
niiig  the  oonoert 

"^  None  in  the  world,"  replied  Ellinor ; 
^  the  eod  air  mil  be  quite  reficeahing^-we 
ihall  be  ready  directly.** 

^  Yoa  know,  Ellinor,"  said  Catherine, 
^  we  cannot  go  oat  to-day.** 

^  Oh,  tme,"  replied  Ellinor,  returning  to 
her  aeat  with  a  discontented  kok,  <"  I  had 
ftffgot  that.** 

Spencer,  displeased  with  Catherine's  in- 
^  asked  Ellinor  if  die  £d  not  dare 
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to  go  out  without  permission  from  Miss 
fDundas?" 

"  I  am  not  much  in  the  custom  of  ask- 
ing perniission  of  any  one/*  repHed  Ellinor, 
ing  to  laugh.  "  But,  since  we  cannot  go 
!iut,  we  may  as  well  have  a  little  music ;  so 
f^ray  get  your  flute,  Catherine,  will  you  take 
the  pianoforte  part  ?" 

"  If  you  wish  it ;  but  as  I  am  not  parti- 
cularly disposed  for  music  to-day,  I  think 
you  had  better  tike  Rossini's  *  Mose  in 
Egitto.'     I  should  like  to  hear  it.'^ 

**  But,"  rejoined  Ellinor,  who  even  in 
trifles  would  have  her  own  way,  "  Mosc 
may  wait  a  little  ;  we  %vill  try  some  of  the* 
trios  first " 

As  Catherine  wa^  displeased  at  the  angry  j 
glanoea  with  which  Spencer  favoured  hertj 
she  was  not  disposed  to  join  in  any  amuse- 
ment with  him.  She  was  vexed,  too,  at  the 
obstinacy  of  Ellinor,  in  persisting  in  her  de- 
termination of  not  going  out  wiih  JMiss  Fer- 
guson, and  terrified  lest  that  lady  should  by 
some  unlucky  chance  discover  what  detmn* 
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c^tfacmaftbinM;  but  as  it  wm  not  in  har 
natiiK  to  be  ditoUiging,  the  teatad  hoMlf 
at  tba  piaaofiirte,  and  wfaila  enjoying  the 
oompoBtioasof  the  ittmitaUaAfoaartt  gn* 
dually  fingot  the  oeeonenees  whidi  annojad 
her.  After  having  phiyedaome  of  hiamoet 
beantifnl  aifs,  EUinor  called  to  Catherine 
to  torn  np  Cherafaim'a  Ofcrtnie  to  Ana- 
creon ;  and  they  were  in  the  middk  of  a 
farilliant  fngne,  when  their  flourishes  were 
arrested  fay  the  apparition  of  Miss  Fergu- 
son standing  at  the  door  of  the  apartment, 
where  her  amazement  at  the  scene  before 
her  rooted  her  to  the  spot 

"  Miss  Ferguson,**  said  Lady  Lennox, 
in  no  less  surprise  at  the  pause  her  appear- 
ance bad  created,  *'  how  do  you  do  ? — the 
miisiG  seems  to  have  taken  you  by  surprise 
— yon  look  quite  startled." 

*'  I  certainly  do  feel  amazed,**  replied 
Miss  Ferguson,  ''  at  finding  Miss  Lennox 
in  the  drawing-room.** 

••  In  the  drawing-room,**  said  her  lady- 
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ship;  *'  pray,  where  did  you  expect  to  find 
her?" 

"In  her  bed,  raadam/'  replied  the  ia- 
digiiant  Miss  Ferguson,  "  It  is  not  an 
hour  since  I  was  informed  that  a  violent 
toothaehp  sore  throat,  and  swelled  face,  con* 
fined  her  to  the  house,  and  prevented  her 
ftxlfilling  an  engagement  to  walk  with  me 
to-day," 

**  You  see,"  replied  her  ladyship,  "  how 
little  faith  we  ought  to  put  in  such  re* 
ports." 

**  You  may  depend  upon  it,  madam,"  re- 
plied Miss  Ferguson,  giving  Ellinor  a  very 
intelligible  look,  "that  I  shall  never  believe 
anything  I  hear  from  that  quarter  again/' 

During  the  discussion,  Ellinor,  who  had 
not  one  word  to  say  in  justification  of  her 
conduct,  kept  a  profound  silence ;  and  as 
Catherine  had  nothing  to  offer  in  extenua- 
tion of  the  conduct  of  ber  cousin,  much  as 
ihe  felt  for  her,  she  also  remained  mute. 

Although  Lady  Lennox  did  not  under- 
stand what  was  going  on,  she  endeavoured 


to  mOm  tfa  cmygiMHiw  gmnk  id  m^ 
fftdlliaMlf  to  CDtorUm  Mm  FfigMM ; 
hittbatUy,wliD«ppeirad  tomuiaftr 
nipoM  of  UBOfing  EUiMi^  aftw 
talkfld  cflMr  ftr  balf  n  bMr  at 
^tothegiMftjojrafliiepntyaftkMlii    % 


tbe  gmtaik  ddiglit;  ftr  the  iniMndoi  of 
Mia  Fc^gQtoo  were  to  bnod,  he  ernHj  d»- 
eoveved  how  the  metter  ttood.  The  cir- 
cumtUnoe  night  have  exhilarated  any  man : 
BO  wonder,  then,  that  it  delighted  a  lo?er. 
Sfenta  had  too  mudi  delicacy,  however,  to 
give  vent  to  his  feelings  in  words ;  bnt  his 
sparkling,  and  afanost  triumphant,  glances 
spoke  so  plainly  the  favourahle  interpreta- 
tion which  he  pnt  on  her  conduct,  that  £1- 
Unor,  thoi^h  not  in  general  very  fastidious 
on  such  subjects,  felt  vexed  that  she  had 
given  him  so  much  reason  to  heheve  that  his 
attentions  were  acceptable  to  her,  and  now, 
in  oomplete  iU-humoor,  she  gave  scarcely 
any  reply  to  the  remarks  he  addressed  to 
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her  on  indifferent  subjects*  But  vain  were 
hei"  attempts  to  repress  his  exuberant  spi* 
rits.  Spencer  was  not  to  be  frowned  out  of 
the  impression  which  he  had  received*  and 
he  left  the  house  full  of  hope  that  his  affec- 
tion was  returned,  and  he  resolved  to  seize 
the  first  opportunity  clmuce  should  afford 
,bim  of  declaring  his  seutiraeuts. 

No  sooner  were  the  visitors  departed  than 
Eiiinor^s  wrath  broke  forth.    "  Catherine^" 

[.she  exclaimed,  "  did  you  ever  know  any- 
thing so  provoking  as  that  tormenting  wo* 
man  calling  to-day ;  and  that  stupid  block- 
head, William,  admitting  her?  It  is  very 
unfortunate  that  I  did  not  think  of  putting 
a  cap  on  ;  but  I  will  know  better  next 
time;* 

*'  I  hope/'  said  Catherine,  gravely,  *'  you 
will  act  better  next  time.  I  always  feared 
that  Miss  Ferguson  would  discover  why  we 
refused  to  walk  with  her ;  and  I  wish  sin- 
cerely we  had  kept  our  appointment ;  it 
would  have  prevented  this  unpleasant  bu* 

;  ^iuess/* 
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•■  Ohi  150  dmibl ;  jonie  people  im  vuMtly 
mhe  after  the  thing  bis  happened.  Hoi^ 
Goitld  1  foresee  that  the  was  to  poke  hi-r 
loDg  ted  nom  in  herct  wfaco  I  cxpmtl?  mM 
I  waa  iUt  tmd  grnng  to  bed  ?  bill  mnve  yon 
bid  sticb  a  wonderful  prtsentiflicnt  of  ber 
oowii^  why  did  yott  not  oommunicnte  your 
ksoiile^e,  or  give  orden  not  to  admit  her  f  * 

**  It  wotild  be  mtieh  better,  Ellinor.  if, 
in  place  of  finding  fkutt  with  othen,  yon' 

of  all  that  has  oocuired.  Much  as  I  regni^ 
ted  that  Min  Fergnaon  should  ooDTid  youl 
cff  a  ^dsefaood^  I  felt  still  more  vexed  tbafe 
Speuoer  was  present,  add  that  be  should  aa^: 
certain  how  matters  stand,  it  must  be  ao; 
highly  gratifying  to  bis  vanity »** 

^  You  bave  grown  amazingly  straitJaoed 
all  of  a  suddra.  I  don't  see  what  rigbtf 
Speneer  has  to  think  that  I  remained  at 
home  on  his  account.  I  might  have  badr 
other  reasons."' 

•*  But,  unfortunately,  you  agreed  to  gal 
out  with  bim,  and  would^bave  done  so^^bad 
I  not  reminded  vou  of  Misa  Fetgttsii^ 


U  } 
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"  You  have  really  an  excellent  memory, 
Miss  Catherine ;  but  I  think  it  would  be 
more  praisev^orthy  were  you  to  take  my 
part,  rather  than  that  of  ftliss  Ferguson, 
whom  I  maintain  to  he  the  sole  cause  of  all 
this  mighty  uproar,  and  whom  I  have  heard 
you  say  you  disliked  fully  as  much  as  I  do. 
T  am  really  at  a  loss  to  understand  how  it 
happens  that  she  stands  so  high  in  your  fa- 
vour at  present." 

**  Miss  Ferguson  stands  with  me  pre- 
cdsely  where  she  did  ;  but  as  I  do  not  think 
her  to  blame  in  this  affair,  I  will  not  say 
so — -in  fact,  ber  coming  here  to<day  was  an 
act  of  kindness,  as  she  wished  to  know  how 
you  continued,** 

**  More  likely  she  came  to  see  what  we 
were  doing,  and  to  find  out  whether  or  not 
I  was  really  indisposed.  I  only  regret  that 
Spencer  was  present ;  but  we  must  contrive 
to  make  bim  believe  it  was  all  a  mistake/' 

**  I  would  recommend  you  to  keep  si* 
knee  on  the  subject'* 

**  What !  and  let  him  believe  that  I  really 
told  a  falsehood  ?** 


«  And  did  yon  aoC  tdl  ft  ftUiood  ?" 
«  Wkether  I  did  «r  Bol,  it  not  ilM  pm. 
nt  fBotioii ;  tek  I  dan  mj,  if  die  tratli 
kaoini,  joaipoiild  dad,  frith  aO  ywr 
pradcqr,  tlisft  I  tdi  no  iMn  thn  mjr  arigh* 


iviui  one  who  owned  ne  nue  ef  ewidiirt'  Mk 
lier  own  cefwicet  WDote  to  tcgkf  to  ude  po* 
Ute  ■teuielian,  and  allowed  Hm  soI^  to 
dropi 
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CHAPTER  XIII 


.    God  bleii  mj  Udics !  are  they  all  in  love  f 
*»^^  LopeU  Labtmr's  Lott 

Womea  often  think  themselves  in  love^  Mfbcn,  in  fact, 
tbej  9X9  only  coquetting, 

UoCHKrOUCAtfLT. 


Next  day,  when  the  cousins  were  seated 
at  work,  "  There  are  the  Bertrams/*  said 
Catherine,  as  a  very  handsome  carriage  stop- 
ped at  the  door,  "  and  I  think  I  see  Maria 
at  the  window/' 

"  What  brings  them  here  to  torment 
us  ?*'  replied  ElHnor  ;  "  I  am  sure  we  see 
quite  enough  of  them  in  town — I  can't  en- 
dure any  of  them,  but  Maria  I  absolutely 
detest." 

**  Hush,  hush,  they  are  coming  up  stairs, 
and  will  hear  you." 

"  My  dear  Maria/*  exclaimed  Ellinorj 
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«  hm  io  ym  do  ?•— I  wag  jufc 

what  had  beoone  of  yon— tut  I  HA  Jmpu 

yoa  haie  fimnd  your  way  have  at  kaf* 

"^  Why  *  npfiad  Maria,  "^  w«  htam  haen 
talkiaf  <rf  eoBuaf  to  aaa  ym  etcqr  day  fir 
the  hit  month ;  hat»  aoBadioworodMr,  we 
httfo  bean  profented  from  giiting  it  aoaona* 
pliahed  till  to4Mf ;  bn^  pn^,  how  do  yon 
get  on  heve  r 

^  Oh,**  replied  Ellinor,  "^  what  with  ba- 
thing,  walking,  and  reading  novdt,  we  con- 
trive to  get  through  the  day  tolerably  well ; 
but,  if  I  may  pnt  a  similar  quettion,  pray, 
how  have  yon  been  employing  younelf  ?** 

^  Dimgreeably  enough,  as  yon  may  sup- 
pose, when  I  tell  yon  I  spent  a  fortnight 
lately  at  my  uncle  Montgomery's,  and  a 
stupid  enough  fortnight  it  was  in  all  con- 
science ;  I  yawned  the  whole  time— don't 
you  think  my  month  is  a  great  deal  wider  ?" 

''  But,"  lejoined  EUinor,  "^  I  thought 
your  cousins  were  pleasant  girls,  and  that 
you  were  very  fond  of  them  ?" 

*'  Me  fond  of  them ! — ^no^no,!  never  could 

VOL.  I.  G 


146 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


endure  your  pattern  misses,  who  imagine 
they  must  neither  eat,  sleep,  nor  talk  like 
other  people.  My  noble  cousins  are  excel- 
lent specimens  of  the  detestable  tribe.  It 
would  amuse  you  to  sec  them — they  all  ait 
bolt  upright,  and  would  not  say  a  word  out 
of  joint  for  a  thousand  worlds.  They  grow 
pale  at  a  flirtation  ;  and  as  to  scandal,  dear 
scandal,  they  would  not  give  you  the  least 
morsel,  for  any  consideration," 

**  What  nonsense  is  that  you  are  talk- 
ing, JIaria?"  said  her  sister.  "  Miss  Len- 
nox, you  must  not  mind  her  rattle.'' 

"  Oh,"  replied  Maria,  carelessly,  '*  I  am 
only  talking  of  our  buckram  cousins  the 
Montgomerys,  and  saying  what  a  stupid 
set  they  are." 

**  How  can  you  say  so,"  rejoined  her 
sister,  "  when  you  know  they  are  a  highly 
accomplished  and  amiable  family  ?" 

•'  Oh,  you  think  so  because  they  arc 
Henry's  sisters ;  but  as  I  have  not  your 
reason  for  liking  them,  I  candidly  confess  I 
think  them  pedantic  disagreeable  women." 


TBB  aumr-BoiMu.  ua 


Bcrtmi  coHNind  asd 
nlentp  bat  Mam  eontiiiiied  to  nttle  oo. 
«  We  pined  two  vefj  hmdinme  dngoon 
offioen  on  oar  way  ben^**  frrlaimed  Maria, 
aadiediowinherdiair  tolosdi;  ''do you 
know  any  of  the  meo  of  tUa  TCgiaMOt  ?" 

«•  ¥0%**  leplied  Ellinor, '^  we  aie  ?ery  in- 
tiflutely  aeqnainted  with  Captain  Spencer ; 
he  is  a  vefj  pleasant  yoang  man.** 

^  Spencer  ?  yes»  he^s  so  soy — father  too 
much  of  a  fop ;  and  then,  poor  fellow,  his 
heart  is  as  tender  as  the  wing  of  this  chick- 
en — ^be  is  always  in  love  with  some  one  or 
other?" 

*'  In  my  opinion,"  said  Eilinor,  piqued  at 
hearing  her  lover  spoken  of  in  such  terms, 
**  be  is  not  a  man  who  would  be  very  easily 
caught" 

''  Then,  my  dear,  you  know  nothing  about 
the  matter ;  why,  he  went  through  a  whole 
family  with  whom  I  am  acquainted,  begin- 
ning  at  the  yoimgest,  and  none  of  them 
wovdd  have  him. — But  Major  Willoughby 
is  the  prize  of  that  regiment.    Ob,  he  is 
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quite  a  love  !  and  I  am  told  he  has  four  or 
five  thousand  a-year.  The  Edinburgh  belles 
are  all  fighting  about  him — it  would  be  a 
feather  in  one's  cap  to  carry  him  off;  but 
then  the  wretch  is  so  fastidious,  'tis  almost 
impossible  to  please  him.  He  sustained  a 
violent  attack  the  other  night ;  but  I  see 
the  gentleman  is  accustomed  to  stand  fire. 
I  am  amazed  you  have  not  met  with  him ; 
no  party  is  considered  complete  without  him^ 
and  he  receives  all  the  attentions  which  are 
lavished  on  him,  as  if  he  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  them  from  his  very  cradle." 

**  I  am  very  much  surprised,"  said  EDi- 
nor,  **  that  Spencer  has  not  introduced 
him;' 

•'  That  shows  he  has  more  sense  than  I 
gave  him  credit  for/'  rephed  Maria, 

"  I  never  even  heard  him  mention  Major 
Willoughby,  but  I  shall  certainly  desire  him 
to  introduce  his  friend." 

"  1  hope,"  said  Catherine,  *'  we  shall  have 
more  self-respect  than  make  any  such  re- 
quest ;  1  dare  say  we  shall  contrive  to  exist. 


ram  wan^aomaB.         u$ 


^  One  wmOd  iMakT  alwfdl  MmH 
with  ft  neo;  "^  tbst  Mia  DndM  hti 
atndBad  flie  dianNte  of  die  M^  «Bd 
was  Mtkiaf  lier  cftpfttUm;  kiswillf 
fcai  of  your  pwprictymkwi  I  doirt 
ddnk,  EDiiior,  tbst  sitksr  joami  hum 
the  smsDert  chsaes  «f  pliaiii%  Usu;  ww, 
sie  too  giddj  to  suit  his  tsste." 

*<  Oh,  yoa  flatter,"  replied  EUinor ;«« but 
is  he  xedljso  inesistiUe?  I  should  like 
amazmgljr  to  sse  hinK** 

^  Wc4  then,  take  care  of  yoorselC  fiv  I 
assnre  you,  jetting  s|iart,  he  is  one  of  the 
most  elegant  men  I  erer  law;  hut,  as  I  sud 
before,  you  and  I  may  console  eadi  other, 
for  we  are  not  prudish  enough  to  get  into 
his  good  graces — ^he  is  absurdly  fiutidious.** 

^  Major  WiUoughby,"  said  Miis  Ber- 
tram, "*  is  not  a  bit  more  fiutidious  than 
he  ought  to  be ;  he  is  highly  esteemed  by 
all  who  knowhhn,  and  I  am  told  he  is  quite 
adored  in  the  regiment    What  I  chiefly 
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admire  in  him,  is  his  perfect  freedom  from 
all  airs  and  affectation  ;  he  is  not  in  the 
least  spoiled  by  the  adulation  he  meets  mth 
everywhere." 

**  Oh,*'  replied  Maria,  laughing,  "  Jane 
thinks  him  a  man  of  great  discernment,  for 
he  danced  with  her  the  other  night  at  Mrs 
Dalrymplc's,  and  scarcely  spoke  to  any  one 
else  throughout  tlie  evening.** 

"  Well,"  replied  Miss  Bertram,  with  a 
smile,  **  it  is  very  proper  that  I  should  pro- 
claim his  merits,  when  he  appeared  to  be 
so  sensible  of  mine.  I  am  sure,"  continued 
she,  turning  to  Cathermc,  **  that  you  would 
admire  him  exceedingly." 

'•  In  that  case,"  replied  Catherine,  **  I 
shall  certainly  keep  out  of  his  way ;  I  have 
I  no  ambition  to  wear  the  willow/* 

"As  for  me,"  said  Ellinor,  *'  I  am  de- 
termined to  get  acquainted  with  him  with- 
out loss  of  time — I  am  dying  to  see  what 
kind  of  animal  he  is — I  shall  give  Spencer 
no  rest  till  he  introduces  him  ; — the  selfish 
fellow  ought  to  have  done  so  long  ago." 


m  BD8T-BQDUUL  181 

^Depqidnpoait,*iq>lMdMgia,^SpM- 
cflrit  not  ftol  enough  to  eomnut  foch  ft  blBB- 
der ;  he  IS  fnhMj  aware  that  he  would  be 
tamed  to  the  ii|^t-aboat  aa  aoon  aa  the 
Migor  made  his  appeafance  he  is  quite 
right  to  keep  you  all  to  himseUl  But^  by 
the  by,  if  you  mean  seriously  to  set  about 
esptirating  WiDoughby,  you  must  not  let 
him  know  that  you  requested  an  intndnc*^ 
tion— «ven  secretly  to  wish  it  would  be  a 
crime  nerer  to  be  forgiven.** 

**  Maria,**  aud  Miss  Bertram,  '*  we  must 
be  going;  yon  know  papa  does  not  like  the 
horses  kept  standing  so  long — pray,  come 
away.** 

"  Oh,**  said  EUinor,  "  'tis  not  late  yet ; 
you  can  make  the  coachman  drive  up  and 
down  in  the  street  for  a  little  while/' 

"*  Indeed  we  cannot,**  replied  Aliss  Ber- 
tram ;  **  we  have  another  virit  to  make,  so 
we  must  be  off.'* 

''  I  wish,"  said  Maria,  ^  you  would  go 
and  make  your  virits  without  me ;  I  shall 
wait  here  till  you  return,  for  I  am  not  in  a 
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humour  to  pay  any  more  this  morning.  Sa 
there's  a  good  girl ;  away  with  you,  and  I 
shall  chat  with  Ellinor  till  you  come  hack." 
"  I  will  not  go  mthout  you,  Maria,"  re- 
plied Sliss  Bertram ;  "  you  know  as  well  as 
I  do  that  the  Grahams  are  very  particular, 
and  if  they  were  to  hear  of  your  heing  in 

P ,  without  calling  on  them,  they  would 

be  much  offended ;  so  pray  have  done  with 
your  excuses,  and  oome  away," 

**  You  see,  good  people,  %vhat  it  is  to  he 
a  younger  sister,'*  said  Maria,  as  she  rose 
unwillingly  from  her  seat.  *'  You  are  well 
off,  Ellinor,  to  have  all  your  own  way  ;  I 
[would  certainly  rebel,  but  that  I  live  in 
I  hopes  of  heing  soon  emancipated  from  this 
thraldom.  Adieu,  Ellinor  !  come  and  see 
us  very  soon.** 

**  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  self-conceited 
imp  as  that  Slaria  Bertram  is  ?*'  exclaimed 
Ellinor,  as  soon  as  they  were  out  of  hear- 
ing ;  "  I  really  think  she  is  more  insuffer- 
able than  ever/' 
**  I  never  should  have  suspected  that  such 


lit 


li^;  **  J0ag»v0  hflrantyoMdU 


"^Howeoddldoothanriie?  joanMU 
not  hftfe  me  rade  in  my  am  hoDie?— • 
pmttjwwlditiroiildbeifiiewne  to  aqr 
efpeolj  all  we  tiioii|^  cf  cadi  othor.  But 
if  Imatoofiaak^Immfc  aqr  yea  did  not 
err  on  tliat  ade.* 

"^  I  was  not  leiittfale  of  being  graver  thait 
usual;  bat  it  it  not  in  my  nature  to  be  kind 
to  people  wbom  I  neither  love  nor  respect, 
and  Maria  Bertram  is  one  of  them.** 

''  Wbo  were  thesevisitors  ?"  askedCharles 
on  entering  the  room ;  **  I  saw  a  carriage  at 
the  door." 

<"  The  intolerable  Bertrams,**  replied  £1- 
linor ;  ^  I  am  glad  they  are  gone." 

^  Was  my  little  flirting  friend,  Maria, 
here?** 

'*  Oh  yes,  and  I  dare  say  as  ready  to  flirt 
as  ever.    Why  did  you  not  appear  ?"* 

**  I  was  otherwise  engaged ;  besides,  one 
does  not  care  to  flirt  with  a  girl  who  flirts 
g2 
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with  everybody ;  she  is  very  well  when  she 
comes  in  one's  way,  but  I  would  not  go 
three  steps  out  of  niy  road  to  meet  with 
her;* 

'*  What  an  ungrateful  race  you  belong 
to  !'*  said  Catherine,  smiling. 

i<  Very  true,  Catherine,  our  sex  don't 
value  wiiat  any  one  may  have  ;  if  you  ladies 
knew  your  own  interest,  you  would  be  very 
sparing  of  your  favours*" 

'•  Charles,"  said  Ellinor,  '*  did  you  ever 
meet  with  a  Major  Willoughby,  who  is  in 
the  same  regiment  with  that  fellow  Spenecr? 
Maria  Bertram  says  he  is  the  handsomest 
man  in  existence,  and  that  all  the  ladies  are 
at  daggers-drawing  about  him/' 

'*  And  do  you  also  mean  to  take  the  field? 
said  Charles,  laughing ;  *'  but  pray,  why  is 
poor  Spencer  thcUjcUoio  to-day  ?    Do  you 
mean  to  turn  him  to  the  right-about  to 
make  way  for  the  handsome  Major  ?" 

"  Indeed,"  replied  ElHnor,  **  I  think  he 
richly  deserves  to  be  turned  off  for  being  so 
selfish  as  to  monopohze  our  agreeable  so- 


u 


TfiB  BVST-BODIU.  U| 

ciety.  BatjaahKnno/tmgmmidmyqafUh 
tioa— I  with  to  knoir  if  yoa  hafe  erer  net 
thitWiUoiigfaby?*' 

^Nercr,  EDinor,  and  I  anme  jaa  I  am 
not  at  «n  denroos  of  the  honour  of  his  ao- 


*"  (Hi,  that  is  all  envy,  becaaae  he  is  ad- 
ndfed  by  the  hdies.  Catherine  and  I  aie 
dying  wiUi  inpatieneeftr  an  intiodnetion.'' 

^  Pray,  don't  dug  my  name  in,*  mid 
Catherine,  smiling,  while  Charles  anxious- 
ly waited  for  her  reply ;  *^  I  care  as  little 
about  the  Major  as  Charles  does." 

'^  I  don't  believe  you,"  rejoined  Ellinor ; 
*'  but  there  is  the  dinner  bell ;  Catherine, 
bring  down  the  Army  List  with  you«-I 
want  to  look  at  it." 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

iapuleU    Now,  fcUow,  what's  there  ? 
iSerp.  Things  for  the  cook,  sir ;  but  I  know  not  what* 
Cap*   Make  haste,  make  haste.    Sirrah,  fetch  drier  logs  ; 
Call  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are* 
)^Serv.  I  have  a  head,  sit,  that  will  find  out  logs. 
And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  raatter. 

Romeo  and  Juliet. 


**  Bring  coals,"  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas 
Lennox  to  William,  whom  a  more  than 
usually  hasty  peal  had  summoned  into  his 
presence,  "  bring  coals  directly,  and  keep 
all  the  doors  shut ;  it  rains  a  perfect  deluge." 

**  Yes,  sir,"  replied  William,  as  he  with* 
drew,  while  the  baronet  returned  to  his  book, 
in  the  full  expectation  that  WiUiam  woidd 
bring,  without  loss  of  time,  the  supply  of 
coals  of  which  his  fire,  in  its  then  expiring 
state,  stood  so  much  in  need. 

Full  half  an  hour  had  elapsed  since  Sir 
Thomas  had  issued  his  commands  for  a  fresh 


TXB  BUnMOinU.  Iff 

lonpty  of  Ibd,  andiiaiaoWillinii 
eif  ufaen  hif  amttor»  wlio  had  ben  w 
gwcd  bj  the  penal  of  a  mi 
ptmphlet  as  totally  to  fafrt  wlialhar 
mA  Ilk  €vdcr  had  bm  obqpedp  ftdiag  1 
rather  ooM,  thoa|^  he  noold  gifo  the  im 
a  geatle  faint  to  bam  a  littleiMre  briiUy; 
hot  woida  are  inadeqvate  to  eipiMi  hie 
rarpiiee  and  lage^  when  an  empty  giate^ 
whoee  gaping  ban  **  grinned  hovriUe  a 
ghastly  imile "  met  his  astonished  nght. 
'*  What  can  that  idle  scoundrel  mean?" 
exdaimed  the  hasty  haronct,  as  he  rose  to 
summon  the  culprit  into  his  offended  pre- 
sence. **  I  told  him  to  bring  coals  more 
than  an  hour  ago ;  no  wonder  I  am  cold— 
deril  a  cinder  even  b  in  the  grate,  and  in 
such  a  day  too !  I  shall  let  the  fcllow  hear 
of  this.**  A  thundering  peel  brought  up 
William. 

^  Did  not  I  tell  you^  tir,"  exdaimed  hie 
indignant  master,  bursting  with  rage,  **  did 
not  I  tell  you  at  least  an  hour  ago  to  bring 
coals?     What  is  the  reason,  sir,  that  you 
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have  disobeyed  my  orders,  and  have  left  me, 
I  your  master,  to  shiver  in  the  cold  in  such  a 
cursed  raw  rainy  day  as  this  is  ?    I  wonder 
you  dare  look  me  in  the  face  after  such  iin-^j 
I  pardonable  conduct.   Look  at  that  grate,  sir,^^^ 
and  tell  me  if  you  are  not  ashamed  at  aU 
I  lowing  me  to  sit  for  an  hour  before  six  black 
cinders — for  devil  a  one  more  is  there ;  and 
pray,  let  me  hear  what  lie  you  have  at  hand 
to  excuse  your  neglect," 

It  is  not  my  fault,*'  said  Wilham,  in  a 
Pgrumbling  tone ;  '*  I  can't  make  coals,  and 
^John  Purdie  forgot  to  bring  them*" 

"  Don't  tell  me  any  of  your  stories  about 

Fohn  Purdie ;  what  is  John  Purdie  to  me  ? 

id  have  you  the  cursed  effrontery  to  tell 

me  that  you  can't  make  coals,  and  presume 

to  mutter  in  that  manner  ?    If  I  served  you 

right,  sir,  I  would  turn  you  out  of  my  house 

lis  moment" 

William,  seeing  that  he  had  rather  gone 
I  far,  now  said  that  the  coals  were  all  done, 
but  that  he  would  borrow  a  bucketful  from 
Uieir  neighbour  Mr  Cochrane. 


I 


"  Boxww  &om  the  dct il  I''  exclaimed  the 
mm  almoit  frantic  Sir  Thotn^*     "  Whrnt 
do  joa  mean,  iir«  by  ittppoiiiig  thai  Sir 
Thonuis  Lennox  ii  tog?  Ifte  A  ^i^  ^* 
rowing  amis  all  round  ike  eomtrf  ?    The 
first  of  f on  that  I  find  doing  fudi  a  thioK 
ihaU  he  turned  off  that  rcry  loitioL    Bor- 
row comb  itidecd !  and  fruni  that  fellow  too  ' 
Pnyi'*  be  eootiiiuod,  ttiming  again  to  WiIp- 
liam,  **  ithoae  &ult  b  it  that  tbae  aw  no 
coals  in  the  boose  ?     If  thii  Jolin  Fordit 
ta  not  more  rfgnlar  tn  bringing  them,  I  ib^l 
dirmiis  the  cmrelois  rai^     Let  sue  knovi 
when  the  aDoundiel  eomea." 

But  aa  William*!  eonsdenoe  gave  him  a 
&w  twingei  for  allowing  John  Ptir£e  to  he 
•faaaed  for  a  &nlt  which  he  had  nol  com- 
mittod,  he  ventured  a  remark  in  hb  fiiTonr. 
^  Jalin  Purdie,  dr,  k  a  very  dcomt  nuuit 
»d  it's  not  often  that  he  forgcti  any  ovden ; 
but  Pm  thinking  it't  not  hii  fault  thii  time ; 
it's  3Iartha*a  btismev  to  notice  when  the 
coals  are  nearly  done;  but  ilic  let  theiii 
run  out,  ^id  did  not  tell  iln  Fusdk  till 


160 


THE  BUSY-BODIES, 


this  momiDg,  and  John  has  eight  miles  to 
go  for  them ;  so  you  see,  sir,  he  will  not  be 
here  for  a  good  while  yet'* 

**  What  the  mischief !"  said  the  baronet, 
'*  is  the  family  to  sit  shivering  for  a  whole 
day  because  a  stupid  ass  of  a  cook  forgets 
her  duty  ?  Send  Mistress  Martha  to  me, 
and  let  me  hear  what  the  jade  has  to  say 
for  herself." 

William  retired  to  bring  Martha  into 
her  master's  presence,  but,  far  from  being 
elated  with  the  unexpected  honour,  thk 
Queen  of  Spits  showed  very  little  alacrity 
in  obeying  the  summons.  **  My  master 
wants  you,"  said  AViUiam,  on  entering  the 
kitchen. 

"  What  does  he  want  wi'  me  ?*'  inquired 
Martlia,  who  was  at  this  moment  in  the  act 
of  running  a  turkey  tlirough  the  body. 

"  He  wants  to  hear  why  you  did  not 
mind  to  bid  John  Purdie  bring  coals  before 
the  rest  were  done/* 

**  And  wha  the  deevil  tellt  him  I  didni 
bid  him  bring  coals  ?'* 


rst  made  to  tell  htm,  or  he  would 
ttied  Jofan  l^unik  like  a  piAfoduL^ 
hail  little  to  da.  I  llnak^  Maklv 
;  yc  might  joBt  hac  kt  John  tali  tfae 
;  feint  the  waur  would  he  hae  hemi 
wmsM  hae  beoi  wiser  like  tliaii  eury* 
faei  0*  joor  iieehor  aervaota  ifp  tbe 
lit,  my  &0I !  ahsee  ye  were  fac  keeo 
iDg,  ye  m%)lt  hae  telll  him  that  ye 
t  in  the  eod-faok  yomidl ;  Imt,  my 
fc  like  wed  to  keep  the  ft&M  aff 
Q  ikiiL  See,  my  mati,  tf  I^  no  up- 
f  you  iome  day  yet,  iar  dtthiDg 
ier 

ed,  woeI«  itcTer  mind ;  let  me  take 
*  yottr  fire»  and  111  tty  if  that  wiU 
tm-*' 

dl  ae  fait  shaU  ye  get  &'  my  fire  if 
xnas  himiell  was  sstting  wi'  the  drap 
me ;  the  maji*s  gane  wud,  to  aak  ^ 
:  when  there't  a  ro^t  o*  bed*  there 
U  tak'  three  gude  hoars  afore  it  he 
Ibrhye  a  turkey ;  and  ye  ken  very 
It  they  can  eat  naething  that's  a  wee 
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thouglit  red,  far  less  raw.  Na,  na  !  ye's  no 
get  nae  fire  frae  mc.  Oh,  man,  if  ye  had 
had  a  mouthfiil  o'  sense,  ye  would  hae  gane 
for  a  backieftr  frae  the  Cochranes ;  but  T 
ne'er  saw  ane  o*  your  kind  worth  ca'ing  out 
o'  a  kail-yard." 

"  Wei],  and  did  I  not  tell  Sir  Thomas 
that  I  would  go  in  for  some  to  the  Coch- 
ranes ?  and  he  forbade  me  on  no  account  to 
go  there  for  coals ;  and  he  told  me  he  would 
turn  the  first  of  us  to  the  door  that  dared 
to  go,  contrary  to  his  orders," 

**  Ye  weel  deserved  that,  when  ye  were 
sic  a  gouk  as  to  tell  him  on y thing  about 
the  matter.  Could  ye  no  hae  borrowed  the 
coals  quietly,  and  ta'en  them  in  ?  it  would 
ne'er  hae  come  in  his  head  to  speer  where 
ye  got  them/' 

"  And  what  was  I  to  say  for  not  mend- 
iDg  the  fire  sooner  ?" 

*'  Od,  man,  ye're  no  worth  your  meat, 
that  canna  keep  a  lee  or  twa  aye  ready ;  ye 
ken  they're  aye  needed.  Could  ye  no  hae 
laid  the  wyte  on  Mary,  for  taking  your 
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hidie  vqp  to  Ae  bed-ffoom  ?  007  lee  would 
hoe  don^  man ;  the  gentki  are  no  that  ill 
to  impoie  upon,  if  folks  Imt  tak*  tbe  right 

way." 

""Odnhe^Bfartha^thcnramyhdl;  yoa 
nay  just  aa  wdl  oome  wiUi'  me,  fiir  I  koow 
I  irin  be  aent  back  fiir  yoo.* 

^  Gae  way  wi*  your  haTen^  Vm  gaim  to 
]Ht  tae  the  loast,  and  hae  nae  time  the  now 
for  davering.  Fresenre  us  a\  sic  a  like  iire, 
and  that  glaikit  haverel,  Jenny,  has  Wen 
the  bellows  down  to  the  laundry  !"* 

•*  William,'' bawled  Sir  Thomas,  "  why, 
where  the  deril  is  Martha  ?*' 

''  Coming,  sir,"  said  William.  ''  Martha, 
you  had  better  come,  it's  of  no  use  my  going 
without  you.'' 

^  Gae  way,  then,  and  let*s  get  it  ower." 

^  What  is  the  reason,"  said  Sir  Thomas, 
addressing  Martha,  as  she  and  her  compa- 
nion entered  the  room,  **  what  is  the  rea- 
son, I  say,  that  you  neglect  your  duty  in 
such  a  shameful  manner,  as  to  allow  my 
family  to  be  so  many  hours  without  coals  ? 
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Speak  the  truth,  ivoman,  for  I  am  deter- 
mined to  be  at  the  bottom  of  the  business. 
William  tells  me  it  is  you  who  take  charge 
of  the  coals." 

**  He  needna  say  that,"  replied  Martha, 
in  an  uodaunted  tone,  "  for  I  fancy  ither 
folk  tak  just  as  muckle  charge  o'  the  coals 
as  I  do ;  and  as  he  was  last  in  the  coal-hole, 
it  would  hae  set  him  better  to  hae  tellt  that 
they  were  done,  than  to  be  carrying  davers 
to  your  honour,  that  ye  should  ne'er  hae 
minded." 

"  Don't  speak  to  me  in  that  manner,*' 
said  Sir  Thomas,  not  a  little  confounded  at 
Martha's  audacity,  in  presuming  to  accuse 
him  of  listening  to  davers.  "  Tell  me  at 
once  who  is  the  offender," 

"  I  ken  naething  about  wha  are  offend- 
ers, or  wha  arena,"  said  the  incorrigible 
Martha,  "  but  I  maun  awa  to  ray  roast ;  I 
wudna  wonder  if  it  was  brunt  to  an  eezil  by 
this  time,  though  the  fire  was  nane  o'  the 
best  when  I  cam  up  the  stair," 

**  Devil  take  the  roast,"  said  the  fiery 
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"  joa'duD  not  itir  fivm  thk  ipst 
natil  I  lliuwiwgnly  Mfwtigite  tint  — — »^a- 
Ipw  afinr;  and  I  am  raohrad"'— But  hov 


\f  •  liwwiliiiii  endi,  wtUk  aMaod  to 
pwewd  fiom  the  Uteha,^  wliuh  i*m 
fiillaiicd  by  a  BO  kM  itaitliiv  pod  at  the 
nont  door* 

«*  Code  Koide  v  a*  r  cried  Maitlia,  « 
ibe  niihed  to  the  eoene  of  actien,  *tluit^ 
my  jack.** 

''  And  thafs  the  door  beU,**  said  WiU 
liaiUs  ai  he  flew  ptst  the  astonished  baro- 
net, **  and  Imnst  put  on  my  other  ooat  be* 
fore  I  open  the  door.** 

Martha  was  right — it  was  indeed  her 
jaeky  which,  after  haying  performed  many 
CFolutions  with  the  greatest  imaginable  de- 
corum, and  long  supported  its  high  station, 
had  at  last  rather  suddenly  descended,  and 
found  its  level  in  a  beautiful  china  tureen, 
which  seemed  placed  there  purposely  for  its 
reception. 

**  A  bonny  hobbleshaw  these  coals  hae 
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raised/*  said  Martha^  as  William  entered 
the  kitchen,  *'  my  roast  is  as  black  on  the  tac 
gide  as  the  crovm  o'  your  hat,  and  it's  red  raw 
on  the  tither ;  and  as  for  yon,  ye  mucklc 
gomeril,*'  she  continued,  addressing  Jenny, 
who  at  that  moment  made  her  appearance, 
"  how  dare  ye  set  your  nose  here,  after  put- 
ting the  gude  tureen  below  my  jack  ?  yc 
senseless  tawpie,  tbis  comes  o'  being  out  o' 
my  kitchen.  If  Sir  Thomas  hadna  kcepit 
me  sae  lang  havering  about  thae  weary  coals, 
this  would  ne'er  hae  happened." 

**  I  ken  naething  about  your  tureen,"  re- 
plied Jenny  pertly  ;  **  and  it's  a  hard  thing 
to  be  wyted  wi'  what  I  had  nae  hand  in. 
I  ne'er  steered  your  dresser.  I  fancy  it  was 
yoiu'sell  that  put  the  tureen  aneath  the 
stane,  and  ye  want  to  lay  the  blame  on 
me !" 

**  AVUl  ye  dare  to  set  up  your  face  and 
tell  me  sic  a  wheen  lees,"  cried  Martha, 
sticking  her  hands  in  her  side,  "  when  I 
saw  ye  wi'  my  ain  twa  een  making  a  place 
on  my  dresser  for  your  nasty  candlesticks  ? 
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But,  By  wMoaa,  Ujegmm^mtj 
jour  gdn,  111  gv  j«  heir  m  tli6  dedbt 
ade  o*  jour  hnd  wlui  it  wittnm  hat ;  IH 
nake  a  doui  kitdm  o'  the  whele  ifjeh^ 
kn  kng;  buW  my  woid!  ye  hae  deaaed 
year  dirt  laog  eBoqgh  at  mj  inmm ;  ye 
mam  find  aaither  j^aee  now  fiv  year  aeut- 
tle-mnfcp  dnee  this  ia  a'  the  thnka  I  get 
fiir  my  civility.'' 

^  I  Cmey,**  replied  Jenny,  who^  netwith- 
standing  Msrtha^s  prohibition,  begsn  ran- 
ging her  candlesticks  on  the  dresser,  ^  the 
kitchen  if  just  as  free  to  me  as  it  is  to  you ; 
I  hae  aye  cleaned  my  candlesticks  her^  and 
I  will  do  sae  till  my  lady  forbids  me;  I 
haena  been  accustomed  to  take  my  orders 
frae  you,  or  the  like  o*  you." 

**  Hae  ye  no,  my  woman  ?"  said  Martha, 
at  the  same  time  seizing  the  long  broom 
which  hung  dose  to  the  door ;  '*  then  it*s 
time  ye  were  learning — Lift  up  your  dirt, 
and  leave  my  kitchen  this  precious  moment, 
or  rn  mak  it  ower  het  to  hand  ye !  No 
take  orders  frae  mc,  will  ye  no  ?  I  wish  ye 
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may  ne*er  take  orders  frae  waur  folk — Oat 
o'  my  kitclieii,  I  say — this  moment  !*' 

**  Whisht, Martlia,"  said  William,  "mind 
there  are  strangers  in  the  dining-room/* 

**Deel  may  care  ! — Speak  to  me  to  whisht^ 
and  that  ill-faur'd  impudent  hizzy  daring  to 
set  up  her  gab  to  me  in  my  ain  kitchen  !  it's 
enough  to  mak  ony  woman  distracted." 

"  At  least,"  rejoined  Jenny,  casting  a 
malicious  glance  at  the  fiery  cook,  **  I'm  no 
pocky-arr'd,  and  I  ne'er  heard  red  hair  reck- 
oned a  beauty/' 

"Ye  ill-tongued  randy  tinkler !"  exclaim- 
ed Martha,  twirling  her  long  mop  in  her 
face,  *'  if  ye  dinna  tak  yoursell,  and  that 
trumpery  o'  yours,  out  frae  before  my  een, 
111  soon  see  whether  your  head  or  my  broom 
is  hardest/ 

"  I  think  maur  o'  mysell,"  said  Jenny, 
with  her  usual  pertness,  though  by  no  means 
relishing  the  near  approach  of  Martha's 
w^eapon,  "  I  think  mair  o'  mysell  than  to 
bide  aside  ye  ;  your  company's  no  sae  plea* 
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tUogi^ «  H  to  fluk  onybodf  aeek  it'' 

•  Nw  Mir  If  jaanT  sud  Mardia,  fol- 
Imrifl^lMrtoUiedMr;  "^  jour  ImAIi  tlie 
^at  0^  yc  s  Ivt  MBCf"  contiiiwd  this  ftnyt 
tkravrin^  a  aanSlatiA,  after  lier,  **  ye  Iim 
kft  MDe  oT  your  gear  alniit  yooT 

Bnt  Martlm  Boar  ezperioiaei  tiiat  im- 
portant ttmbf  that  our  vary  beet  inteotioiit 
ne  often  finutiated;  Ibr  the  eandleitiek,  in 
place  of  hitting  the  enemy,  took  a  totally 
different  directioD,  and  lighted  in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  healcet  of  eggs,  whifeh  a  woman  was 
at  that  moment  bringing  into  the  kitchen. 

^  Hand  aff,  wife,**  said  Martha,  who, 
though  she  was  the  aggressor,  thought  it  as 
well  to  take  the  first  word ;  **  hand  a£&  wife, 
wi'  your  broken  ^gs,  and  no  file  my  new- 
washed  kitchen !  We  dinna  want  ony  o' 
yoor  eggs  the-day ;  we  hae  plenty  in  the 
house." 

**  My  word,  and  ye  are  no  blate,**  said  the 
emraged  egg-wife,  setting  down  her  stream- 
ing basket  on  the  floor; ''  my  faith,  but  ye 
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hae  your  ain  stock  o'  impudence ;  first  to 
smash  my  eggs,  and  then  bid  me  gang  aff 
wi'  them !  but  deil  a  fit  will  I  budge  till  ye 
pay  me  for  as  mony  as  ye  hae  broken.  I'se 
warrant  there  is  a  round  dizzen  o'  them 
gane  ;  and  that  will  be  gude  foturteenpence 
out  o'  your  pouch/* 

"  Fourteenpencc  out  o'  my  pouch  !  in- 
deed ye'll  be  a  clever  body  gif  ye  rug  that 
aif  me,"  said  Martha,  basting  her  roast  all 
the  time ;  **  but,  faith,  my  woman,  I  think 
yell  no  sell  yoiur  rotten  eggs  in  a  rainy  day. 
I  reckon  ye  think  ye  hae  brought  them  to 
a  fine  market," 

•*  Rotten  eg^^s  !  ye  auld  leeing  jaud,"  re- 
torted her  opponent ;  "  I  fancy  they  are  no 
sae  rotten  as  some  folk's  character,  if  a'  was 
kent*  How  daur  ye  set  up  your  face,  and 
tell  me  that  my  eggs  are  no  caller  !  but, 
caller  or  rotten,  ye  shall  pay  me  for  every 
living  ane  that  ye  hae  broken." 

**  I  doubtna,"  said  Martha,  with  great 
coolness,  "  that  tlie  maist  feck  o'  your  bas- 
ket's living;  I  daursay  there's  a  bird  in 
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eioythdL  But  jim  find  that  m  anw 
tlttftlk  to  beinpond  npoe ;  M  tak  up  your 
end,  «ad  kt  n»  diglit  up  my  kitefceo,  that 
fa  luie  maiB  radi  a  di^t  o^.** 

•«  NaTer  a  diglit  diaU  yttdlght  iMBi^'' flriad 
ikm  cn-wifih  IB  a  fbry,  ^  tin  I  ooont  the 
aggi^aiidgettheailler;  jeeamia  deny  that 
ya  tnke  tfaaniy  fiir  that  hmait  Mntknaaii 
flwa  aaur  ihe  caodWitick  light  on  the  Tfty 
tap  €^  then,  jnst  as  I  cama  in  at  your  back- 
door" 

^  And  wha  the  deevU,"  said  Martha, 
whoae  rage  incnaaed  on  finduig  the  could 
no  longer  oonceal  her  share  in  die  disaster, 
**  wha  the  deevil  gied  you  and  the  like  o* 
yon  leave  and  license  to  come  in  at  a  gen- 
demands  hack-door  without  rapping  %  my 
wQid,  ye  are  no  bUte !  we  had  need  to  tak 
caie  o'  our  doors,  when  sic  gentry  are  gann 
about ;  ye  would  hae  been  cheap  o*t  if  the 
hale  o'  your  trash  had  been  broken,  for  your 
ill-mannered  impudence,  in  coming  into  my 
kitchen  without  being  bidden/' 

^  Tour  kitchen  indeed  r  screamed  her 
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antagonist ;  "  I  reckon  it's  nae  langer  your% 
than  your  mistress  pleases ;  it's  a  wonder 
to  nie  that  sbe  keeps  baith  a  thief  and  a 
liar ;  but  I  doubt  she  kens  little  o'  what's 
gaun  on  beneath  her  very  nose." 

'*  Gif  I  hear  anither  word  out  o'  that 
randy  mouth  o'  yours,"  said  -Martha,  bran- 
dishing the  basting  ladle  in  her  face,  "  I'se 
turn  ye  to  the  door  without  mair  ado,  and 
fling  your  creel  after  ye  ;  the  world's  come 
to  a  bonny  pass,  w^hen  beggars  and  tinklers 
let  aff  their  tongues  to  decent  servants/' 

"  Martha/'  said  WiUiani,  **  you  had  bet- 
ter make  an  end  of  your  scolding,  if  you 
don't  want  my  lady  down  among  you ; 
there's  my  bell,  I  daresay  it  is  to  ask  what 
aU  this  noise  is  about/' 

"  Hand  your  chat,"  said  the  indignant 
Martha,  "  and  mind  your  ain  affairs.  Can 
folk  no  fight  without  asking  your  leave,  I 
wonder  ?" 

**  You'll  sec  then,"  said  he,  *'  what  mis- 
chief will  come  of  this." 
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«  Tba^  wj  knlMi^''  nplied  MuOm, 
m  WiDiaB  left  the  kkefaen. 

"  I  mijr  cEnbhned  the  cg^^rift^  ihft. 
Uag  bar  iil,  "  an  je  gnm  to  pqr  ne  fi« 
die  eggi  je  bae  brakeft  7" 

"Ho  Mlambeef*  nplied  the  keonie 
Bufflift. 

^  Yen  tdc  the  conieqMBeei,  !!»»*  tiid 
the  wMDiBy  with  increadngloiidiiett. 

**  Thet  I  win,"  replied  the  cook. 

^  Te  win  roe  this  day,**  retorted  her  ad- 
vertary,  ^  for  III  no  leave  this  house  till  I 
get  a  sight  o*  the  leddy." 

At  this  point  of  the  debate  William  again 
made  his  appearance.  ^  Martha/'  said  he» 
**  they  want  lunch  directly ;  and  I  am  think- 
ing that  my  lady  has  heard  your  squabbling, 
and  is  only  waiting  till  Uie  strangers  go 
away,  to  let  you  hear  of  it ;  she  seems  very 
in  pleased,  and  told  me  sharply,  that  she 
had  rung  three  times  for  me ;  hut  who  the 
Misrhief  could  hear  a  bell,  when  women's 
tongues  were  going  so  fast  T 

"  Could  they  no  cat  at  ony  ither  time 


174 


THE  BUSir-BODI£S. 


than  when  folks  are  in  such  a  thrang  !"  said 
Martha,  who  was  far  from  being  easy  at 
William*s  intelligence.  "  Wife/'  continued 
she,  giving  the  basket  a  kick,  "  tak  your 
gear  out  o'  my  road," 

"  Fient-a-bit  o'  me  wiU  put  a  finger  on't, 
tiU  I  get  tlie  siller  for  my  eggs." 

**  What's  a'  this  ?"  inquired  Jenny,  again 
making  her  appearance  on  the  scene  of  ac- 
tion. 

**  What's  that  to  you  ?"  retorted  Mar- 
tha;  **  I  thought  I  had  gi'en  you  a  set- 
down  a  while  sin'  syne,  that  might  hae 
aenred  ye  for  a  wee  ;  what  brings  you  here, 
I  w^onder  ?  I  can  settle  my  ain  dusts  with- 
out youi*  help.'* 

"  Ye  dinna  seem  to  be  making  muckle 
speed  wi'  your  squabble,  for  Mary  and  me 
haena  been  able  to  hear  oursells  speak  this 
half-hour  for  the  aw^fu'  din  that  was  coming 
dowTi  to  the  laundry ;  but  gude  preserve 
IIS  a\  wife,  wha  has  smashed  your  eggs  that 
gate?** 


«  Gira  ae  Uie  Imid^- Mid  WiDiaaL 

"^  Open  the  dMrt**  Imrkd  Sir  Thonii. 

-*  C3ood  moniiiig,*  Mid  the  hdici. 

«  Adieu,"  nplied  the  vkitan. 

«  And  the  dera  td»  them  tOT  md 
Marthe. 

Scuody  had  Winiam  doted  the  door 
upon  the  ttraagen,  when  a  portentous  peal 
from  the  drawing-rooni,  and  another  not 
leti  alarming  firom  the  dining^^oom,  rung 
in  his  ears.  **  I  guessed  this  would  be  the 
way,"  muttered  he^  as  he  bent  hb  steps  to 
the  drawing-room. 

''  Pray,"  said  her  ladyship,  the  moment 
he  made  his  appearance,  *'  what  is  the  mean- 
ing of  all  that  noise  below ;  and  why  did 
you  not  bring  the  lunch  when  I  desired 
you?** 

••  It  is  not  my  foult,  my  bidy,*"  replied 
William,  answering  only  to  the  last  inter- 
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rogation.  *•  Martha  would  not  give  it  to 
me  ;  she  said  it  was  not  ready," 

**  Did  she  presunie  to  send  that  message 
to  me?"  replied  her  ladyship* — "  I  shall 
inquire  into  this  impertinence. — Lunch  not 
ready  at  three  o'clock  !  I  must  go  down  and 
see  what  i^he  has  been  about  all  this  morn- 
ing ;  and  as  to  you,  sir,  I  beg  you  will  for 
the  future  be  a  little  quicker  in  your  mo- 
tions than  you  were  to-day." 

**  Pray,  mamma,"  said  Ellin  or,  who  bad 
placed  herself  in  front  of  a  fire  which  show- 
ed no  lack  of  coals,  "  pray,  let  William  go 
down  stairs,  and  see  what  papa  wants  ;  he 
has  been  ringing  like  fire  and  fury  for  this 
quarter  of  an  hour;*'  and  William,  not 
thinking  it  necessary  to  wait  for  I\irther 
leave,  now  made  a  quick  retreat ;  but  he 
thought  he  might  as  well  give  Martlia  a 
hint  of  her  ladyship's  intended  favour,  be- 
fore obeying  his  masters  bell,  and  for  that 
purpose  he  bent  his  steps  towards  the  kit- 
chen, 

"  You  had  better  be  quiet,"  he  said  on 
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I  told  you  what  would  happen 
with  these  long  tongues  of  yours  ;  my  lady 
ii  just  ootning  down  stairs  to  see  what  you 
ire  all  about ;  and  my  master  has  been  ring- 
like  one  out  of  his  judgment,  \V^hisht ! 
thiak   that's  her  ladyship's  foot  ou  the 


Ko  possible !"  said  JVIartha  in  a  sub- 
tone. 

I'm  glad  o'tr  said  the  woman,  raising 
irme;  "  TU  tell  her  how  decent  folks 
Fire  tiBSted  by  her  servants,  and  I'm  sure 
iBae  real  leddy  will  uphaud  sic  doing/' 

Wlushtt  honest  woman,"  replied  Mar- 
at the  same  time  shutting  her  kitchen 
je  needna  mak  sic  a  din,  we're  no 
f;  if  1  bae  broken  twa  or  three  o*  your 

Tse  mak  it  up  to  ye.** 
Twa  or  three  do  ye  ca'  it  ?   I'se  war- 
li  there's  no  ane  less  than  a  score  o'  them 
gane," 
Wecl,  weel,  ane  or  twa  is  neither  here 
^Kir  there;    and  as  I  doubtna  ye  hae  a 
jreana  at  hame,  there's  a  bit  beef  to 
hS 
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mak  a  drap  broth  to  them*  and  a  wee 
thought  drecpins  to  the  bargain ;  so  let'« 
hear  nae  mair  blethers  about  what's  ower 
now*  and  canna  be  helped  " 

**  As  ye  say,*'  replied  the  woman,  poc- 
►  keting  her  spoils,  which  would  have  paid 
for  half  the  eggs  in  her  basket — **  as  ye 
say,  weans  are  to  my  thought  the  plentiest 
thing  in  this  world ;  and  I  hae  my  ain 
share  o'  them ;  but  111  think  nae  mair  o'  the 
mischance  that  bas  happened ;  I  doubtna 
ye  didna  expect  that  the  candlestick  would 
I  light  among  my  eggs*" 

*'  I  wish,  wife,"  said  Martha,  in  a  grum- 
bling tone,  as  she  witnessed  the  gradual 
disappearance  of  what  she  considered  her 
own  lawful  perquisites,  **  I  wish  you  would 
take  yoursell  aff;  for  if  the  leddy  comes 
down  she'll  no  be  pleased,  for  she  disna  like 
folk  to  be  snoking  in  her  kitchen." 

"  I'm  just  as  keen  to  gang  as  ye're  to 
bid  me,"  replied  the  woman,  snatching  up 
her  basket.  *'  Gude  day  to  ye  ;  and  may  ye 


hodytte 


"  Gnde  dqr  to  7»  iadeid,  ye  mU  I 
fi^  deaviir  Mid  Mntiia,  at  lb 
tiwdmr  •ftiv]Mr;.-^lWyi  tlnkMf  1 

yoor  tbnwt  nd  diolce  ye!  If  it 
bea  ftr  thiU  jntf •  doty  cndb. 

gue  to  in  19  tluit  midy  tiakWt  hmgry 
wens.  She  iiMld  thmk  nw  «air  </ tbt 
mitchmce  wi'  her  tale  \  Deil  mean  her !  m 
lucky  miifhance  it's  been  for  her  and  her 
rotten  dirt  o'  eggs." 

*^  Martha,"  said  William,  coming  into 
the  kitdien,  ^  yon  must  come  this  moment 
to  Sir  Thomas,  he  is  in  a  dreadinl  passion 
sboat  the  coals.  To  my  mind  he  is  worn 
thanerer." 

^  Ne*er  iash  yoor  thumb  about  his  pas- 
sion, if  s  no  gann  to  hurt  you.  Ill  gang  up 
to  him ;  I  hae  gotten  the  gate  o*  him  now ; 
hut  mind  ye  maun  stick  to  it  that  they  are 
no  the  Codiranes*  coals ;  thieep  that,  and 
therms  nae  fear  o^  us." 
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Tims  couiiBelled,  William  followed  the 
resolute  Martlia  into  the  presence  of  their 
master.  *'  I  am  determined,"  exclaimed  Sir 
Thomas,  as  soon  as  they  appeared,  **  I  am 
fully  resolved  to  know  the  truth  of  this  af- 
fair," 

'*  What  affair  ?"  said  Martha,  with  the 
greatest  coolness, 

*'  What  affair  !"  replied  the  enraged  ba- 
ronet ;  *^  have  you  the  audacity  to  ask  that 
question,  when  it  is  all  owing  to  your  un- 
pardonable carelessness  that  the  family  have 
been  a  whole  day  without  coals  ?" 

"  Is  that  it  ?"  rejoined  Martha  ;  *'  Weed, 
then,  ye  maun  blame  John  Purdie  for  that, 
and  no  me ;  for  I  can  tak  my  Bible  oath, 
and  Willie  there  can  prove  it,  that  I  tellt 
John  Purdie  four  days  sin'  syne  that  we 
had  naething  but  a  wheen  dross,  which,  ye 
ken,  you'll  no  thole  on  the  dining-room  fire ; 
and  says  I  to  John,  ye  are  to  bring  a  cart 
o'  coals  immediately,  for  ye  ken,  says  I,  as 
weel  as  me,  that  Sir  Thomas  ne'er  could 
bide  to  wait  for  naething  ;  and  says  he — " 

"  Have  done,  woman,  with  your  says  Vb 
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ported  with  indigMlioD  at  tl»  toM  of  & 
viiliaitjwiUiwfaididnfMnMd  toad, 
ares  Um.'^aiid  tdl  Be  at  0008  «bctlHr  it 
aymor  tfate  JdbiFtadia  wka  k  afinlL- 

that  the  ftntrsJolm't;  but  he  haa  hnaght 
Ifaflainow, ftr the  cart  alopped  at  the  bacfcp 
door  jvat  aa  ye  cried  BMiq^^  ae  ydl  get 
your  tie  nended  in  a  jifiy." 

**  Were thennoeoalflboRowed  from  the 
Coehnmet?"  inquired  Sir  Thomas,  who 
had  fome  doabtt  of  Martha's  Terscity  on 
this  point;  ^  William  told  me  that  you 
had  gone  there  fiir  a  supply." 

**  Then  William  tellt  yon  a  lee ;  fiir,  as 
sure  as  I  am  standing  on  the  floor,  ne*er  a 
bit  o*  ooal  did  I  borrow  frae  the  Cochranes 
this  blessed  day.  I  ken  better  than  that, 
whai  your  honour  has  gien  sic  striet  oon^ 
juetions  that  nane  o'  us  are  to  borrow  nae- 
thing  frae  our  neebors." 

""  Very  well,**  said  Sir  Thomas,  ''  sinee 
Mr  John  Purdie  has  behared  in  this  shame- 
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fill  manner  he  shall  be  dismissed — ^Let  me 
know  the  instant  he  comes,'' 

At  this  unlucky  moment  the  ill-starred 
John  Purdie  passed  the  house ;  and  Sir 
Thomas*  who  caught  a  glimpse  of  him, 
went  himself  to  the  window  and  called  him 
in. 

**  I  am  sorry,  sii/*  said  John,  "  that  I 
couldna  bring  ony  coals  the  day,  but  I  will 
hae  a  cart  doun  by  the  gloaming.'* 

**  How  !"  vociferated  Sir  Thomas ;  **  did 
you  not  bring  coals  here  just  now  ?" 

"  No,  sir,'*  replied  John. 

William  looked  at  Martha,  as  much  as 
to  say,  we  are  ruined  ;  but  the  cook  retain- 
ed ftdl  possession  of  herself 

**  Pray,'*  inquired  Sir  Thomas,  "  when 
were  you  desired  to  bring  coals  ?" 

**  He  kens  very  weel,"  replied  Martha* 
at  the  same  time  giving  John  a  look  which 
he  seemed  perfectly  to  comprehend,  "  he 
kens  very  weel  that  it's  four  days  and  mair 
since  I  tellt  him  to  bring  coals." 

"  Hold  your  tongue  this  moment,"  said 


tke  tenMtp  "*  ndrnMOB  rilMt  tin  yoaoe 

^Imn  mm  do  that,"  fBtarted  Ifartha, 
in  ft  hnff;  ""Imtl  diau  SM  hovr  I^  bnlh 
to  knid  my  tongne  aadamifcr  yompim^ 
tkn;  if  Tin  no  to  spnk»  I  nuqr  m  ivwl 
gang  down  the  stair  aa  atand  hate  doing 


^  AjKndf  your  honoaoTf"  wpKod  Joln^ 
witib  one  of  hia  lowort  bows,  ^  Mistress 
Martba  is  no  ledng,  for  she  tdlt  me  a  gude 
while  syne  that  ye  were  wanting  coals ;  but 
the  ShoifilHa'  colliers  hae  a'  struck  wark* 
and  there's  no  a  bit  to  be  had  at  no  rate ;  I 
didna  see  a  piece  on  the  hill  as  big  as  my 
thumb,  and  I  kent  I  needna  bring  my 
ither  kind ;  for  her  ladyship  forbad  me  to 
bring  ony  but  the  Sheriff-Ha*  coal ;  she 
thinks  the  ither  coal  unco  stourie.*' 

**  But,"  rejdmed  the  baronet,  ^  you  lay 
you  brought  no  coals  to-day ;  where  then 
did  the  cart  come  from  that  you,**  he  con- 
tinued, addressing  Martha,  **  said  was  at 
the  back-door  ?** 
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**  I  ne'er  said,"  replied  Martha,  with  a 
face  of  hrass,  "  that  John  was  wi'  the  coals ; 
I  said  the  coals  had  come,  and  if  ye'U  just 
gang  through  the  court,'*  (obsening  that  the 
rain  was  still  falliug  in  torrents,)  **  you'll 
see  them  there  as  well  as  me.  I  kent  there 
would  be  a  rippit  about  coals,  and  I  tellt 
Mrs  Purdie  this  very  morning  to  send  up 
a  wheen  to  be  doing,  till  John  could  bring 
us  mair ;  and  your  laddie,  John,  w^heeled  up 
a  barrowfu'  no  twa  minutes  sin'  syne,** 

**  Since,"  replied  Sir  Thomas,  with  great 
pomposity,  but,  in  fact,  glad  to  get  quit  of 
his  audience,  and  particularly  of  Martha,  of 
whom  he  stood  a  little  in  awe, — "  since  I 
find  you  have  been  speaking  the  truth,  you 
may  all  go  down  stairs." 

**  It's  time,  I  think,"  retorted  Martha,  as 
she  brushed  past  him  ;  "  it's  a  bonnie  story 
that  honest  servants  hae  their  characters 
taen  away  this  gate,  and  maun  aye  be 
thought  to  be  lee,  leeing.  It's  no  a  right 
thing  to  tak   folk's  character  frae   them 
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ite  eod  in  a  namier  q[iiite  unequalkd*  for  all 
ibeK  cogent  RooUp  he  thoiitglit  it  as  vcD 
to  pocket  the  afiont ;  and.  pfctendinf  not 
to  inns  heud  one  word  cf  Maidiali 
flpeeehy  Jbe  acatcd  nnnadf  in  toe  i 
with  infinitely  more  euunMMnic  then  conld 
lunre  been  expected  from  a  \ 
fStAe  temper,  after  the 
of  the  morning. 

«"  My  man,  John,"  aid  Martha,  aa  toon 
tt  the  party  reached  the  lower  ifgioni^  ''ye 
had  maift  cooked  na  a  fine  ketde  o*  fiih, 
ye  add  donnered  deefiL  What  pot  it  into 
that  mnckle  pow  o*  yoon  tofike  him  about 
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your  dirt  o'  coals  ?  could  ye  no  hae  had  the 
gumption  to  hae  tellt  a  lee  wiselike  when 
ye  were  cried  in  ?  If  ye  hadua  said  that  I 
bad  ye  bring  them  four  days  ago,  I  would 
hae  knocked  the  very  hrains  out  o'  ye," 

"  How  was  I  to  ken,*'  retorted  John, 
•*  that  there  was  ony  sin  in  telling  him  the 
truth  ?  I  kentna  what  he  cried  me  in  for, 
and  I  wondered  when  I  saw  you  and  Wil- 
lie standing  like  condemned  thieves  afore 
him," 

**  Ye  senseless  gowk/'  replied  Martha, 
•*  did  ye  think  we  were  standing  there  for 
pleasiu-e?  Ye  might  hae  been  sure  there 
was  some  stramash  in  the  wind  when  ye 
^«aw  us  haith  sae  far  ben.  But  gang  away, 
for  ony  sake»  and  send  up  some  coals  this 
very  minute,  or  the  dinner  will  ne'er  be 
cooked  this  day ;  and  AVillie,  man,''  con- 
tinued this  Queen  of  a  thousand  Skewers, 
**  help  me  to  shell  a  pickle  peas  ;  I  needna 
ask  that  dour  runt  Jenny  to  lend  a  hand  " 

"  Indeed,"  replied  William,  •*  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  get  my  own  things  ready- 


YmkaawOBfitmnafrntamto 

today;  and  tfaoogh  Mm 

fCTf  BOtSebig  m  gawn!,  AhFb  ntj 

if  efOTtfang  if  Bit  ddamg  «ha  ke  is 

here.    BsfcitTsftgoodthinglBrwtlMltka 


iag  at  tka  door  be&OT  I  luid  tine  to  get  the 
powder  en  my  hair.* 

William  lia?i]ig  departed  on  hit  mitnon, 
we  diall  also  hate  the  discretion  to  leave 
Martha  to  ezerciee  in  priTacy  and  peace  her 
high  functions ;  nor  shall  we  presume  again 
to  intrude  on  her  while  she  is  engaged  in 
her  present  Tery  mteresting  employment; 
snd  having  always  admired  that  fine  maadm, 
**  Don't  hurry  the  cook*"  we  will  patiently 
wsit  fiir  the  sound  of  the  gong,  whidit  after 
a  proper  interval,  will  summon  our  fiiends 
mto  the  dining  parlour. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


^— 'Tia  the  oornmon  error  of  your  sex,— 

Foolish  wench, 

I  could  ha^e  lov'd  her  twenty  years  to  come, 
And  Btill  have  kept  my  liking. 


"  Lady  Lennox/*  said  Sir  Thomi 
when  the  party  were  seated  at  the  dinner 
table,  "  do  you  mean  to  let  us  have  any  of 
that  soup  which  is  before  you  ?"  But  Lady 
Lennox  was  too  rouch  astonished  at  the  fi- 
gure  her  table  equipage  cut,  to  hear  one 
word  of  the  speech  which  her  lord  and  mas- 
ter addressed  to  her,  nor  will  the  matronly 
part  of  our  readers  be  surprised  at  her  lady- 
ship's amazement  and  horror,  when  inform- 
ed of  the  cause.  On  the  demolition  of  the 
soup-tureen,  Martha  had  been  driven  to 
her  wits'  end  to  find  a  proper  substitntet 
and  upon  mature  reflection  had  decided  on 
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CM  ef  tlM  ride  diiki  into 
dnt  BMie  devsted  ritoatiiai,  nd  aeeord- 
mglf  the  rich  tortle-foi^  mt  mt  to  tolib 
intfakiMStiiieoaBgnMmineqitaele.  Toadd 
to  the  ahtoidity  of  the  aflhir^the  crawMd  the 
liDipiitieB  didi  with  a  Brohdigneg  cover; 
Bcrnac  thii  the  anm  total  of  Ac  miichicE 
At  a  flde  dish  had  been  taken  to  act  the  part 
cf  a  tuiecny  it  becanie  neocnuy  to  find  tot 
the  ride  dish  a  proper  repretentatiye^  and 
as  batlung-qiiarters  are  not  Tery  profusely 
furnished  with  table  china,  Murtha  found 
this  a  task  of  no  small  difficulty.  In  this 
dilemma  she  happened  to  cast  her  eyes  upon 
an  odd-looking  pudding-dish  reporing  quiet- 
ly on  a  shelf,  which  she  soon  drew  from 
its  retirement^  and  having  placed  thereon 
a  boiled  £9wl,  she  delivered  it  to  William, 
aoeompanied  with  strict  iiyunctions  to  place 
it  as  fiu:  as  possible  from  the  sight  of  Lady 
Lennox. 

On  fitting  down  her  ladyship  did  think 
there  was  something  unusual  in  the  appear* 
anoe  of  the  table ;  but  when  William  with 
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a  flourish  removed  the  soup  coyer,  and  gave 
to  her  view  the  little  shrivelled  dish  which 
contained  the  smoking  viands,  her  amaze^ 
ment  almost  bereaved  her  of  the  power  of 
utterance. 

**  Pray,  mamma/'  said  ElHnor,  "  is  this 
to  be  a  second  edition  of  the  feast  of  the 
Barmecides  ?" 

To  this  question  her  ladyship  gave  no 
reply, 

**  Where  is  the  tureen?"  she  whispered 
William,  who  was  standing  behind  her,    • 

**  It  is  broken,  my  lady/*  ^ 

**  Broken  !  pray  who — "  but  here  she  waa 
interrupted  by  Sir  Thomas,  who  in  a  tone 
of  high  displeasure  requested  she  would  dis- 
pense the  soup. 

Thus  admonished  her  ladyship  proceed- 
ed to  fulfil  the  duties  of  hospitality,  and  she 
was  gradually  becoming  more  composed, 
when,  on  casting  her  eyes  towards  the  foot 
of  the  table,  she  received  a  new  shock  on  ob- 
serving a  large  portly  fowl  exhibiting  its 
well-filled  sides  on  a  dish  of  the  dwarf  spe- 
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Itl 

wUdi  wm  tlnlditi  in  lifliid. 
iMBe  If^gB,  aeeoiiagly  qnile  mdy  to  ma 
sivmy. 

Lnpifciait  to  kin  Um  mnmvi  i 
CTpliffAlff  hnriniWj  efwy  monoit 
en  age  mtil  ahe  ooqU  oft  it  to  Um  bottom ; 
to  tint  ifiMmmg  a  vcvjahflrt  tune  dk« 
tliffc  npeannoe  of  tho  doMrt^  ih^  to  tiM 
graot  diipleaiiin  of  EDiiMi^  witlij^^ 
her  tpoiled  daughter  mm  oUiged  to  fidbfir 
her. 

As  floon  as  die  reached  the  drawing-room, 
Martha  wis  smnmoned  into  the  presence  of 
her  indignant  kdy. 

'^  Did  yon  ring  for  me,  my  lady  ?**  said 
Martha,  opening  the  door  with  a  half  con- 
scious air. 

^  Did  I  ring,  indeed !"  exdaimed  her 
ladyship;  ^  yes,  I  rung — pray,  why  had  you 
the  audacity  to  affront  me  I^  sending  soup 
to  taUe  in  a  cockle-shell  ?  what  have  you 
done  with  the  tureen  ?** 

«  Ifs  broken,  my  lady.** 

^  Broken !  and  pray,  how  came  it  to  be 
broken?- 
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**  It  was  a'  Sir  Thomas's  doing,  my  lady, 
I  oouldna  help  it" 

**  Sir  TlioTnas  break  the  tureen  ! — do  you 
know,  woman,  what  you  are  saying?" 

"  It's  a'  Sir  Thomas's  faut,  my  lady,  for 
he  wonldna  let  me  row  up  the  jack,  so  the 
stane  fell  down  and  smashed  the  tureen  a* 
to  flinders.'* 

**  Sir  Thomas  prevent  you  from  winding 
up  the  jack  ! — 1  fear,  Martha,  that  you  have 
been  making  free  with  your  bottle  to-day;  go 
down  stairs,  I  sliall  speak  to  you  to-morrow, 
when  you  will  perhaps  be  able  to  ^ve  me 
mi  intelligible  account  of  the  matter," 

"  No  a  single  drap  o'  whisky  has  wet  my 
lipe  this  day*  But  if  your  ladyship  will  let 
me  speak.  111  tell  you  a'  about  it.  First 
and  foremost,  your  ladyship  maun  ken  that 
that  doited  body  John  Purdie  clean  forgot 
to  bring  coals,  tho'  1  tellt  him  a  hundred 
times  we  hadna  a  bit  in  the  coal-hole  as 
big*s  my  nieve ;  and  ye  sec,  my  lady — '* 

"  Woman,'*  exclaimed  Lady  Lennox, 
more  enraged  than  ever,  *'  what  has  John 
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Fnidie  tod  the  eoab  tado  with  the  hreafc. 
iogof  the  tureen?'* 

**  If  your  leddyship^"  replied  Martha» 
''will  Ine  a  wee  thooght  petiaiioe,  I  will 
tdl  yon  a'  the  OQti  and  ini  abofut  it** 

^  For  heairen*8  nker**  intetmpted  EDinor, 
''  go  down  Stan  this  moment  I  hear  the 
geniloien  earnings  and  a  jnetty  humen  it 
ivonld  be  were  they  to  catch  a  dirty  cook  in 
the  drawing-room ;  ofi»  ofF  this  instant.'* 
Martha,  too  happy  to  obey  this  mandate, 
retreated,  oonsoHng  herself  with  the  reflec- 
tion that  she  could  easily  say  the  tureen 
was  cracked  before,  and  so  escape  the  penal- 
ty to  which  she  knew  she  would  be  doomed 
— that  of  replacing  the  fractured  dish  with 
one  of  equally  large  dimensions. 

'*  I  am  quite  impatient,  Catherine,**  said 
Kllinor,  ^  till  Spencer  comes  up,  that  I 
may  question  him  about  this  Willough- 
by,  of  whom  Maria  Bertram  made  such 
a  fuss.  I  wonder  Spencer  never  spoke  of 
him  ;  but  I  am  resolved  he  shall  not  leave 
this  house  to-night  without  telling  me  his 
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birth,  parentage,  and  education.  Hnsh-^ 
I  think  I  hear  him  coming,  so  now  for  the 
grand  attack."* 

"  I  wonld  advise  you  not  to  be  too  par- 
I  tictilar  in  your  inquiries,"  replied  Catherine, 
lest  Spencer  should  fancy  that  he  has  a 
I  rival  in  this  fascinating  major." 

**  I  dare  say  such  an  idea  will  never  enter 
jjhis  head;  but  you  must  lend  your  assistance 
[to  introduce  the  subject." 

Not  I,"  replied  Catherine ;  '*  I  shall 
ive  no  hand  in  the  business,  for  I  am  cer- 
lin  Spencer  will  tell  Major  Willoughby 
[•very  word  that  passes," 

That  is  not  at  all  likely,"  said  Ellinor, 
Ras  Spencer  entered  the  room. 

*•  What  is  not  at  all  likely?"  said  he, 

ipproaching  and  seating  himself  beside  her. 

Oh,  nothing,"  replied  she  gaily,  "  only 

Catherine  and  I  have  had  a  little  dispute, 

rhich  has  terminated  as  disputes  generally 

for  we  both  believe  ourselves  to  be  in 

the  right." 

'*  I  should  Eke  to  hear  the  argument— " 
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joBf  mdw  nw  unpin  j  1  wtnn  joi^  yoii 
riudl  find  me  a  most  imputial  ju^B^** 

"*  I  don't  bdim^'*  Mud  Effinor  Irae^ung^ 
« fliat  then  »  soeh  a  tiling  in  th0  imll^ 

''Hbvr  tefcn  yon  an!  but  tiyme  onlj 
one^  and  I  Iiope  to  eonfinee  yon  hovr  eno« 
noooriy  yon  jndga  of  ns  pooir  niortali.* 

^  Of  bnt  I  ncfs  am  cuufiuasdp"  npnod 
EHinorcoqucttiilily;  **  bnt  nerer  mind  onr 
dispnte  jntt  now.  I  want  to  know  if  then 
it  a  Major  Willoughby  in  your  regiment, 
and  what  kind  of  man  he  is  ?" 

^  Yonr  first  qoertion,**  said  Spencer,  ^  is 
very  easily  answend,  there  is  a  Major  Wil« 
tongfaby  in  the  re|^ent ;  and  as  to  the  se- 
cond, I  may  safely  say  he  is  a  very  fine  fel« 
low, 

^'  Oh,  a  fine  fellow !  that  term  admits  of 
so  many  definitions,  that  I  am  as  much  at 
a  loss  as  ever  to  understand  his  character ; 
pray  be  a  little  mon  minute." 

"^  Well  then,  he  is  just  the  man  to  please 
Miss  Dundas.** 

''  Indeed,**  said  EUinor  pettishly,  not  at 
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all  relishing  this  asscrtian ;  *'  but  as  un- 
happily I  have  never  yet  seen  a  man  who 
had  that  high  honour,  I  can  stiU  form  no 
clear  opinion  of  this  wonderful  major — try 
again/' 

•'  Major  Willoughby,*' again  replied  Spen- 
cer, ^^  combines  in  a  remarkable  degree  the 
mildest  manners  with  the  strictest  prin- 
ciples ;  he  is»  indeed,  as  much  esteemed  as 
beloved  by  all  who  know  him — he  is>  in  I 
short,  what  a  man  ought  to  be,  but  what  I 
fear  very  few  are." 

*'  He  must  certainly  be  quite  a  paragon," 
replied  EUinor,  **  a  military  phoenix,  I 
presuroe»  too,  he  is  handsome,  for  I  heard  a 
lady  speak  of  him  in  perfect  raptures  ?" 

'*  He  is  extremely  elegant;  but  pray  may 
I  ask  what  is  the  name  of  the  lady  on  whom 
Willoughby  has  made  such  a  deep  impres- 
sion? I  confess  I  have  some  little  curiosity 
on  the  subject*' 

"  No,  no,  that  would  not  be  fair,"  replied 
she;  and  Spencer,  pleased  with  her  apparent 
generosity,  did  not  press  the  point 
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«*  Botfci'*Mplifld  Spoeer.irftli  kooBkgn^ 

▼itj,  bj  no  meus  plennd  at  the  intoert 

WinottgUby  aeemed  te  ham  eicitedL 

EDnior/wiihoiit  notidng  hia  altand  ex- 

aa^hmH,  *"  He  it  a  fortimate 

to«ftila8aiiaiijqiiatt»tM*^s  I» 
iffug  to  aee  him*** 

"^  What  aie  ]foa  dyiiig  ibr  iMw,  Elliiior  ?" 
said  Charles,  who  just  then  entered. 

''  To  hdioU  a  paragon.'* 

^  And  pray,"  added  he,  turning  to  Spen* 
cer,  **  where  may  this  paragon  be  seen  ?** 

^  I  did  not  know,"  replied  Spencer  cold- 
ly, ^  that  sudi  a  man  was  an  uncommon 
sight  in  this  coontryd — ^Miss  Lennox  has 
been  putting  some  questions  to  me  rektting 
to  Major  Willoughby,  and  when  I.  told  her 
he  was  a  man  of  principle  and  honour,  she 
was  pleased  to  denominate  him  a  paragon." 

^  Oh,"  replied  Charles,  ^  you  must  not 
mind  my  flighty  sister,  we  must  make  her 
read  '  ^Iore  on  Exaggeration  ;'-^but  I  have 
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surely  heard  of  this  Willoughby  before*^ 
Oh,  I  recollect,  it  was  you,  Ellinor,  who 
were  raving  about  him,  from  haying  heard 
Maria—" 

'*  Hush,"  said  Catherine,  "  you  must  not 
tell  tales  r 

** Tales !*'  repeated  Charles;  **why,I  think 
when  a  young  lady  is  very  unguarded  in  her 
expressions  of  admiration  of  a  gentleman, 
she  cannot  be  very  desirous  of  having  them 
kept  a  secret.  Indeed  I  should  rather  sus- 
pect that  she  wishes  it  to  reach  tlie  gen- 
tleman's ears,  and  in  my  opinion  Captain 
Spencer  cannot  do  Willoughby  a  greater 
favour  tlian  to  repeat  to  him  all  the  pretty 
things  she  said." 

"  I  hope,'*  said  Ellinor,  colouring,  **  that 
Captain  Spencer  will  do  no  such  thing ;  it 
was  all  in  jest,  and  certainly  never  intend-- 
ed  to  be  taken  seriously/* 

Catherine,  who  observed  the  increasing 
gravity  of  Spencer  while  Ellinor  was  ma- 
king such  particular  inquiries  about  Major 
Willoughby,  to  turn  his  thoughts  into  a 
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liBor^  do  let  Ci^tim  SpeDoer  hen  tl^ 
dnet  ne  got  the  odicr  day;  I  wiah  to  l»?e 
hisi^iiiioiicfit.'' 

Bafc  EIUboi^  diipleiied  witli  the  eoUnoi 
cf  Spaneer,  and  piqued  tlitt  he  abo  did  not 
mge  her  eompfianoe^  refined  cither  to  pbj 
er  ng;  and  hewimiiig  mere  eiillep»  ae  ihe 
obeerved  that  Spencer  did  not  icem  dicpiK 
eed  to  derote  at  neoal  all  his  attentiou  to 
her,  but  £dt  Catherine  and  Charles  nlence 
wonld  have  been  the  order  of  the  erening. 

"  Are  we  to  have  no  musie?''  said  Charles 
to  Catherine. 

"*  I  am  sorry,**  she  replied,  ^  that  EUinor 
will  ndther  play  nor  nng." 

^  Welly  but  thoogh  she  won't,  that  need 
not  prevent  yoo*  Come,**  he  oontinuedt 
^  take  your  harp  and  play  something^** 

^  Certainly,**  said  Catherine  rising,  ''  I 
shall  play  if  you  wish  it;  bnt  really  EUinor 
plays  so  mudi  better,  that  I  seldom  think 
of  touching  the  harp  when  she  is  present ; 
but  if  it  will  give  you  the  least  pleasure,  I 
shall  do  my  best** 
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"  Catherine,"  said  Charles,  half  in  earnest, 
half  in  jest,  *'  I  wish  both  EUinor  and  her 
brother  resembled  you ;  but  come  begin  and 
give  me  my  favourite  air.** 

No  sooner  did  Ellinor  sec  Catherine  seat* 
ed  at  the  instrument,  than  she  regretted 
having  refused  to  play ;  not  that  she  cared 
about  obliging  tfaemj  but  that  they  should 
have  music,  and  mthout  her,  was  insupport- 
ably  provoking.  To  add  to  her  chagrin,  she 
could  not  but  allow  that  Catherine  appear- 
ed to  great  advantage  while  seated  at  the 
harp;  and,  though  beautiftil  herself,  she 
could  not  contemplate  without  envy,  her 
cousin's  lovely  profile,  gracefid  figure,  and 
exquisitely-tiuned  hands  and  arms.  Ca- 
therine's most  powerful  charm,  however,  lay 
in  the  benignant  expression  of  her  intelli- 
gent coimtenance,  which,  without  the  in- 
sipidity that  procures  for  so  many  the  ap- 
pellation of  "  a  sweet  woman,"  shed  an  air 
of  mild  complacency  over  her  whole  person, 
and  rendered  her  infinitely  attractive.  But 
the  ill-humour  of  Ellinor  was  soon  increa* 
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.fold,  by  the  desertion  of  Spencei? 
ifop  rising  from  the  seat  he  oceupied  beside 
kr«  otMed  the  room  and  plac^  himself 
Uimd  Catherine's  chair;  and  Sir  Thomas, 
^  had  been  yawning  over  a  newspaf 
k  the  hist  haIf-hour»  chose  this  inauspi<| 
om  moment  to  ask  her  to  take  a  hit  at 
hrtpmmoD  with  him. 

'*  1  hate  backgammon/'  said  Ellinor,  in 

]Mktit  tone,  "  'tis  an  abominably  noisy] 

pmtL,  woA  always  gives  me  a  headacb ;  buu 

ii^iai  ^bti  vith  a  \iew  of  disturbing  the 

too  at  tir  iarp,  perhaps  Catherine  may 

pbj,  tkmw  she  does  not  dislike  it" 

^yo,  BO,"  aaid  Sir  Thomas,  "  I  will  not 

bie  Cttherine  disturbed,  though  I  kno\ir| 

^  votsld  be  more  obliging  than  refuse/ 

in  direct  defiance  of  this  prohibition, 

cried  out,  **  Catherine,  papa  want 

^  take  a  hit  at  backgammon  with  him  J 

I  *  4  Sniah  your  squalUng  and  come  here — 

I  play  i^ith  him,  for  I  have  got  a  head- 


no  means,'*  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas, 
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**  I  beg,  Catherine,  you  will  give  us  a  little 
more  music ;  I  assure  you  I  am  quite  in- 
different about  playing,  and  indeed  it  is  so 
late  'tis  hardly  worth  whUe  to  begin/' 

On  hearing  this  well-bred  hint,  Spencer 
^  Blade  his  bows  and  departed;  while  EUinor 
lin  high  indignation  retired  to  her  apart- 
ment, there  to  brood  over  the  provoking 
'  occurrences  of  this  disagreeable  evening?. 
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r  ^APTER  XVI. 

Uma  lalltfi  ;oti  nifty  rcfonn  bir : 
Onl  J  1a&»  iMft  rnlff  aloqg* 
MlwmjM  Id  idvUe  bot  wrong  ; 
And  fioprowr  her  when  ih<*i  Hgbi, 
She  msf  thin  grow  wlv  for  tplte. 

Why  loe  doB  and  mate,  yoong  uniier  ? 

FMbee,  why  aoe  mute  ^ 
Wm,  wfan  ipakiiig  weU  eu't  win  bcr, 

Sftying  noUuDg  doe't  ? 

Pkvthee,  why  aoe  mate? 

Sift  JORW  SvCtLIVG. 

^  Catherine,"  said  EDinor,  "  I  have 
some  shopping  in  town  to-day ;  will  you  bi> 
my  companion  ?"  ^ 

"*  Most  willingly,**  replied  Catherine;^ 
**  but  is  the  distance  not  too  mndb  to  afr» 
tempt  walking  it  ?  We  cannot  get  the  car- 
riage this  morning,  as  I  heard  my  undo 
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order  it  to  be  at  the  door  by  one  o'clock ; 
and  I  know  he  is  going  in  K  different  di- 
rection. If  you  will  wait  till  to-morrow,  it 
will  then  be  at  our  command:' 

*'  Oh !  but  you  know  I  nwer  like  to 
wait ;  and,  as  I  am  just  iu  the  humour  to- 
day, we  shall  take  tickets  in  the  coach,  and 
walk  home. — So  pull  the  bell,  and  I  shall 
send  Wilham  to  secure  them/' 

"  But,  my  dear  EUinor;*  rejoined  Ca- 
therine, delaying  to  ripg  the  bell,  "  I  fear 
Sir  Thomas  would  not  approve  of  our  going 
in  that  way,  when  we  can  have  the  car- 
riage any  other  day.  Be  persuaded,  and 
postpone  your  business  till  to-morrow/' 

"  Indeed,  I  will  do  no  such  thing ;  and 
papa  need  know  nothing  about  it  We  can 
be  taken  up  at  the  head  of  the  street.  Sure 
there  can  be  no  great  sin  in  going  an  hour 
from  home,  mthout  the  leave  and  permis- 
sion  of  one's  papa  and  mamma,  ^ow, 
you  may  save  yourself  all  useless  waste  of 
argument,  for  I  see  you  are  preparing  for 
expostxdation.— Go   I  will  ;    and  it   you 
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wmFt  mnmfamy  m^  I  thaD  go  aloiie.«^ 
So^  qakk— line  ticket  or  tm%  mj  pnidnl 

eos?* 

''OlhEIHiuirr  CiitheriiiewMbegiiiiitiig 
to  njf  wim  ihe  wis  mtemipted  bj  Iier 
pnlfing  the  bdl,  and  OEdering  Williaiii  to 
go  instantly  and  seene  two  tiekets  in  the 
elefen-o^dadc  eQacht  and  to  say  that  Ae 
ladies  would  waft  to  the  end  of  the  street 
"^  And  now,"  she-  saidt  toning  to  Cathe* 
rine,  "^  that  I  hare  settled  the  bnriness,  and 
bTouglht  you  to  reason,  let  us  put  on  our 
bonnets,  for  these  servants  are  such  un* 
thinking  blockheads,  I  should  not  be  sur- 
prised if  William  made  some  blunder  in 
the  messi^,  and  the  eooch  come  for  us  after 
alL  Should  that  unfortunately  happen,  and 
Sir  Thomas  make  a  noise  about  the  matter, 
it  is  one  comfort  that  we  have  neighbours 
near  us,  as  we  can  say  it  had  come  for  some 
of  them,  and,  by  mistake,  had  stopped  at 
our  house.  What  makes  you  look  so  hor* 
rified,  Catherine  ?  I  am  sure  a  little  inno- 
cent fib  can  injure  no  one ;  and  think  of 
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the  service  it  would  do  all  parties*  First, 
it  would  prevent  papa  from  putting  himself 
in  a  passion,  which,  you  know,  is  very  in- 
jurious to  his  health;  and,  secondly,  it 
would  save  hoth  you  and  me  a  long  weari* 
some  lecture." 

Catherine,  seeing  it  was  in  vain  to  argue 
ith  one  who  never,  in  the  whole  course  of 
her  existence,  owned  herself  in  the  wrong, 
and  who  held  sentiments  so  very  dissimilar 
to  hers  on  every  suhject,  quitted  the  room  tOL* 
dress  for  the  shopping  expedition,  which  re* 
gard  for  Kllinor  alone  induced  her  appa- 
^jpently  to  sanction. 

Ellinor  was,  as  Miss  Kennedy,  from  the 
love  of  defamation,  had  said,  extremely  gid- 
dy ;  and,  as  Catherine  thought  she  might! 
probably  meet  Spencer,  or  some  other  of 
her  numerous  admirers  in  town,  she  msely 
determined  to  be  her  companion ;  for  al- 
though Catherine  humoured  her  cousin  in 
trifles,  yet  she  never  gave  her  countenance 
to  anything  approaching  to  impropriety,  or 
levity  of  conduct ;  and  EUinor  was  some- 
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tdBflf  pravokid  to  find*  that  her  eoudn's 
gisfitjf  V  the  ioioat  0qpKMOii  of  hff  c]r^ 
sever  fidkd  to  faring  her  hiA  to  prndcno^ 
wfaidi  the  madked  aduletkn  of  the  men  too 
fiequently  made  hor  inget  Nor  inm  it 
gmtifying  to  Elliaor  to  obaenre  the  diffir- 
enoe  with  wUdi  thejr  weie  treated  Ij  the 
odicriex.  Towaids  her  the  joDDg  men  a^ 
nmad  a  tone  of  ftvuHanty,  wUeh  they  ne- 
ver prafoaied  to  ue  towaidt  Mi«  Dimdas ; 
and  while  Ellinor  leoeiTed  a  iamiliar  nod, 
Catherine  wai  greeted  with  a  respectful  bow. 
The  eanse  of  this  conduct  puzzled  her  not 
a  little.  She  knew  herself  far  more  beauti- 
ful than  Catherinei — ao^  at  least,  4  hundred 
tongues  had  told  her,  and  her  mirror  con- 
firmed the  truth.  She  was  more  sought  af- 
ter— more  followed— more  idolized.  When 
in  public,  she  generally  had  in  her  suite  the 
most  dashing  dandies  of  the  day,  all  jealous 
of  her  notice,  and  transported  by  her  smile ; 
while  Catherine  was  contented  with  the 
first  beau  that -chance  threw  in  her  way, 
without  giving  herself  the  smallest  trouble 
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to  court  tbe  suffrage  of  any  one,  or  thiuk- 
ihg  it  at  aU  necessary  to  appear  pleased 
when  she  did  not  feel  so*  Neither  did  she 
admipister  to  the  vanity  of  man,  by  those 
little  tender  engrossments  wliich  EEinor 
knew  so  well  how  to  practise,  and  which 
have  turned,  and  will  continue  to  tuni,  as 
long  as  the  world  turns,  the  heads  of  the 
very  wisest  and  naost  cautious  of  the  lords 
of  the  creation.  How,  then,  thought  El- 
linor,  does  it  happen,  that  she  constantly 
receives  that  respect  which  I  cannot  com- 
mand ?  I  am  sometimes  tempted  to  be  jea- 
lous of  her ;  yet  how  absurd  for  Ellinor 
Lennox  to  fear  Catherine  Dundas  !  The 
only  way  in  which  1  can  account  for  this 
strange  phenomenon  is,  that,  while  Cathe- 
rine creates  only  friendship,  Ellinor  in. 
sj)ires  love.  Yes,  yes,  I  have  solved  the 
riddle  now.  Well,  I  make  her  welcome  to 
her  cold  friendship — I  shall  not  quarrel  with 
it.  And,  soothing  her  mortified  vanity  with 
this  salvo,  she  strove  to  drive  the  subject 
trora  her  thoughts,  and  generally  succeeded. 
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«r  her  adninn  mdbd  it  to  her 


Win  the  bfiei  Mahed  the  ad  of 
Hupe  Stml^  thej  ftmid  they  had  JHt 
aval  thrfr  dJUmw;  le  ainte  lata; 
and  Ihr  eoaeh  wooH  ham  haen  at  the  dooib 
wUefa  M  fiigfatanad  EDIm^  that  ahe  d»* 
temunad'  to  leave  her  atdi  m  torni,  to 
have  ita  motioiia  ijindiMied,  (that  bemg  the 
culprit  on  the  peaent  ooeaaon,)  lett  they 
should  not  be  ao  fortUDate  as  agun  to 
escape  should  they  be  tempted  to  repeat 
theoflence. 

As  soon  aa  they  were  aeated»  they  bq^aa 
to  take  a  aunrey  of  their  travelluig  compa- 
nions. A  stupid*  hea?y4ooldng  man,  who 
seemed  scarcely  half  awake^  sat  next  to  Cap 
therine,  and  opposite  to  EUinor*  Near  him 
was  seated  a  middle-aged  woman,  (a  period 
of  life  which  I  shall  leave  my  readers  to 
fix,  as  I  have  never  yet  been  able  to  do  so 
myself,)  whose  vinegar-aspect  bid  defiance 
to  the  various  attempts  of  a  well-fed,  well* 
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pleased,  talkative  ueighbour»  who  in  vain 
tried  to  draw  her  into  conversation,  to  the 
no  small  amusement  of  a  very  intelligent- 
looking  young  man,  who  sat  on  Ellinor's 
left.  At  length,  growing  tired  of  hearing 
only  her  own  voice,  she  turned  to  Ellinor, 
and  remarked,  that  it  was  a  beautiful  day, 
Ellinor  poHtely  agreed  with  her ;  but  add- 
ed, she  thought  it  rather  chili  On  hearing 
this  reinark„  the  young  gentleman  asked  if 
she  would  wish  the  windows  up.  She  had 
hardly  given  her  bow  of  assent  to  this,  when 
Catherine's  neighbour,  who  was  not  so  sound 
asleep  as  to  prevent  his  hearing  this  horrific 
proposal,  commenced  a  warm  expostulation 
against  the  measure. 

"  Tis  most  injurious  to  the  health  to 
breathe  in  a  close  atmosphere  ;  and  if  you, 
ma'am,"  he  said,  addressing  Ellinor,  "  will 
have  a  little  patience,  you  will  find  the 
chillness  you  complain  of  soon  go  off;  and, 
in  the  meantime,  if  you  please,  we  shall  put 
down  the  window  again/' 

Ellinor's  champion,  however,  was  deter-* 
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minad^  that,  as  she  wished  the  window  up« 
op  it  should  go ;  and  said,  "  That  those 
who  liked  to  breathe  a  freer  air  might  go 
but  that  he  certainly  thought  no  get 
would  insist  on  keeping  a  window 
I,  to  the  annoyance  of  a  lady,** 
*•  I  suppose,  young  man,"  said  his 
opponent^  "  by  your  complaisanc 
never  had  the  asthma  ?  I  tell  you, 
lot  breathe  without  air  ;    and  if  yoii 
in  ycur  obstinacy,  you  will  have  mj 
itli  to  amwer  for  j**  and,  by  way  of 

9,  he  was  seized  with  such  a  violent^ 

ci  cotigfaing,  that  EHinor,  in  terror,  ex^ 

I  beg,  sir,  you  will  put  the  win- 

dofra.    I  assure  you  I  feel  quite  warm 

r."*— The  stranger  complied. 

It  was  some  time  before  any  one  spoke ; 

at  at  length  the  fat  lady  said  to  EUinor, 

'  Partibelly  is  very  full  this  season.  It  has 

%  fine  bathing  season.    A  family  of 

distinction  have  lately  come  to  stay 

months.   They  have  taken  a  house  in 

Street     They  are  very  gay  people, 


hlfl 


and  will  keep  Portibelly  in  eonversatioi)  for 
3  while/' 

"  Indeed  r  said  EUinor.  •*  What  is 
their  name  ?'* 

"  The  fiimily  I  mean,"  she  replied,  •*  it 
Sir  Thomas  Lennox's ;  and  there  are  such  va- 
rious  reports  about  them,  one  hardly  knows 
which  to  believe." 

•*  What  may  these  be  ?"  said  EUinor, 
suming  an  unconcerned  look. 

"  We  shoidd  not  believe  above  half 
what  we  hear ;  but  they  do  say,  that  this 
Sir  Thomas  Lennox  is  eaten  up  with  pride, 
and  that  his  wife's  a  poor  heart-broken  wo- 
man, who  has  not  a  word  to  say  in  her  own 
house ;  and  that  her  daughter  does  nothing 
but  look  in  her  glass,  and  flirt  with  officers ; 
and  that  the  son  is  a  very  extravagant 
youth,  and  very  nearly  as  proud  as  his  fa* 
then  But  I  hear  the  niece  very  well  spoken 
of*  They  say  she  has  more  humility  than 
the  whole  family  put  together ;  and  I  think 
she  has  need  of  it,  for  she  has  a  sad  time  of 
it  in  that  house,  poor  thing.  She  make?  all 
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Mitt  htoMoCM  dodiest  and  little  thanks  aht 
gets  for  it" 

"^  And  what  is  none  than  all  that***  said 
the  sour  lady,-  (which  was  the  fizst  time  she 
had  spoken,)  '^  Sir  Thomas  is  one  of  the 
hottest4empered  men  that  ever  was  crea- 
ted ;  fiflr  Effie  Bankib  the  fishwife,  told  m^ 
that  he  had  firi^itened  the  whole  fishwo- 
men  firom  his  house.  It's  no  a  wee  thing 
that  will  fear  them ;  and  she  told  me,  that 
he  was  sae  transported  out  o'  bimscU  wi* 
pasdon,  just  because  they  spoke  rather  loud 
in  the  lobby  when  he  was  reading,  that  be 
flew  out  on  them  like  a  madman,  and  threat- 
ened, that,  if  tbey  didna  that  moment  quit 
the  bouse,  be  would  fling  them  out  o'  the 
window,  and  their  fish  after  tbem.  Na, 
Effie  says  be  took  a  great  grey  cod  out  o* 
her  neighbour's  creel,  and  flung  it  at  Kffie's 
head,  although  she  wasna  sae  much  as 
within  the  door,  only  waiting  for  her  neigh- 
bour outside.  It  roust  be  a  fearsome  thing 
to  see  a  man  in  sic  a  passion  ;  but  tbey  hae 
made  him  suffer  for't.    There's  no  a  fish- 
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woman  that  will  gang  within  a  mile  o*  the 
house  !** 

Ellinor  could  with  difficulty  preserve  her 
gravity  as  she  listened  to  this  absurd  con- 
versation;  but,  wishing  to  learn  a  little 
more,  she  again  asked,  with  a  careless  air, 
if  it  was  from  good  authority  that  she  had 
learnt  the  characters  of  the  Liennox  fa- 
mily? 

*•  From  the  very  best,"  her  fat  companion 
replied ;  **  but  she  was  not  at  liberty  to 
mention  her  informer ;  and  people  could  not 
be  too  cautious  hi  what  they  said  in  a  pub- 
lic carriage,  as  nobody  knew  who  they  might 
be  travelling  with." 

It  would  have  been  better,  thought  El- 
linor, had  this  occurred  to  you  a  little  soon- 
er.— But  the  young  man  determined  that 
the  subject  should  not  drop.  Whether  he 
had  discovered  that  his  fair  companions 
knew  more  about  it  than  they  chose  to  tell, 
does  not  appear.  But  he  resumed  the  sub* 
ject,  by  saying,  **  I  should  like  very  much 
to  get  a  peep  at  this  distressed  damseL    I 
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bape  Sir  ThonuM  dMi  not  Imp  hflr  in  dow 
tmBmemmU  and  fted  bar  on  Ixrakl  and 
water.  He  mut  at  leaat  aDovr  bcr  ligfa^  if 
Ae  jadweianlrcr^nd  nrilliner  tolria  pwtty 
danji^tar.  Peiliape  Ui  eon  would  have  no 
gieat  olyjectiene  to  diare  her  hanidnnent*. 

""IknownotfaiiigLabaat  what  he  fteda 
her  en,"  saidEBinoi^iitfinend^not  pleaaed 
that  her  ]ntdl%enee  Aoaid  be  tamed  into 
lidioale.  ^  If  yon  with  to  know,  yon  may 
go  and  aik  Sir  Thomas.** 

Here  the  eonverBation  was  interrupted 
by  a  most  unexpected  occurrence.  Just  ae 
they  were  passing  the  Barracks,  Ellinor, 
who  happened  to  be  looking  out  at  the 
window  at  the  time,  saw  Spencer  issue  from 
the  gate,  and  take  the  way  to  P  With 

the  view  of  making  Catherine  obeerre  him, 
she  gave  her,  as  she  thought,  a  very  gentle 
kick ;  which,  gentle  as  she  intended,  pro- 
duced consequences  little  expected ;  for> 
hardly  had  the  blow  been  struck,  when  the 
whole  company  were  electrified,  by  the  asth- 
matic gentleman*s  bolting  from  his  seat,  and 
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shriekiiig,  in  a  tone  of  agony,  "  Heavens  ? 
my  toe !  Who  dared  touch  my  toe  ?  my 
c5orny  toe,  too !  What  the  devil,  sir,"  he 
cried,  addressing  the  young  man,  who,  he 
thought,  had  in  this  way  taken  his  revenge 
— **  What  the  devil  do  you  mean,  sir,  by  be- 
ing 80  lavish  of  your  kicks?  Do  you  think 
ray  feet  are  made  of  iron  ?  What  was  your 
meaning,  I  say,  sir  ?**  he  continued,  with  still 
increasing  wrath,  as  he  thought  he  observed 
a  triumphant  smile,  indicating,  **  I  think  I 
have  done  for  you,  my  old  hoy."  "  It  is 
very  unlike  a  gentleman,  sir,  to  take  his  re^^ 
venge  in  this  way. — Oh  !  that  ciursed  com 
is  aching  yet. — I  again  repeat,  sir,  no  man 
of  honour,  sir,  would  meanly  vent  his  rage 
upon  an  unoffending  toe,  which  has  not  yet 
done  you  any  harm,  sir  !'* 

Here  a  friendly  cough  cut  short  his  ha- 
rangue, and  the  young  man  took  advantage 
of  it  to  protest  he  was  perfectly  innocent  of 
the  charge  brought  against  him  ;  and  that 
it  was  only  in  consideration  of  his  age,  that 
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bi  ivoold  tak0  no  fiuihcr  aoliee  cf  the  Ian- 
goage  he  lud  naed." 

^  DoD*t  tdl  ne  any  toeh  staff  about 
yoariimoMiee.  Bid  I  not  fed  the  kick  ? 
If  joa  did  not  do  ii^  ivho  ironld  ?* 

At  this  die  eyes  of  the  jomg  man  began 
to  Undl^  fdiidi  EDhior  obaerfing^  and 
fearing  what  ni%;ht  fidloir,  inme&tely  in- 
teqwaed,  by  sayings  ^  That  the  alone  waa 
to  blame,  fer  that  it  was  the  who  had  ihvo- 
luntarily  touched  hit  toe.** 
'  ••  Very  likely,  very  likely  r  he  replied. 
**  Yon  wat  no  woman's  kick,  as  you  may 
see  by  its  effects ; — more  like  a  tramp  firom 
a  foot  shod  with  iron.  My  faith,  if  your 
feet  can  give  such  a  thump,  we  would  need 
to  beware  of  them.  I  see  your  drift, — you 
want  to  screen  that  young  jackanapes.  A 
pretty  thing,  indeed,  if,  at  this  time  of  day, 
I  cannot  tell  a  man's  from  a  woman's  kick ! 
No,  no,  ma'am,  you  will  find  yon  can't  im- 
pose upon  me  so  easily." 

^  I  insist,  sir,"  said  the  stranger,  with 
great  indignation,  **  I  insist,  idr,  that  you 
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shall  instantly  apologize  to  this  lady  for 
your  very  impertinent  conduct.  What  right 
have  you,  sir,  to  doubt  her  word  ?*' 

*'  A  pretty  story,  indeed  !"  said  the  old 
gentleman,  **  that  I  am  not  only  to  be 
kicked,  hut  to  make  an  apology  to  the  bar* 
gain !  Let  those  apologize  who  gave  the 
blow.  I  appeal  to  the  company,  if  I  have 
not  been  a  very  ill-used  man  among  you. 
I  wfts  meddling  with  nobody,  sir,  and  I  gave 
up  the  argument  about  the  window,  which 
might  have  contented  you,  I  think.  But 
gie  some  folk  an  inch,  and  they  will  take  an 
ell." 

Catherine  and  EUinor  now  became  seri- 
ously alarmed,  and  their  distress,  joined  to 
their  urgent  entreaties  to  the  stranger,  that 
he  would  allow  the  matter  to  drop,  at  length 
prevailed ;  and,  just  as  they  had  brought 
things  to  this  happy  conclusion,  the  coach 
stopped  on  the  Regent  Bridge,  and  having 
bid  good  morning  to  their  unknown  cham- 
pion, for  they  entirely  overlooked  their  other 
companions,  they  bent  their  steps  across  the 
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Bridget^  to  Biake  tlieb  intadad  imidiiiw. 
At  toon  as  ^bej  had  tune  to  colleet 
teattoed  diaa|^ita»  **  In  the  name  ef 
der^'^aaidCatheriBe^^hawd^anthit] 
ondentanding  arise  ?  Smdj  yon  did  not 
intentionanj  kiek  the  old  man  r 

lES&nar  was  ao  higfalj  amoaed  bjr  Cathe- 
rine*! nppoaition,  that  dieivaa  obliged  to 
leeoDeet  whcfe  they  were^  and  compoae  her- 
telf  before  she  eoold  answer. — ^  Nay*  Ca- 
therine,"'  tud  she,  as  soon  as  her  mirth 
would  allow  her  to  speak,  ^  how  can  yon 
imagiae  that  I  would  be  wicked  enough  to 
senre  the  old  fellow  such  a  trick  intention- 
ally ?  That  wretch  Spencer  is  the  cause  of 
all  our  distress.  I  saw  him  emerge  from  the 
Barracks  just  as  we  passed,  and  intended 
the  hint  for  you,  which  so  mat  d  propas 
fell  upon  the  gouty  foot  Who  could  have 
supposed  that  a  little  touch  would  have 
raised  such  a  riot  ?  The  man  yelled  as  if 
there  had  been  a  hundred  and  fifty  Indians 
scalping  him.  I  never  before  heard  such  an 
unearthly  sound.** 
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**  But,"  added  CatberiDC,  '*  wty  did  yau 
not  say  so  at  once,  in  place  of  allomng  him 
to  suppose  that  the  young  man  was  the  ag- 
gressor ?  Yoji  ought  to  have  apologized  for 
it  as  soon  as  you  found  you  had  committed 
the  fault.** 

**  In  fact,"  replied  Ellinor,  "  I  was  so 
confounded  at  the  consequences  that  follow- 
ed the  unlucky  step  I  had  taken,  I  could 
think  of  nothing  but  ray  own  stupidity  in 
touching  his  great  clumsy  foot  in  place  of 
your  pretty  little  one  ;  and,  when  recollec- 
tion returned,  I  thought  it  nonsense  to  say 
anything  about  the  matter.  You  know  that 
no  law  obliges  us  to  criminate  ourselves; 
and  I  did  not  foresee  that  our  yoimg  friend 
would  get  crusty  at  the  old  man*s  accusa- 
tion •  But  what  do  you  think  of  the  cha- 
racter these  two  scandalous  newsmongers 
gave  the  members  of  the  noble  family  of 
Lennox  ?  I  wish  papa  had  heard  them*  I 
believe  his  rage  would  have  burst  asunder 
the  sides  of  the  vehicle.  You  were  the  only 
one  they  spoke  favourably  of.    O  how  I 
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dMuU  Hike  to-  tee*  taeh  impotiiiaitt 
demaed  to  nknes  Md  the  tiMd-anU  for  tis 
mondisr 

^  I  tnppoi^''  nid  CadiflriiM^  .]n|^iiii|^ 
""joaAoat^t  jom  wmld  tiy  the  co^ea- 
t  i^HNi  ue  old  gonuoBUQi  nnt^  jnk  to 


ftualMd  their  -thoppmi^  and 
agreed  to  mdk  hom^  the  coonnt  had  agUB 
readied  the  Barreeks  without  encomtering 
any  adventnie,  when  an  immense  drove  ef 
cattle  obetmcted  their  progress.  EUinor, 
afiraii  to  pass  them,  looked  on  all  sides  fat 
someidaoe  of  refuge,  and  obeenriBg  two  oS^ 
fioers  approaching,  her  fears  very  naturally 
redoubled.  We  believe  she  did  not  abio- 
lutdy  wring  her.  hands  <nr  scream  out  for 
asristance^  but  at  least  she  showed  such  in- 
contestible  symptoma  of  aUirm»  as  to  con- 
vince the  approaching  gentlemen— -namely^ 
Major  WiUoughby  and  Captain  Brooke^ 
that  thmr  services  would  not  be  rejected* 
whidi  they,  as  in  duty  bound,  on  perceivings 
very  promptly  offisred.    Approaching  hec. 
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they  rfquested  she  would  calm  her  fears» 
and  begged  she  would  permit  them  to  have 
the  honour  of  being  her  protectors  from  the 
objects  of  her  terror ;  to  which,  after  many 
pretty  speeches  usual  on  such  occasions,  she 
agreed,  to  the  astonisbment  of  Catherine, 
who,  having  walked  forward,  had  seen  no- 
thing of  what  was  going  on,  till  she  wai 
joined  by  Ellinor  and  her  poUte  attend- 
ants. 

EUinor  could  not  introduce  the  officers 
to  her  cousin,  being  herself  ignorant  of 
their  names,  and  she  merely  said,  **  These 
gentlemen  have  kindly  proffered  their  ser- 
vices to  conduct  us  safely  past  those  horrid 
animals/* 

Catherine  bowed,  and^  as  Willoughby 
thought,  rather  haughtily. 

The  danger  was  soon  past,  but  their 
companions  showed  no  symptoms  of  return- 
ing, and  Catherine  became  more  grave  as 
her  wish  for  their  absence  increased.  She 
had  just  resolved  to  bid  them  good  mom* 
ing,  when  Spencer  made  his  appearance  on 


Ui  ntam  fioa  P ^  iHimJie  ktd  U- 

knd  tke  vliok  oMnng  vritli  CholM^  la 
the  taa  bope  of  ndng  the  hdiok  of  irium 


ito( 

MMdUiehdiMlMd. 
Imv  tlie  devfl  WiDnvUjr  nd  Bmkt  UI 
gK  nnMoora  10  UMPf  wma  tutntu  wj^ 
fnmh  d  the  pirtj  put  an  end  to  hie  pc»> 
plexity  ;  fov  WiUooghby^  wbo  was  on  the 
ndfmoe  with  Ellmor^  erclaimed^  ^  Spenear» 
will  yon  be  land  enough  to  introdoee  ns  to 
theae  ladiea,  aa  we  have  not  yet  had  diat 
honoarr 

Speneer  was  thundoatnicL  Upon  aee- 
tng  them  togethec,  he  eoold  not  doidd  ^ 
that  neeesaary  ceremony  having  token  pkoe; 
bat  aeeing  no  traces  of  displeaiare  in  EUi- 
nor^f  countenance^  he  thought  it  beat  to 
comply  quietly  with  Willoui^by'a  zequestp 
and  present  his  friends  and  future  rivals  to 
Miss  Lennox  and  her  cousin. 

The  introduction  having  now  taken  phmw 
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the  impropriety  of  Willoughby  and  Brooke 
remaiuiBg  longer  with  the  ladies,  was  re- 
moved ;  and  they  accordingly  did  not  quit 
them  until  they  had  seen  them  on  their 
own  threshold  in  safety.  So  soon  as  this 
was  accomplished^  and  an  explanation  de* 
manded  and  given,  Willoughby  and  Brooke 
opened  upon  the  tormented  and  crest-fallen 
Spencer,  who,  mortified  by  the  occurrences 
of  the  morning,  had  little  spirit  left,  either 
to  endture  their  raillery,  or  retort  upon  them* 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


m€fl  ham  Adr  ^1— Jiiiih  nwiHi  I 

Hov,  M  d^  taut  thdr  ll4o  with  thm  tiaM  tluM^ 
fioBidrwith  load  ted  lh0  fact,  lonMBled  floor ! 

TzirirAVTri— ^ifiMter  FWr. 

"  Fill  abamper,  gentlemen,'*  cried  Ma- 
jor WUloughby,  as  the  officers  were  asaem- 
bled  round  the  mess-table  the  day  following. 
^'  To  the  brim/'  he  exclaimed,  on  observing 
some  of  their  glasses  only  half-filled.  **  Do 
you  suppose  I  will  allow  my  lady  to  be  toast- 
ed in  that  manner?  LfCt  your  glasses  over- 
flow in  drinking  to  the  health  of  the  most 
beautiful  creature  my  eyes  ever  beheld ! — 
Spencer,  the  bottle  stands  with  you." 

Spencer  filled  his  glass  with  an  imstcady 
hand. 

*'  Silence !'  exclaimed  the  Major.—*'  I 
give  you  Miss  Lennox,  and  the  happy  feL- 
k2 
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low,  whoever  he  may  be,  who  has  the  £ 
fortune  to  win  her." 

The  toast  was  cheered  with  three  times 
three,  by  all  the  convivial  party,  who  were 
ripe  for  any  scheme  of  mischief  or  of  frolic. 
"  Now»"  said  SpcDcer,  forcing  a  laugh,  •*  I 
propose  that  the  baud  strike  up  *The  roast 
beef  of  Old  England,'  since  to  a  friendly 
bullock  Willoughby  owes  his  introduction; 
and,  to  testify  his  gratitude,  he  ought  to 
adopt  for  his  supporters  '  Two  bulls  ram« 
pant'" 

'*  Excellent!"  retorted  Willoughby;  "but 
Spencer's  doleful  countenance,  and  this  at* 
tempt  at  pleasantry,  sadly  belie  each  other. 
— Complete  my  bearings  ;  would  not  a  res- 
cued maiden  and  a  gored  knight  form  an 
appropriate  addition  ?" 

*'  By  the  by,"  interrupted  Ashley,  "  you 
have  had  a  most  unsentimental  intpoduc^ 
tion,  Willoughby.  Why  did  you  not  wait 
till  chance  afforded  you  a  more  interesting 
mode  of  becoming  acquainted  with  the  la* 
dies,  for  I  suppose  there  were  two  of  them, 
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althmigh  we  liMr  only  of  liitt  Lennox.  1 
bsfe  a  presentiment  that  a  certain  grave 
friflod  of  mine  was  present,  and  if  so,  yon 
are  purblind  fellows  to  overkx^L  sodi  hea* 
Tenly  eyes,  and  prefisr  a  set  of  baby  fintnres 
to  a  conntenance  qparkling  with  animation, 
talents,  sens^  and  benevolence.  I  give  you 
all  fidr  warning  that  I  mean  to  desert  your 
eoloaratmd  lay  si^  to  Miss  Dundas ;  so, 
Spencer,  cheer  up !  you  will  have  one  rival 
less." 

"  Eloquent,  by  Jove  !**  said  Brooke,— 
**  Who  would  have  imagined  that  a  pair  of 
fine  eyes  could  have  made  our  friend  Ashley 
an  orator?  Tis  a  pity  wc  cannot  send  a 
few  of  these  sparklers  to  Parliament,  to 
sharpen  the  wits  of  some  of  its  silent  mem- 
bers !  But  what  will  you  do  if  your  charmer 
tiuns  out  to  be  Miss  Lennox  ?** 

'*  Keep  to  my  original  agreement,  and 
assist  you  and  Willoughby  to  carry  off  the 
fair  prize ;  or  perhaps  I  shall  carry  her  off 
from  both." 

"At  least,  Ashley,"  said  Willoughby,, 


228 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


'*  we  cannot  accuse  you  of  concealing  your 
plans  and  intentions,  bold  as  they  are.  But, 
since  we  are  all  on  a  footing,  except  Spen- 
cer, who  has  the  advance  of  us,  let  us  agree, 
that,  whoever  is  the  happy  man,  he  shall 
give  his  disappointed  rivals  a  ball  and  sup- 
per, to  console  them  for  the  loss  of  the 
lady;' 

'*  And  I,**  said  Spencer,  with  quickness, 
•*  that  the  rivals  should  give  a  brace  of  bul- 
lets in  retuni." 

''  That  would  be  ball  for  ball/*  said  Ash- 
ley, with  gaiety,  observing  Spencer's  hu- 
niour,  and  wishing  to  turn  the  affair  off  as 
a  jest. — *'  It  would  be  paying  the  chosen 
lover  in  his  own  coin/' 

His  friendly  intention  had  the  desired 
k  effect.  Spencer  had  thus  time  to  recover 
his  temper ;  and,  feeling  angry  at  himself 
^  for  treating  the  jest  with  seriousness,  he 
made  an  attempt  to  join  in  the  conversa- 
tion, secretly  vowing  that  he  would  not 
again  give  his  brother  officers  the  satisfac- 
tion of  knowing  that  lie  was  annoyed  by 


TBS  BmY'BOBimm         1H§ 

tbeif  imillery  oq  the  vuhjci^  of  fail  aitadi- 
loeDt  to  EUinor, 

-  Witloughbyr  taitl  Brooke,  ''dmt  jon 
ihink  we  ^/mtn  ticatcd  rftther  ibalibily,  iu 
nol  bciiig  iovitcd  to  walk  in  hf  Miit  Leii- 
ncix  ?  This  piece  of  ctvilily  eould  Bcarcely 
be  ftToided  sftcrr  our  gmllMitiy;  md  nheti 
we  were  at  the  nrf  dom-,  I  never  iupposed 
ibe  would  bave  omitted  tbb  iKilitencis.  But 
both  tbe  bK^ei  teemed  determmed  not  to 

did  yoa  gitretbem  a  hint  on  the  tubjeet  ?^ 
"^I  can  teD  yon,**  said  WiUougbby,  '*  what 
pfetentad  onr  gaining  admittance  witfaim 
the  enchanted  castle. — It  was  neither  mor^ 
nor  le«  than  a  look  from  a  pair  of  fine  eyca 
which  have  nearly  tnmed  the  head  of  poor 
Ashley.  I  was  a  little  protroked  by  it,  hot 
more  amnsed.  The  lady  imagined  it  passed 
nnnoticed;  but  she  little  knew  what  an 
obscnring  fellow  was  beside  her.  Anothce 
moment,  and  tbe  inntation  would  have 
been  given,  for  my  fidr  companion  had  jui* 
got  the  length  of '  Won't  you—?'  when  fasK 
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speech  was  suddenly  arrested  by  the  afore- 
said bok^  and«  as  a  womao  is  never  at  a  loss 
for  a  word,  she  turned  it  off  by  adding, — 
*  Feci  a  little  tired  with  your  long  walk?' — 
I  should  like  much  to  know  the  meaning 
of  the  look  the  other  lady  gave*  1  wonder 
if  Sir  Thomas  is  an  enemy  to  our  cloth  ? 
But  he  cannot,  when  he  allows  Spencer  to 
•  be  a  constant  visitor,  I  shall  take  any  bet 
it  was  some  whim  of  your  little  dark-eyed 
prude.  I  suppose  she  thought  it  would  be 
indecorous  to  invite  three  hold  dragoons 
within  doors,  until  they  had  all  been  for- 
mally introduced  to  papa  and  mamma.  Did 
she  favour  you,  Brooke,  with  any  sweet 
converse  ?  I  was  so  engrossed  by  her  more 
beautiful  companion,  who,  I  assure  you,  con- 
trived to  keep  both  Spencer  and  myself  in 
7)lay,  that  I  had  neither  time  nor  attention 
to  bestow  on  you ;  but  I  thought  you  were 
rather  humdrum." 

'*  Why,"  said  Brooke,  **  mortifying  as 
the  confession  is,  candour  obliges  me  to  de- 
claiCy  that  I  have  no  reason  to  boast  of 
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theatcoufagement  Ifeecired;  totmji 
paaioD,  fiur  fiom  appourbg  to  fed  thelotk 
gratefbl  fer  the  aerrioe  we  had  rendoed  her 
causin  and  hanel^  teemed  ramiiuiting  how 
to  get  quit  of  ua  ;-*aiid  when  all  danger 
waa  orer,  and  we  atill  peniated  m  fevonriiig 
them  with  our  company,  her  di^leatuie  he- 
dune  pretty  Tifihie ;  and  I  am  eonTincedt 
fiom  the  ezpietaion  of  her  countenance, 
that  ahe  waa  on  the  pobt  of  wiihing  ua  good 
morning,  when  we  most  fortunately  en- 
countered Spencer.  I  roust  do  her  the  jus* 
tice,  however,  to  say,  that,  so  soon  as  the  in- 
troduction took  place,  she  condescended  to 
unbend ;  hut,  if  I  am  any  judge  of  charae* 
ter,  he  is  a  bold  man  who  will  presume  to 
use  any  familiarity  with  Miss  Dundas.  His 
first  attempt  would  be  the  last ;  for  she  seems 
to  possess  that  self-respect,  and  that  pro- 
priety of  conduct,  so  admired  by  our  sex, 
and  which,  we  know,  effectually  checks 
all  impertinent  freedoms.  In  general  the 
Scotch  girls  are  so  devilish  proud,  we  poor 
strangers  have  little  chance  among  them, 
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imless  we  have  the  good  fortune  to  bring 
cartJoads  of  introductory  letters,  and  it  is 
not  every  one  who  will  choose  to  carry  a  peti- 
tion for  a  dinner  in  his  pocket.  Those  sort  of 
letters  always  appear  to  me  to  say,  *  Please 
admit  the  bearer  to  a  good  dinner,  and  as 
mucli  wine  as  he  can  conveniently  carry 
away  with  him^' " 

**  I  don't  know  how  the  deuce  you  are  so 
fond  of  Miss  Dun  das/'  said  Willoughby, 
**  when  you  have  just  acknowledged  that 
she  was  barely  civil  to  you.  It  is  not  often 
we  can  praise  those  who  treat  us  rudely.  It 
will  be  a  pretty  thing,  indeed,  if  you  two 
turn-coats  leave  Spencer  and  myself  to  fight 
the  battle  out!  You  surely  must  allow  that 
i^liss  Lennox  is  by  far  the  most  beautiful 
of  the  two,  and  that  her  manners  are  ex- 
tremely engaging  ?" 

**  I  grant  you  all  that,'*  said  Brooke. 
*'  But,  were  I  her  husband^  I  should  not 
rehsh  those  beautiful  smiles  bestowed  on 
imy  save  her  lord  and  master ;  and  I  fear 
she  would  wish  to  have  a  good  many  ad- 
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miren  to  bestow  them  on.  She  would  nerer 
do  to  be  the  wife  of  tnch  a  jealous  Turk  as  I 
am ;  so  J  believe  I  must  make  her  over  to 
you,  WiDoughby.*' 

*^  Thefe  is  no  perfection,  my  dear  Brooke, 
in  this  world,"  said  Willoughby,  **  and  we 
must  just  be  contented  to  take  die  fair  sex 
with  what  portion  of  merit  nature  is  plea* 
sed  to  bestow  on  them.  However,  I  had  no 
cause  to  complain  of  the  taciturnity  of  my 
companion.  She  was  vastly  agreeable,  and 
I  suspect  would  have  been  much  more  so, 
had  not  that  fellow  Spencer  been  at  her  el- 
bow, to  keep  her  on  her  good  behaviour.*' 

**  For  my  part,"  said  Ashley,  "  give  me 
a  woman  who  does  not  require  to  be  remind- 
ed of  good  behaviour.  I  can*t  say  I  should 
like  to  be  Propriety-remembrancer  to  my 
wife ;  and  if  that  wife  was  Miss  Lennox,  I 
much  fear  the  office  would  be  no  sinecure." 

"  Why  don't  you  call  him  out,  Spencer?'' 
said  Willoughby,  laughing. 

"  Because,"  said  he,  "  I  have  heard  of  the 
fable  of  the  Fox  and  the  Grapes." 
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**  Bravo,  Spencer !"  said  Brooke.  "  I  donl 
know  what  the  sweet  passion  of  love  will  do 
next ;  but  certainly  miracles  have  not  cea- 
aed,  since  it  has  made  Ashley  an  orator  and 
you  a  wit.^ — I  tremble  lest  my  turn  is  co- 
ming." 

**  I  shall  certainly  think  with  you/*  said 
Spencer,  **that  miracles  have  not  ceased, 
when  you  become  modest.'* 

**  The  tables  are  tiuriied  against  us  now, 
Brooke,"  said  Willoughby;  "and  as  the 
bottles  are  out,  and  Sol  is  not  yet  aslecip, 
what  think  you  of  a  stroll  on  the  Sands  ?— * 
I  am  anxious  to  renew  the  acquaintance 
with  our  fair  companions,  and  as  I  am  just 
in  the  humour  for  a  little  innocent  diver- 
lion  this  evening,  let  us  be  gone,  and  trust 
to  tliat  jilt,  Fortune,  to  throw  them  in  our 
way.  Should  we  have  the  good  luck  to 
meet  them,  I  shall  leave  you  undisturbed, 
to  gain  an  interest  in  the  affections  of  your 
favoiuite,  while  I  attach  myself  to  her  spark- 
ling and  animated  relative/' 
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Tlie  ptity  diipaMdt  eidi  to  1 
flw&tiiitlieinijrmoi 
And  we  thaU  ksfe  them  ftr  the  praM&tp  to 
tee  what  our  fiioids  in  Hope  Stiwfc  hifo 
boot  doing  dnriny  our  j 
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CHAPTER  XVin. 

FtUstaffl  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to*nioiTOW, 
when  thou  comest  to  thy  fdther ;  if  thou  love  me,  practise 
an  answer.  K*  Henry  F&urih. 

Bmalind.  0  cos,  coz^  co2^  my  pretty  little  coi,  that 
thou  didst  know  how  many  fathom  deep  I  am  in  lore  I 

At  You  Like  it* 

As  soon  as  Catherine  and  Ellioor  had 
parted  with  their  escorts,  and  had  reached 
their  apartment,  the  latter  exclaimed,  **  Did 
you  ever  know  anything  so  delightfixl? 
You  may  thanlc  mc  for  hecoming  acquaint- 
ed with  them ;  for  had  I  not  appeared 
much  more  terrified  than  I  really  was,  they 
never  would  have  thought  of  taking  the 
least  notice  of  us.  But  you  have  not  told 
me  what  you  think  of  him." 

**  Him  ?"  said  Catherine,  smiling,  **  I 
thought  there  were  two  ?" 
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«Or  nidEDiiMr.  *" 70a m ahmyt « 
pnticiilar.  Toa  might  Jmt  hite  sappoied 
•that  I  meant  bodi»  tlm^  I  happenad  to 
qpeakofoML    Ait  XMUy,  I  bdiefe  I  nniit 

lM!MtlMli!MA»rtoMiifeM^TwM.ilm^ltl||y 

ciilyofllim;  thatistonj^tlieMqor.  Dp 
joa  know,  he  u  a  very  handtame  iiian»  and 
lemaricaUy  agrecabb.-  Pont  yoa  think  I 
beoame  tUi  bonnet  tolerably?^  the  conti- 
nnedf  while  untying  it  at  thegkn.-*^  Yei, 
I  think  blue  suits  my  complexion.^ — How 
glum  Spencer  looked !  I  begin  to  suspect 
that  my  gentleman  has  purposely  prerent- 
ed  us  from  getting  acquainted  with  his  bro- 
ther officers.  If  I  find  out  that  my  suspi- 
cions are  just,  I  shall  let  Mr  Spencer  know 
what  I.think  of  his  selfish  behaviour.  I  am 
sure  he  must  have  some  such  reason  for  not 
asking  Charles  to  the  mess.  Ah !  I  am  sure 
I  have  hit  iV 

^  You  are  wrong  there,**  said  Catherine ; 
^  we  were  both  present  when  he  asked 
Charles  to  dine  with  him/' 

*'  Yes,  to  be  sure,  he  asked  him  m  a  ge- 
neral kind  of  way,  to  come  any  day  that  was 
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convenient ;  but  who  cares  far,  or  would  ac- 
cept of  such  an  invitation  ?  In  fact,  any  day 
means  no  day ;  Spencer  ought  to  have  fixed 
a  day  long  before  this;  but  he  does  not  wish 
that  we  should  know  the  officers;  and,  I 
suppose,  was  afraid,  if  Charles  dined  at  the 
mess,  that  he  would  invite  some  of  them 
here*  However,  the  ice  is  broken  now,  (no 
thanks  to  him,)  so  let  Master  Spencer  look 
about  him.  Does  he  think  that  ladies  like 
to  wear  their  beaux  thread-bare  ?  We  Bke 
to  change  them  as  we  do  our  gowns,  and 
not  always  to  see  the  same  face  over  and 
over  again.  By  the  by,  don't  you  think 
that  Major  Willoughby  seemed  very  much 
inclined  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance? — 
Why  did  you  prevent  me  asking  them  iu  ? 
I  was  on  the  point  of  doing  so,  when  your 
look  stopped  me.'* 

"  For  many  reasons,"  said  Catherine ; 
•*  the  first  of  which  is,  that  my  aunt  and 
uncle  would  have  been  a  little  amazed  to 
see  us  enter  attended  by  three  dragoons. 
The  second  is,  that  it  was  just  on  the  din- 
ner hour;  and  the  last  and  most  important 
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is,  that- 1  tfaonglit  it  was  at  prudent  to 
ftToid  being  qnestUmed  where  we  had  been, 
befine  strangers;  for  I  am  still  in  ignorance 
as  to  what  you  mean  to  say  on  that  snljeet'* 

«  Tme^''  said  Ellinor»  "^  I  had  quite  for- 
got  that  But  what  do  yon  think  we  shonld 
dor 

^  Ten  the  truth,  certainly,  and  say  we 
were  in  town;  and  remember,  if  I  am  ques- 
tioned on  the  subject,  I  mean  to  tell  the 
whole  truth ;  for,  even  for  your  sake,  EI« 
linor,  I  will  not  tell  a  falsehood.  All  I  can 
promise  is,  that,  if  I  am  not  questioned,  I 
shall  keep  silence." 

The  dinner-bell  now  summoned  them  be- 
low, before  Ellinor  had  decided  what  line 
of  conduct  to  pursue ;  therefore,  trusting  to 
chance  to  bring  her  out  of  the  scrape,  and 
even  determined,  should  need  be,  to  call  in 
a  little  harmless  prevarication  to  her  aid, 
she  descended  to  the  dining-room. 

**  Come  away,  come  away,  girls,'*  said  Sir 
Thomas  as  they  entered ;  **  the  soup  and 
fish  are  getting  quite  cold.    How  are  you 


so  late  to-day  ?  You  should  always  be  home 
at  least  half  an  hour  before  dinner,  I  will 
take  any  bet  neither  of  you  eat  a  morsel. 
Where  have  you  been  all  day?  Lady  Len- 
nox and  myself  had  the  whole  population 

of  P visiting  us  this  morning,  and 

neither  of  you  at  home  to  assist  us.  You 
certainly  must  have  gone  out  much  earlier 
than  usual,  for  I  was  in  the  dra\\ing-room 
about  eleven  o*clock,  and  found  it  empty. 
Were  you  walking  ?" 

*•  Yes,"  said  Catherine,  glad  she  could 
tell  the  truth. 

'*  What  fine  fish,  papa  !*'  said  Ellinor, 
terrified  at  the  rapid  strides  he  was  making 
towards  a  farther  investigation.  "  I  believe 
you  place  haddocks  at  the  head  of  the  finny 
tribe?" 

'*  Yes,**  said  Sir  Thomas,  **  I  do  thiiiH 
haddocks  are  the  best  fish  that  swim*  Bu^^ 
Lady  Lennox,  you  have  given  me  nothing 
but  bones.    I  will  tliank  you  to  send  me  a 
piece  of  that  shoulder,  and  a  little  more  lob- 
tter  sauce." 
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Elfinor,  I^ppy  *t  having  turned  the  con- 
vemtion  from  the  subject  she  most  dretd- 
edt  oontinned  to  talk  as  learnedly  upon  the 
diffisrent  genera  of  fish,  as  if  she  wished  to 
show  that  she  had  Bufibn  at  her  finger- 
ends.    However,  Charles  determined  that 
she  should  not  thus  escape,  and  only  wait- 
ed a  proper  opportunity  to  teaie  her;  and 
as  soon  as  dinner  was  over,  and  the  servants 
had  decamped  with  their  train  of  artillery, 
he  thus  began  his  meditated  attack :  **  Ca- 
therine, do  allow  me  to  give  you  another 
glass  of  wine ;  you  look  fatigued.  I  fear  you 
have  extended  your  walk  too  far  to-day. 
Pray,  in  what  direction  did  you  bend  your 
steps?    I  wonder  Spencer  and  I  did  not 
meet  you.    You  have  surely  been  on  some 
errand  of  mischief?** 

**  Ellinor,"  said  Catherine,  without  an* 
swering  his  question,  **  have  you  finished 
those  papers  ?  If  so,  favour  me  with  them. 
I  wish  to  see  whether  we  are  likely  to  have 
a  war.** 

''  I  should  not  be  surprised,**  said  Charles, 

VOL.  I.  L 
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*^  if  we  had ;  and  in  that  case  our  fiiends 
the  dragoons  should  be  ordered  on  foreign 
service,  and  you  may  he  as  sure  as  you  live, 
Ellinor»  that  those  handsome  fellows  will 
be  soon  picked  up.*^ 

•*  l}e  tout  man  cceur^  said  EUinor,  with 
vivacity. — **  I  suppose  there  are  just  as 
handsome  men  in  the  world  as  the  dra- 
goons. For  my  part,  I  see  nothing  v^  sur- 
passing about  them/' 

**  Not  even  him  ?"  whispered  Catherine, 
vrith  a  smile. — 

EUinor  blushed ;  and  Charles  continued : 
— **  I  could  have  sworn  so,  from  the  indif- 
ference of  your  manner  towards  them ;  I 
should  say  him^  as,  I  believe,  you  are  only 
acquainted  with  one  of  thera,  my  poor  friend 
Spencer*  But  I  beg,  EUinor,  for  my  sake, 
you  won't  persist  in  looking  over  your  nose 
at  the  poor  feUow  in  the  way  you  have  been 
doing  of  late,  or  else  you  may  expect  he  wiU 
be  foimd  some  morning  dangling  in  bis  gar* 
tersr 

The  particular  emphasis  which  Charles 
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laid  lyni  one  t^Aem^  niied  %  wipicion  in 
both  the  giil%  that  he  meaat  moie  than 
met  the  ear,  and  that»  by  Mme  ehanoe  or 
other,  he  had  discovered  wheie  thej  had 
been,  and  who  had  been  their  oompaniona. 
So  &r  their  eonjeeturea  were  right;  &r 
Charles  happened  to  be  at  the  drawing* 
room  window  when  the  whole  posse  came 
down  the  street — ^his  knowledge  extended 
no  fiurther,«^but  obserring  that  there  was  a 
secret,  he  thought  the  best  way  of  getting 
at  the  bottom  of  it  was  to  pretend  that  he 
knew  it  already.  Catherine  looked  at  £U 
linor,  and  Ellinor  at  Catherine,  with  an  ex- 
pression which  said.  How,  in  the  name  of 
wonder,  does  he  know  ?  and  Ellinor,  afraid 
of  being  questioned  still  closer,  jumped  from 
her  chair,  saying,  *'  I  must  be  ill-bred  for 
once  in  my  life,  for  I  feel  so  cold,  I  am  go- 
ing near  the  fire**" 

Sir  Thomas  looked  at  the  grate,  and  in 
the  greatest  wrath  he  cxdaimed,  *^  I  won- 
der these  infernal  wretches  hare  not  more 


regard  to  their  master*s  interest  than  to  load 
the  fire-pkee  in  such  a  manner ; — that  fire 
might  do  for  a  furnace.  The  scotmdrel  has 
done  this  to  save  himself  trouble^ — but — 
pull  the  bell,  Charles." 

**  I  don*t  think,"  said  her  ladyship,  "  the 
servants  have  got  their  dinner  yet" 

"  The  fellow  does  not  deserve  to  dine,*' 
said  the  baronet.  *'  If  he  had  the  coaUbill 
to  pay,  he  would  be  a  little  less  extrava- 
gant" 

William  obeyed  the  bell.  "  Whether  did 
I  order  you,**  said  the  enraged  Sir  Thomas, 
**  to  heat  an  oven,  or  light  a  fire  ?**  William 
was  silent.  "  Do  you  think,  sir,  that  I  get 
my  coals  for  nothing?  It  would  seem  so, 
by  your  being  so  devilishly  profuse  of  them. 
Take  at  least  two-thirds  of  these  coals  off 
the  fire-'* 

William  retired,  and  soon  after  came 
back,  bringing  with  him  a  large  shovel* 
— *'  Where  is  the  fire-pan  ?"  said  Lady 
Lennox.  **  Go  and  bring  it   You  will  set 


fkii  f9  IhB  home,  onjog  lira  ooib^ni  s 
ihvrd.  Who  cm  hcHd  «£  nuh  s  ihng?" 

•flh  Tliaaaib  *  Iw  my  jut  M  tnU  pot  the 

WiOkon  ilood  imioiliite. 

<*  Why  dMi*fc  jon  do  aa  jw  MB  doiitdl  ?r 

«*  He  irin  tam  s  hole  in  tbe  oupot^"  Mid 
Usnifltmi. 

**  It  wm  mend,"  said  his  master. 

"  Make  hasten  William,"  said  Catherine.. 

"  Don't  take  quite  so  much  away,"  tiaid 
EUinor. 

"  Let  me  see,"  said  Sir  Thomas.  **  Oh ! 
these  is  still  as  much  left  yet  as  ivould  roast 


anoac" 


"  I  think  1  smell  burning,"  said  Lady 
Lemunc  "Ellinor,  mydear.doseeif  there 
is  any  damage  done.  What  a  pity,  too,  the 
lobby*caipet  is  our  own !  I  insh  I  had  let 
the  other  one  remain." 

**  What  can  keep  Ellmor?"  said  her  la* 
dyship,  after  a  pause. 
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**  I  dare  say/'  answered  Sir  Thomas,  **  like 
a  good  housewife,  she  is  busy  mending  this 
mighty  hole  that  William  has  burnt !" 

But  as  Ellinor  did  not  come  to  her  lady* 
ship,  her  ladyship  detenninetl  to  go  to  her, 
and,  joined  by  Catherine  and  Charles,  she 
adjourned  to  the  drawing-room,  where  they 
found  Ellinor,  seated  by  such  a  bonfire, 
that  one  would  imagine  William  had  car- 
ried the  rejected  coals  from  the  dining-room 
of  his  master  to  the  drawing-room  of  his 
mistress, 

"  Ellinor,"  said  her  ladyship,  "  why  did 
you  not  return  to  tell  me  whether  the  car- 
pet is  burnt  ?  I  am  sure,  from  your  not  re- 
turning, that  there  is  some  mischief  done;* 

**  I  can  assure  you,  mamma,"  said  Ellinor, 
**  your  carpet  is  quite  safe,  which  is  the  rea- 
son I  thought  it  needless  to  come  back." 

**  Sorry,  I  suppose,"  said  Charles,  "  to  be 
the  bearer  of  such  pleasant  intelligence  ;— 
had  there  been  a  hole  burnt,  would  you  hafe 
csome  to  tell,  Ellinor  ?" 

''  Charles/'  said  Ellinor^  **  you  are  a  tor- 
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It.  What  pleasure  can  you  have  in  tum- 
cvoything  into  ridicule  ?    I  wish  a 
were  bomt  in  you/' 
**  Perhaps  it  is  not  to  do/*  he  replied, 
ith  a  sigh ;  but  instantly  reeoTering  him- 
»aod  turning  to  Catherine,  he  said,  **  My 
is  for  burning  rae.  What  fate  do  you 


me 


7^ 


The  greatest  service  I  could  dii>  to  you, 

rles/*  she  said,  laughing,  '*  would  be  to 

the  flames.     I  make  a  point  of 

flames  of  every  description. 

are  dangerous  playthings,  cousin 

;  and  those  who  are  too  &miliar 

them  are  apt  to  get  scrotcked,  as  an 

lady  said.    So  follow  my  example,  and 

nom  them*.** 

But  it  is  not  always  in  our  power,  Ca- 

Many  a  man  has  been,  as  you  just 

dcgantly  expressed  it,  scroiched  to 

wirfiout  any  wish  or  fault  of  his.  So 

would  you  act  in  such  a  case  ?'" 

If  I  could  not  prevent  the  acddent,  I 

at  kaat  try  to  cure  it/' 
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**  Afid  what  mode  of  cure  woiild  ray  fair 
cousin  recommend?"  said  Charles,  at  the 
same  time  drawing  his  chair,  as  Catherine 
for  the  first  time  thought,  rather  too  close 
to  her.  **  I  am  all  impatience  to  have  this 
explained  to  me.    Why  don't  you  begin?" 

**  I  will,'*  she  said,  whUe  a  bright  blush 
mantled  over  her  cheek,  as  the  thought  flash- 
ed on  her,  which  opened  her  eyes  to  what 
till  now  she  had  never  suspected ; — **  I 
will ;  but  your  chair  is  on  my  gown*  Do 
move  it  back  a  little/* 

He  rose  to  obey,  while  she  seized  the  op* 
portunity  to  draw  her  chair  nearer  Ellinon 
Whether  or  not  he  observed  this  movement 
we  have  never  been  able  to  ascertain ;  but 
certainly  he  did  not  come  quite  so  close  as 
at  first. 

"  And  now,*'  she  continued,  "  you  must 
give  me  time  to  remember  all  the  ingre- 
dients.'* 

**  Oh  I  I  thought  you  could  not  possibly 
forget  what  I  suspect  you  have  been  so 
greatly  obliged  to.    Cousin  Catherine^  be» 
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ware,  lest  I  inmt  that  she  who  gives  the 
wmmd  shall  complete  the  cure  !" 
To  the  great  relief  of  Catherine^  Lady 
inox,  who,  not  contented  with  KlUnor's 
ifiirmation  in  regard  to  the  safety  of  her 
et»  had  gone  to  have  ocular  demonstra- 
that  it  was  in  statu  qua,  entered  the 
and   interrupted    the   conversation, 
rhich  Catherine  thought  was  becoming  ra- 
ber  too  interesting. 
*•  Ciidienner  she  exclaimed,  "  did  you 
knpw  anything  half  so  provoking? 
paMtge-carpet  is  not  burnt,  but — *' 
•'Pn3Tokiiig,aunt  !**  said  Catherine,  with 
t ;  while  Charles  heartily  wished  they 
Fliad  all  been  burnt  together,  so  much  was 
ilie  eiuraged  at  being  interrupted  in  the  only 
r4ike  teie-d^tete  he  had  ever  attempted 
with  his  cousin — **  provoking,  that  the  car- 
pet is  safe?  Why,  I  think  it  would  have 
been  much  more  so  had  there  been  a  hole 
^ia  it-- 

^I  dcm't  know  if  you  will  think  so,  when 
l8 
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you  hear  what  has  happened.  I  thought  I 
would  just  go  aud  look  at  it  myself;  and, 
as  I  forgot  to  take  a  light  with  me,  and  the 
passage  is  dark,  I  called  to  Campbell  to 
bring  one ;  but  the  stupid  creature  brought 
an  odious  lamp  in  place  of  a  candle,  and  in 
her  great  haste  to  throw  more  light  upon 
the  subject,  overturned  her  lamp  on  the 
good  new  carpet !  Just  come  and  look  at  it 
*Tis  really  enough  to  provoke  a  saint." 

So  thought  Charles,  though  he  was  no 

saint,  when  he  saw  Catherine  carried  off  by 

his  mother ;  and,  turning  to  Ellinor,  who 

was  lolling  on  a  sofa,  engaged  in  a  novel,  he 

said,  with  a  little  quickness,  **  'Tis  very 

^8trange,  Ellinor,  that  my  mother  always 

[plagues  Catherine  with   these  household 

I  cares.    Surely  you  are  the  fittest  person  to 

I  consult  with  about  them.    I  don't  see  what 

I  Catherine  has  to  do  with  them,  when  my 

[mother  has  a  daughter." 

'*  I  suspect,  Charles,**  said  Ellinor,  an- 
tgry  at  being  thus  taken  to  task,  and  conti- 
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HEUng  to  turn  orer  the  leaves  of  the  book 
Ae  was  ica^g-^"  I  suspect  you  have  no 
lery  strong  objections  to  give  her  another. 
18  only  of  late,  I  think,  that  you  have 
the  discovery,  that  household  matters 
le  our  cousin*  Perhaps  you  will  find 
do  not  plague  her  so  much  as  the  per- 
wbo  wishes  to  engross  all  her  time  and 
ition  to  himself." 
Charles  was  dumb,  for  Ellinor's  thrust 
ic  so  home,  he  knew  not  what  to  reply ; 
[mnA,  us  he  did  not  choose  to  confess,  neither 
be  deny,  the  truth  of  the  charge 
!it  against  him.  He  was,  therefore, 
I  when  Lady  Lennox  returned,  as  it 
itcdfiirtherconversationon  the  subject. 
she  letumed  alone.  Where,  then,  was 
Serine  ?  Had  she  discovered  anything 
his  manner  which  bad  revealed  his  feel- 
I  towwds  her  ?  and  was  she  pleased  or 
led  by  the  discovery  ?  and  was  her  ab- 
a  good  or  bad  omen  ? — So  Charles 
led ;  and  so  he  might  have  been  rea- 
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soniiig  Stilly  but  in  the  interim  tea  was 
served  up,  and  a  sadden  ejaculation  of  his 
mother's  broke  the  thread  of  his  oogita* 
tions. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


» Fi&'d  Im  eye,  without  a  twinkle  ar  a  stir^ 
I  m  the  aLum'U  beauty  of  the  tnaid^ 
irav-faeati]]^  her  hlr  fornix  and  troubling  her  sweet  prides  1 

JOHK  KZATM 


**  Bless  me,  Ellinor !"  exclaimed  her  lady^  J 

p,  wlien,  on  helping  herself  to  what  she] 

fbi  B  cup  of  tea,  only  a  limpid  streai 

into  her  cup — *'  Bless  me!   hoirl 

it  that  you  have  forgot  to  put  tea 

ito  the  tea-pot  ?  'Tis  really  very  teaaing*'] 

^hen  one  is  so  thirsty/' 

•*  I  never  make  tea  "  said  Ellinor  care^*^ 

**  Catherine  generally  performs  thatrj 

and  I  &ncy  she  has  forgot  it  tc 

it'* 

•*  I  wonder  where  she  can  be !"  said  Ladj 

yjL     '*  *Ti8  BO  very  unlike  her  to  for 

I  anch  a  thing.'^Charles,  give  ^^  the  ten 
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chest,  and  I  shall  infiise  it  myself.  Where 
is  the  key  ?  Have  you  got  it,  Ellioor  ?"• 

EHinoT  was  too  busy  with  her  novel  to 
hear  her  mother's  question,  but  she  was 
roused  by  the  voice  of  Charles,  who  said 
with  heat,  "  ElUnor,  don't  you  hear  my 
mother  speaking  to  you  ?** 

•*  Have  you  got  the  key  of  the  t€ 
diest  ?'*  again  asked  her  ladyship, 

**  No,"  said  Ellinor.  **  I  suppose  Ca- 
therine  has  it/' 

"  What  would  you  think  of  going  for 
it  ?"  said  Charles.  **  You  see  my  mother 
is  waiting." 

Ellinor  rose  with  evident  reluctance,  but, 
before  she  reached  the  door,  William  en- 
tered with  toast — "  William/*  she  said, 
"  desire  Campbell  to  go  to  Miss  Dundas 
for  the  key  of  the  tea-chest/*  and  returned 
to  her  seat 

William  had  to  search  for  Campbell, 
and,  when  she  was  found,  she  had  to  deliver 
the  message  to  Miss  Dundas,  which  occu- 
pied so  much  time,  that,  when  the  key 
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Mehed  the  drawing-rooni»  the  water  was 
aoUt  and  her  ladyship  was  hot — ^*  Come 
awajt  Campbell,*'  she  said,  as  she  entered 
room;  "what  detains  you?  Do  you 
people  have  the  patience  of  Job? 
[  ou  might  have  made  a  hundred  keys  in 
time  you  have  staid,'* 
'  I  went  for  the  key  the  moment  I  got 
from  William,"  replied  Camp- 


**  Th^i  the  fault  is  his ;  for  I  told  him, 
bam  ago,  to  send  you  for  the  key.'* 
**  Af  amma,"  said  EUinor,  "  will  you  speak 
litUe  lower  ?  I  don't  know  a  word  I  am 


I  wonder,*"  muttered  Charles,  "  who 
coDtiived  these  cursed  novels,  stuffing 
a' heads  with  nonsense,  and  making  them 
every  duty.  Tis  only  weak  minds 
can  relish  such  stuff/' 
^  There  is  no  help  far  it,  Charles,"  said 
ladyship,  who  only  caught  the  word 
and  thought  it  referred  to  the  tea ; 
but  we  must  not  say  much  about  it  be- 
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fore  Catherine*  'Tis  not  often  she  is  so 
forgetful ;  and  she  will  feel  sorry  that  she 
is  the  cause.  The  toast,  too,  is  as  cold  as 
lead.  But  pull  the  bell,  Charles  ;  I  must 
send  to  inquire  what  has  become  of  her/*  *4 

Charles,  with  alacrity,  did  as  he  was  de- 
sired. The  message  was  sent,  and  an  an- 
swer brought  back,  that  Miss  Dundas  had 
got  a  headach,  and  would  take  tea  in  her 
own  room. 

**  A  headach  1**  said  Lady  Lennox, 
**  that  is  very  surprising.  Catherine  is  not 
at  all  subject  to  beadachs.  She  looked  quite 
well  at  dinner,  too. — EUinor,  did  she  com- 
plain when  you  went  out  together  this 
morning  ?" 

'*  Did  you  speak  to  me,  mamma  ?"  said 
EUinor,  without  looking  oflFher  book. 

**  Did  I  speak  ?  Yes,  I  spoke.  I  asked 
you  if  Catherine  was  unwell  this  morn- 
ing-" 

*•  Not  that  I  heard  of,"  said  EUinor,  still 
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**  I  mippose,  then,**  said  Lady  Lennox, 
'  jrou  have  walked  too  far  to-day,  and  fa- 
ti^iie  has  occasioned  it." 

**  Pray,  don't  put  that  into  papa's  head/' 
ttid  £Uinor»  shutting  her  book,  as  she  heard 
ii^r  fither  ascending  the  stairs ;  '*  I  daresay 
tt  nothing  of  any  consequence/' 
On  entering  the  room,  the  first  question 
Thomas  asked  was,  •'  Where  is  Cathe- 


••  flbe  ha«  gone  to-bed  with  a  beadach,*' 

his  lady. 

*•  What  has  occasioned  that?"  he  r&- 
I  must  really  put  a  stop  to  these 
f  walks,  EUinor,  particularly  during  this 
weather ;  it  is  nonsense  laying  your* 
up  in  this  way.    Where  were  you 

£Uinor  now  thought  that  Catherine 

i  be  ready  for  a  second  cup ;  and,  with- 

watting  to  answer  Sir  Thomas's  ques- 

§b€  seized  the  first  that  came  in  her 

ly,  and  made  a  rapid  retreat  from  his 

interrogatories,  to  the  apartment  of 
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her  cousin*^**  What,  in  the  name  of  won- 
der, Catherine,"  she  exclaimed,  on  entering, 
**  could  tempt  you  to  take  a  headach  to- 
night ?  My  father  is  asking  so  many  ques- 
tions, that  I  was  forced  to  retreat.  He  in- 
sists that  your  long  walk  has  brought  on 
your  headach ;  and,  if  you  don't  show  your- 
self below,  I  *  am  sure  we  will  be  found 
out." 

•'  Really,  Ellinor,"  said  Catherine,  '*  I 
woidd  wilhngly  oblige  you,  but  I  do  feel 
very  much  fatigued  ;  and,  indeed,  it  would 
be  a  very  great  exertion  to  quit  my  room 
to-night  If  you  will  play  backgammon 
with  your  father,  that  will  prevent  all  in- 
quiries ;  and  you  can  say,  and  with  truth, 
that  I  am  greatly  better." 

**  Indeed,"  said  Elliuor,  **  I  cannot  think 
of  going,  for  I  know  papa  will  ask  ques- 
tions between  every  throw ;  and,  at  any  rate, 
I  did  not  mean  to  play  backgammon  to- 
night, for  I  have  *  Quentin  Durward*  to 
finish ;  and  you  must  allow  it  is  very  t^- 
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^)g  to  be  interrupted  in  the  zmddle  of 
nth  an  interesting  book." 

At  Iatt>  Catherine^  although  she  saw  the 
ixtretne  selfishness  of  her  cousin's  conduct, 
good'humouredly  eaid,  '*  Well,  well,  Elli- 
ttor,  since  you  are  so  terribly  a&aid  to  en- 
eoQDtcr  Sir  Thomas,  I  will  exert  my  ener- 
giOp  and  attack  him  at  backgammon,  which 
will  allow  you  to  finish  your  book  in  peacev** 

**  Therc*s  a  good  girl/*  said  EUinor. 
**  KofW  I  shan't  be  afrdd  to  face  papa ; 
and  you  can  tell  him  there  is  nothing  the 
matter  with  you/' 

**  Go.  then,"  said  Catherine,  **  get  the 
table  piepar^,  and  I  \\ill  follow  you  imme- 
diately.** 

**  Don't  be  an  age  of  coming,"  said  EUi- 
nor,  aa  she  quitted  the  room. 

Catherine,  indeed*  wished  to  be  alone. 
She  had  this  night  made  a  discovery,  which 
sbe  would  rather  not  have  made.  That  her 
ttnsin  ardently  loved  her  was  now  beyond 
a  doubt ;  and  she  wished  to  have  time  to 
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reflect  on  the  line  of  conduct  she  ought  to 
I  pursue,  before  she  again  met  him. 

I  must  not,  she  thought,  be  too  pred- 
I  pitate.     I  must  not  suddenly  become  cold 
and  reserved  towards  him.  He  might  think 
that  consummate  vanity,  as  he  has  never 
yet  spoken  to  me  of  his  passion  ;  and,  if  I 
can  prevent  it,  he  never  shall     Neither 
iDUst  I  be  too  frank,  as  he  might  construe 
that  into  encouragement ;  and  to  keep  my 
I  usual  manner  is  impossible,  now  that  I 
,  know  his  feelings  towards  me.     I  must  fly 
from  him, — not  for  my  own  sake,  but  for 
[  his, — that  is  certainly  my  path  ;  but  how 
,  «haU  I  accomplish  it  ?  Were  he  a  stranger, 
I  could  settle  the  business  at  once.    But  a 
cousin,  whose  near  affini  :y,  independent  of 
our  inhabiting  the   sane  dwelling,  gives 
such  opportunities  of  intimacy ;  and  Charles 
is  so  impetuous,  he  will  not  easily  be  damp- 
ed.    However,  it  is  my  duty  to  try. 

Catherine  was  in  the  middle  of  this  so- 
liloquy, when  she  was  interrupted  by  Elli- 
nor  calling  to  her,  that  the  backgammon 
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tables  were  out,  and  Sir  Tbomas  waiting 
far  tier.  She  descended  with  as  careless  an 
iir  as  she  could  assume ;  but  her  com^ 
plegdon  was  so  brilliant,  it  well  might  have 
,  put  the  most  excruciating  headach  to  the 
blush  ;  and  Charles  thought^  if  such  was  its 
effect^  she  should  never  be  without  one- 

You  are  there,  Catherine,"  said  Sir 

I  Thomas ;  *•  I  hope  you  did  not  leave  your 

I  room  oo  my  account  ?  But  Ellinor  tells  me 

I  you  we  better*     However,  I  don't  think 

backgammcm  a  very  good  recipe  for  a  bead- 

adi;  50  don't  play,  my  dear,  if  you  have 

EDjr  fitrs  that  the  noise  will  increase  it* 

^Tbere  is  EUinor,  she  can  take  a  hit  with 

line.'* 

By  no  means,*'  said  Catherine,  without 
llooking  up,  and  at  the  same  time  busying 
lliaaelf  in  placing  the  men.  *^  I  shall  be 
^  the  better  of  exerting  my  energies.  I  was 
}ust  lazy*  and  make  no  doubt,  by  the  time 
have  won  half  a  dozen  gammons, '  Rich- 
[ard  will  be  himself  again/  So  make  haste ; 
I  am  all  impatience  to  beat  you/* 

16 
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Down  they  sat,  but^  to  her  great  annoy* 
ance,  Charles  chose  to  seat  himself  behind 
his  father,  and  opposite  to  her;  and,  as 
Lady  Lennox  had  quitted  the  room,  and 
Ellinor  was  deeply  engaged  with  her  book, 
nobody  knew  how  he  was  employing  him* 
self  but  poor  Catherine,  from  whose  face  he 
did  not  think  proper  to  remove  his  eyes 
during  the  whole  evening, 

Catherine,  finding  herself  in  a  most  awk- 
ward situation,  in  vain  tried  to  shift  her 
chair,  first  a  little  to  the  left,  and  then  to 
the  right,  so  that  Sir  Thomas's  head  might 
intercept  Charles's  view.  He  saw  her  ma- 
noeuvre, however,  and  determined  to  baffle 
it,  even  although  the  discovery  charmed 
him,  as  he  thought  her  evident  wish  to 
avoid  his  eyes  did  not  bespeak  incHffereace 
-—a  thing  he  dreaded  more  than  the  most 
outrageous  hatred.  Seeing  that  all  her  ef* 
forts  to  shut  him  out  were  firuitlesg,  and 
knowing  that  his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  her» 
she  became  quite  confused^  and  began  to 


pbjirieh  •  ^rild  gMBik  tlHft  Sit  Thonat  i* 
iMfecxdbimidl «  What  en  the  gUaoB? 
Ton  Imn  kft  no  lev  iba&  ftnr  hloli  U 
yMrdbe^MTi  Md  why  did  yaa  aoti 
that  wv.  nd  tdw  ne«p?" 

Thfa  ifema^  vada  hor  ten  tinm 
cMnMed.  Baty  fajr  way  of  wowing  dia  was 
qmtB  coDaeladf  and  lOMOifacnd  har  unda^ 
hinty  na  aoied  tfaiaa  of  hit  ment  dappad 
them  up  ^  where  nan  ahodd  not  be,**  udt 
by  way  of  oompany,  put  two  of  her  awn 
bendetfaem. 

""  What  the  devil  is  the  girl  about?** 
again  exclaimed  Sir  Thomai,  who  was 
rather  i^  to  get  warm  at  haAgammon, 
**  Theae  are  my  men.  Where  are  you  go- 
ing with  them?  You  have  no  right  to 
touch  them ;  neither  of  them  were  blots ; 
they  were  both  bands  in  my  own  diequer. 
At  any  mte»  your  throw  could  not  reach 
them.  You  threw  quatres,  and  it  would 
require  cinques.  As  I  live^  you  have  taken 
up  two  of  your  own  men  also !  CatherinCf 
what  in  the  world  are*  you  thinking  of? 
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You  seem  to  have  entirely  forgot  how  to 
play  backgammon.  I  used  to  think  you 
knew  something  about  the  game  ;  but  real- 
ly, if  you  go  on  at  this  rate»  I  must  change 
my  opinion,  'Tis  most  extraordinary  ;  you 
won  two  gammons  last  nighty  and  to*night 
you  can  hardly  count  your  points.  You  are 
by  no  means  a  steady  player,  Catherine ; 
but  come,  we  mil  make  this  the  last  hit, 
for  I  fear  your  head  must  be  very  bad  in- 
deed." 

At  this  Charles  smiled,  which  so  pro- 
voked Catherine,  that  she  determined  to 
lake  no  notice  of  him,  but  try  to  retrieve 
her  backgammon  character.  She  there- 
fore began  with  a  tremendous  flourish,  and 
thought  she  was  going  on  most  swimming- 
ly, when  she  was  brought  to  her  senses  by 
Sir  Thomas  asking  her,  with  great  cool- 
ness, if  it  was  her  practice  to  begin  to  take 
off  her  men,  while  she  had  two  remaining 
in  her  adversary's  chequer  ?  This  remark  so 
confounded  her,  that,  saying  she  felt  her 
headach,  she  begged  to  decline  finishing 


die  gnne;  nd,  to  4dd  to  Imt  iktnm, 
Chnlet  «Ul  nHh  gmfc  ttduMnb  **  I  hope 
'  Riebad  is  Ins  oim  maa  agon  ?"* 

«*  He  any  te  Ins  aim  man  apdn,*  add 
Sir  TlMnaik  kttgUigi  <*  tat 
Bidwd  is  ao  bad^ganmon  plqrcr.* 


VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


Glossier.— -My  other  self,  ray  counsel^s  consisto 
My  oracle,  my  prophet  I*— my  dear  cousin, 
I,  it  a  chUd,  will  go  bj  thy  direction. 

King  Hichard  III, 


**  Catherine,''  said  EUinor,  *'  we  have 
got  into  a  pretty  dilemma.  Mamma  telk 
me  that  that  nuisance,  Miss  Kennedy,  has 
offered  a  tea  visit  for  this  evening,  and  that 
she  has  accepted  of  it.  What  shall  we  do, 
if  she  has  heard  of  the  stage-coach  affair  ? 
I  should  not  mind  mamma  or  Charles,  for 
they  both  will  hear  reason ;  but  what  to  do 
with  papa  I  know  not.  What  a  pity  mam> 
ma  had  not  the  presence  of  mind  to  say  we 
were  engaged  !*' 

**  You  forget,'*  said  Catherine,  **  that  roy 
aunt  is  ignorant  of  any  cause  why  we  should 


imiine  the  ^eifiire  of  Mm  Kamedjr^t  eom- 
fftoy  at  t€4u'* 

"*  True ;  that  bad  quite  escaped  me*  But^ 
ean  we  not  manage  to  get  my  father  to  dine  ] 
flit  that  day  ?  I'm  rare  I  wiah  Captaii 
fponld  ask  him.** 
I  thougfatv"  said  Cathcruie»  **  I  beaxdj 
say,  that  jrou  hoped  he  would 
agaiot  as  be  and  Mr  IlamMy  alwmyt 
» a  point  of  figbUug  about  [loliticav  and 
f  butne  fio  cross." 
**  Ah!  but,  Catherine,  you  must  allow  that 
fs  sentiments  and  opinions  change 
the  different  situations  they  are  pU* 
aod  surely  you  would  rather  that 
*  should  quarrel  with  a  hundred  aad  6f- 
wbigi  than  with  bis  own  family  ?  He  b 
le  only  vaBsnt  by  the  one^  but  we  by  the 
kther." 

«  Would  it  not  be  mueh  better,  ElUnor, 
his  family  gave  him  no  cause  to  quar- 
ftel  with  them  ?" 

'*  This  is  not  to  the  point,"  answwad  EIp 
linor.    **  1  wish  your  adfiee  and 


itfa 


in 


ta  manage  this  scandal  gourmand,  I  feel 
a  cold  shiver  at  the  bare  idea  of  her  men- 
tioning the  stage-coach  to  papa.  If  I  had 
nothing  to  do  in  the  business,  I  should 
find  his  amazement  highly  amusing;  but 
it  comes  rather  too  near  home  at  present  to 
indulge  myself  even  in  a  smile.  Is  there  no 
possibility  of  making  the  old  lady  believe 
that  we  were  not  the  persons  ?" 

**  Certainly/'  said  Catherine,  "  there  1 
great  possibility ;  but  then  you  must  pw* 
chase  her  belief  at  rather  too  high  a  price} 
to  wit,  a  falsehood/'  » 

**  Oh !  you  are  such  a  strange  girl !  I 
wonder  where  you  picked  up  all  these  old- 
fashioned  notions*  I  assure  you  they  are 
quite  exploded  in  fashionable  life ;  and  real* 
ly,  I  don*t  see  what  harm  there  can  be  in 
disappointing  the  curiosity  of  a  prying  oW 
maid." 

**  None  in  the  world  in  disappointing  her] 
curiosity ;  but  certainly,  my  dear  EllinorJ^ 
you  must  allow  there  is  a  little  harm  ti] 
saying  what  is  not  true-" 


«  WiQp  wJl  CjUlbmmtk  hwte  it  jmt 
n  wif  i  hi^  gBfc  AM  ovtoT  ttunqjts-ir 
I  aj«e;  6r  I  kiioiv»ivfM  ittqcooM  to 


•*  I  tlnlc»  EDiMf^  it  hiH  be  fradni  to 
td^CMMateoveoiiDdli.  ImpKtlie 
laiwrg  nnw  Am  he  nhmmm  totdl;  aad  it 
wiU  jut  l»  at  weU  to  p9  liim  tfaeeonpli- 
wot  ef  awtiog  him  enr  eoaldaiit;  £»  1 
plndy  Me  if  «e  do  noft.  uiddng  will  delight 
him  moce  than  to  embroil  us  with  Sir  Tho- 
mas. Ishalltakecare  to  keep  Sir  Thomas 
and  my  amit  in  play  till  the  disdosuze  is 
orer ;  and  when  onoe  we  ha?e  got  Charles 
OD  oor  aidfl^  we  need  not  &ar»  as  he  has  the 
art  of  warding  off  an  unpleasant  subject" 

^  I  agree  with  you,  Catherine;  but  if  you 
wish  us  to  succeed^  you  must  tell  Charles 
youpelf ;  for  you  know  as  well  as  I  do,  he 
never  pays  the  least  attention  to  my  re- 
^u«sts»  You  can  easily  ask  him  to  take  a 
walk  on  the  sands  with  you,  which  will  be 
the  best  opportunity  to  make  the  disclosure. 
So  now  it  is  settled  quite  to  my  satisfac- 
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tion.— You  don't  speak,  Catherine/'  conti- 
nued she,  surprised  at  her  silence.  "  What 
are  you  thinking  of  ?*' 

"  Thinking  of?"  replied  Catherine,  with 
hesitation.    *'  Oh  !  nothing," 

**  But  T,*'  rejoined  Ellinor,  "say,  Oh,  some- 
thing, which,  from  your  silence,  it  seems  I  am 
not  to  know.  Well,  I  suppose,  since  I  have 
just  been  abusing  prying  people,  I  must  not 
even  guess  what  train  of  thought  has  made 
you  so  grave, — Nay,  Catherine,  you  need 
not  look  so  frightened.  I  don't  mean  to 
confess  you.  But  make  Charles  our  friend, 
and  I  shall  allow  you  to  be  mistress  of  your 
own  secret  without  farther  molestation.** 

This  was  said  with  an  archness  which 
would  have  turned  any  hut  Catherine  from. 
her  purpose, 

"  Kllinor,**  she  at  length  said,  with  what 
she  thought  a  careless  air,  but  which  wat, 
in  fact,  ridiculously  sombre,  "  I  must  beg 
you  will  be  the  bearer  of  your  own  request 
to  Charles,  for  upon  this  occasion  you  must 
excuse  me.    I  shall  most  willingly  manage 
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ly  uncle  and  aant,  and  e^en  Mm  Kenuc- 
f,  should  that  be  Decesaarf ;  but  Charles 
make  over  to  you, 

"  I  can't  believe  you  are  senaus,*'  said  EI- 
lor,  with  suqirbe* — **  If  yo«  woo*t 

Charles,  I  must  think  that  you  wish 
sboidd  be  found  out    But  no^  you  are  ontj 
ftayiog  so  to  tease  me?** 

**  I  am  perfeetly  seriousy  and  I  igain  re 

It  that  I  mean  to  turn  Charies  over 


**  What  can  all  this  mean,  Catherine  i 
|I  mn't  understand  you ; — you^  who 
I  ways  so  frank  to  Charles— but  I  have  ot 
red  for  several  momingSt  that  ymi  i 
in  an  i^gcmy  to  be  left  one  moment  ak 
Hth  him ;  and  generally  contrived  to  I 
ic  whenever  I  happened  to  leave  the 
[ave  yeuand  he  quarrelled?  Come,  tell  ml 
rhat  it  was  about    I  suppose  my  gentle^ 
^mik  has  been  rather  free  and  easy  with  you 
Ush  ladyship.  But  this  I  ean  say,  if  he 
fault  with  you  to  your  faee,  he  is  yen 
friend  in  your  abaeocep  as  1  know  i 
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my  cost.  But  I  am  dying  to  hear  how  the 
battle  oommenced." 

**  'Tis  so  like  you,  EUinor,"  said  Catherine, 
"  to  fency  a  hundred  things  that  have  no 
existence,  save  only  in  that  most  fertile  brain 
(jf  yours,  I  assure  you,  your  conjectures  are 
entirely  without  foundation.  Charles  and  I 
are  the  very  best  friends  in  the  world ;  but 
I  think  you  ought  to  begin  to  accustom 
yourself  to  transact  your  own  matters,  and 
by  frequently  using  your  influence  with  your 
brother,  you  will  soon  find  it  as  great  as  you 
suppose  mine  to  be." 

"  Jtfy  brother,  and  /  suppose —  /  Ca* 
therine>  '  there  is  something  rotten  in  the 
state  of  Denmark ;'  and  since  you  axe  so 
close,  I  shall,  as  you  have  just  advisied  me, 
try  my  influence  with  Charles ;  and  depend 
upon  it,  I  shan't  be  at  rest  till  I  worm  thb 
mighty  secret  from  him^  So  adieu  for  a  lit- 
tle ;"  and  she  prepared  to  quit  the  room. 

But  Catherine  intercepted  her,  saying 
with  emotion,  **  Not  for  worlds,  my  dear  El- 
linor.  I  assure  you  we  have  had  no  quarrel; 
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leally  I  should  £eel  sorry  should  he 
thrnk,*^!  mean  suspect*  that — ^But,   my 
ien  ooosiii,  don't^  I  beseech  you,  dou't  ask 
anything  about  if 
About  what  ?"  said  EUinor,  with  viva- 
dty.  *^  I  thought  there  was  nothing  to  learn ; 
since  there  is  something,  I  am  happy 
I  fad  that  I  am  not  singular  in  making  use 
i  little  innocent  deceit  when  my  affairs 
ly  demand  it :  and  who  will  dare  to  find 
oAl  with  me,  when  my  pattern  cousin  has 
i  the  practice  ?^ 
WcD,  EUinor,  since  you  insist  upon  it, 
irQl  acopoipany  you  to  your  brother/* 
*'  Amaaiag  condescension !    Let  us  go, 

entoing  the  room,  EUinor  exclaim- 
**  Beiiold,  most  noble  Charles,  at  your 
two  disUeased  damsels,  come  to  beg 
boon.     We  ask  you  not,  most  valorous 
kU  to  deliver  us  from  the  power  of  an 
ller^  or  from  the  custody  of  some  un- 
loid,  who  holds  us  in  durance 
nfc ;  but  to  perform  a  more  difficult  feat— 
M  2 
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Deliver  tis  from  the  evil  tongue  of  a  m 
levolcnt  genius ; — Or,  to  speak  withoui 
nictapbor,  how  shall  wc  stop  Miss  Ken-'] 
nedy's  mouth,  and  prevent  her  from  tel 
ing  my  father  that  the  demure  Catherine 
and  yoiir  humble  servant  were  actually  in' 
the  stage-cOach  the  other  day  ?  Well  ma; 
you  open  your  eyes.     I  am  sure  so  did 
I  when  she  proposed  it.     I  wanted  her  to^j 
wait  till  we  coidd  get  the  carriage ;  but  she' 
said  we  got  no  amusement  by  ourselves, 
and  that  she  would  far  rather  go  in  the 
stage,  wliere  we  might  pick  up  some  agree- 
able acquaintances.    I  did  all  in  my  power 
to  dissuade  her,  but  without  success ;  and 
I  consented  to  accompany  her,  purely  to 
prevent  the  impropriety  of  her  going  alone." 
"  Oh,  EUinor  '''  said  Catherine- 
'  Hear  her  !"  said  Ellin  or.     "  I  would 
not  wonder  if  she  denied  the  whole  story, 
She  stands  in  so  much  awe  of  your  high 
mightiness,  that  I  could  scarcely  persuade 
her  to  come  to  confession*     Now  take  pity 
upon  us,  and  tell  us  what  we  shall  do." 
Charles  smiled,  and  said,  "  I  can  give  no 


Imefr  yoa  would  say  so,**  answera! 
t;  ^  even  Catherine  said  she  wai 
that  yoa  would  not  believe  she  coul4 
iMliskly.  But  wait  s  UtUe;  yo« 
)  alil.wn  aitaiiBiied.  nd  fathap^ 
Amtiitwbmj9a  bear  the  aeq[QeL-J 
:WmU  m  natcd  ia  the  ooacb,  witb 
le  of  them  a  hand- 
I ;  but  I  waa  too  much  cha- 
pfwith  Catherine's  folly  to  be  dia. 
bo-play  the  agreeaUe.  I  thevefinre  sat 
m  mime,  from  which  I  was  aroused 
mdawation  of  agony  from  an  old 
geirtileman,  who  sat  next  to  me^  and 
to  Catherine.  It  appeared  that  diis 
Id  gentleman  had  reodved,  on  hit 


deed,  who  positively  asserted  the  perfect 
iimooence  of  his  feet.  No  one  would  own 
this  imfortunate  kiek»  which  so  exasper- 
ated the  old  gentlemaD,  that  I  thought 
he  would  have  boxed  us  all  round ;  and 
there  sat  Catherine,  the  genius  of  this 
storm,  '  serene  amidst  the  wreck  of  worlds !' 
She  told  me,  as  soon  ;as  we  alighted,  that 
she  intended  merely  to  touch  my  foot  to 
look  at  Spencer,  who  was  coming  out  of 
the  Barracks  just  as  we  passed,  and  she 
had  no  idea  that  she  had  used  so  much 
force-  I  did  not  believe  till  then  that  she 
thought  Spencer  worth  a  kick;  but  it  is 
difficult  to  fathom  the  heart  of  a  woman, 
She  deceived  me,  as  I  dare  say  she  has  done 
you,  into  a  belief  of  her  perfect  indifference 
to  him,  and  he  also  may  soon  be  deposed, 
as  she  seems  veering  round  to  our  new  ac- 
quaintance*** 

**  What  new  acquaintance  ?"  said  Charles, 
hastily. 

**  Oh  !"  said  EUinor,  **  we  are  not  there 
yet,  let  us  proceed  regularly ;  and  recollect^ 


■DIMWBIUL  Cf7 


if  jwi  Mtlttiipt  aii  ^jMBf  to  fniUi  j^on  I 
ihdl  hepa  at  the  bq(i]|]iiiig..pjQn  al^ghl^ 
n^f;  I  took  Cothgine  oofooly  to  taik»  and 
•Bt  to  bar  tlio  many  ofils  wliMh 


dbm.  Todobcrjutioo^aliawaitalonhly 
]Mntont  {  OB  ubuoLwwg  niiiny  I  dvoppoA 
tiio  iljeot  •  On  iiiiilwag  our  ihopphfr  w% 
9gtmi  to  walk  init»  and  had  got  Hear  Ao 
BamdOb  whm  wo  aaw  a  dnwro  of  iaooiwi 
cattle  comiiig  towards  ui.  I  was  a  little 
alanned;  but  as  two  officeis  were  approadw 
ing,  Catherine  determined  to  be  prodigious* 
ly  80^  andt  of  course,  on  seeing  her  distress, 
they  oflRered  to  escort  us  out  of  the  reach  >of 
these  formidable  nimals.  They  did  so  very 
politdy,  and  certnnly  showed  no  disposi* 
tkm  to  resign  the  pleasure  of  conversing 
with  us,  when  Spencer  came  up,  and  effect* 
ed  a  union  between  Pleasure  and  Fnq[nie» 
ty,  which,  unlike  some  unions  I  have  heard 
oC  gave  general  satufiustion.— And  now, 
having  made  you  our  &ther  confessor,  you 
are  in  duty  bound  to  help  us  out  of  this 
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scrape  that  our  prudish  cousin  there  hag 
brought  lis  into.'* 

**  Catherine,"  said  Charles,  with  great 
gravity,  with  a  view  of  reproving  EUinor, 
whom  he  knew  to  be  the  real  culprit — **  Ca- 
therine, I  could  not  have  beUeved  this  pos- 
sible ;  but  seriously,  my  dear  cousin,  I  hope 
that  the  very  unpleasant  embarrassments 
which  this  deviation  from  propriety  has  oc- 
casioned, will,  for  the  future,  prevent  you 
from  erring  in  a  similar  manner.  Were 
this  piece  of  thoughtless  folly  by  any  chance 
to  reach  the  ears  of  Sir  Thomas,  think  of 
the  subterfuges  you  must  have  recourse  to, 
which  ought  always  to  be  held  in  abhor* 
rence  by  everj^  upright^  mind,  to  prevent 
him  from  discovering  the  truth  ;  and  may 
the  distress  which  I  plainly  perceive  you 
experience  at  the  bare  idea  of  a  disclosure, 
effectually  prevent  a  similar  occurrence." 

**  Come,  come,  Mr  Father  Confessor," 
said  Ellinor  laughing,  but  at  the  same  time 
colouring  at  Cliarles's  reproof,  which  she 
saw  was  intended  for  her — **  Come,  you 


THS  BUSr-BODIU.  fl|9 

have  ioflkiflntl J  gioiciieil  tlie  efil  ipirit  of 
unprapncty  { Imt  it  pmont  I  mmt  ronuncl 
yaa  of  whit  yoa  teem  to  hate  fi»got»— Co 
wit,  that  we  stand  move  in  need  of  ad- 
Tioethanofaaamoit;  ao  make  haite^  and 
tdl  na  how  we  aie  to  afoid  Miai  Kenned j*a 


*•  WeH  EUinor,"  laid  ChaHea,  •<  &r  oite 
I  will  aiei8tyoaoutofthiBaonpe;lNitfiw 
once  only.  Ton  or  Catherine  mutt  keep 
Sir  Thomas  in  play,  while  I  undertake  to 
enact  the  heau  to  the  old  lady.** 

**  And  be  sure,  Charles***  said  Ellinor, 
''  to  watch  if  the  conversation  turns  towards 
the  stage-coach,  and  ward  it  off  as  dexte- 
rously as  possihie.  I  have  half  a  mind  to 
scald  her  little,  impertinent,  inquisitive, 
unruly  member,  with  a  cup  of  boiling  tea ; 
it  would  keep  her  quiet  for  one  night  at 
least,  and  that  is  all  we  want'* 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


Janet u  That's  a  tale  now,  Katie !  Ab,  wae's  me  ! 
Kaik^  Ay  I  tliere's  news  for  you,  Janet    It's  jUBt  ihl 
hiUl  town's  clatter  at  this  moment. 

Tekn ant's  Cardinal  Btaian* 


**  I  TELL  you,  you  are  misinformed,'* 
said  Miss  Macdonald  to  one  of  the  half 
dozen  of  visitors  who  were  assembled  in  her 
drawing-room,  to  rifle,  not  their  neighbours' 
pockets,  but  their  characters — "  you  are 
really  quite  mistaken  in  the  affair^  for  1 
had  the  whole  particulars  from  my  friend 
Miss  Martin,  who  had  it  from  Mrs  Mead, 
whose  husband  had  it  from  the  respectable 
old  gentleman  to  whom  Mm  Lennox  be- 
haved with  such  glaring  impropriety  ;  and 
Mrs  Mead  says  that " 

"  I  don't  care  a  farthing,*'  replied  Miss 
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Birtfln»'«w]iatali0nyt;  I  ddak  1  ilmild 
kaovr  m  miiflh  abcnk  tke  afiir  m  Mn 
Meid  i  tat  my  aunt*  Mn  Maqgntther*  hm 
in  the  eoidi  at  the  time  the  ^und  hqp» 
peaed,  wfaidi  iiaa  ewaajumd  bj  one  of  the 
gcntlmieiit  (fiar  they  had  two  with  them^ 
that  I  know  fiv  •  ftet»)  wjiBg  to  Miaa 
Leniioxylbet  joa  •  pdr  ^^ofei^  that 
you  wont  Ycntwe  to  pdl  that  old  gentle* 
Bian'a  neae  who  k  idecp  there  in  the  eonMr» 
whidi  the  old  man  overhearing,  for  he  waa 
no  more  aileep  than  we  are  at  this  moment, 
but  had  only  pretended  to  deep,  that  he 
might  hear  all  that  was  said — ^whidimakea 
the  old  proTerb  good^  that  ^  littenera  never 
hear  any  good  of  themadves ;'  bnt,  as  I 
was  aaying,  he  started  up  in  a  great  rage, 
and  adced,  in  a  very  sharp  tone,  what  harm 
hia  nose  did  them  ?  what  business  they  had 
to  bet  upon  what  did  not  belong  to  them  ? 
and  swore  a  terrible  oath,  that  he  would 
teas  the  first  person  out  of  the  window  who 
dared  so  much  as  to  look  at  his  nose,  and 
my  aunt  said——" 
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**  Your  aunt  said,"  replied  Miss  Maedo- 
nald,  no  longer  able  to  keep  silence ;  '*  your 
aunt's  a  gossiping  blockhead,  as  all  the 
world  knows/* 

'*  My  aunt  a  blockhead  !  my  aunt  a 
blockhead !  Is  this  a  thing  to  tell  a  niece  ? 
Upon  my  word,  Miss  Macdonald,  I  don't 
understand  such  language/' 

**  It  is  of  no  great  consequence  whether 
you  understand  it  or  not ;  but  do  not  let 
us  waste  time  on  cur  petty  quarrels,  when 
1  have  sucli  an  extraordinary  one  to  relate, 
I  can  assure  you,  ladies,  that  1  had  the 
whole  from  the  very  best  authority,  and  the 
quarrel  originated  thus*. — Miss  Lennox's 
companion,  who  was  one  of  the  dragoons, 
asked  her  if  she  wished  the  glass  next  her 
put  down,  to  which  she  assented,  saying, 
the  day  was  uncommonly  close  and  warm ; 
but  when  the  officer  was  in  the  act  of  putp 
ting  down  the  window,  an  elderly  gentle 
man,  sitting  opposite  Miss  Lennox,  begged 
that  she  would  allow  it  to  remain  up,  as  be 
had  a  very  severe  toothach  and  earacfa ; 
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and  MiM  LemMuc  aaswened,  that  Ida  teeih 
and  Ida  eara  ware  nothing  to  her,  and  dut 
die  did  not  aee  why  ahe  waa  to  be  anlBmu 
ted  to  indnlge  the  whima  of  an  dd  man, 
wfao^  if  hia  teeth  were  aa  tender  aa  he  pre- 
tended then  to  he,  ongfat  to  hare  remained 
at  home,  in  ^bee  of  oomii^  into  a  pnMic  car- 
nage^ to  ph^  people  wiUi  adiea  and  paina 
that  they  had  nothing  to  do  with.  Upon 
this,  the  old  gentleman,  with  a  deep  sigh, 
drew  from  hia  pocket  a  turkey  red  pocket- 
handkerchief,  and  wrapped  it  round  his 
neck, — a  very  natural  thing,  I  think,  con- 
sidering his  toothach, — at  which  both  Miss 
Lennox  and  the  captain  began  to  titter, 

which  so  enraged  him ** 

^  I  begin  to  doubt  the  whole  story/'  said 
an  elderly  lady,  who,  until  this  moment, 
had  listened  in  solemn  silence — "  I  begin 
to  doubt  if  there  is  one  word  of  tnith  in 
the  whole  affair,  from  the  very  circumstance 
of  its  being  said  that  one  of  the  officers  was 
in  the  coach  ;  for  as  long  as  I  have  lived  it\ 
P        ,  I  never  yet  heard  of  one  of  them 
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being  seen  in  the  stage ;  they  either  walk 
or  ride ;  they  are  much  too  fine  gentlemen 
to  enter  a  stage-coach  ;  and  I  don't  under- 
stand how  JMiss  Lennox  could  be  there 
either,  when  we  all  know  that  Sir  Thoma* 
ke^s  a  very  handsome  carriage." 

"  Strange  as  it  may  appear,*'  retor 
Miss  Macdonald,  "  it  is  nevertheless  true. 
I  am  generally  pretty  sure  of  my  authority 
before  I  repeat  the  reports  of  the  day." 

*'  Here  comes  Miss  Kennedy/*  cried  half 
a  dozen  voices  at  once ;  *'  we  shall  hear  hei 
edition  of  the  story." 

Miss  Kennedy,  having  performed  the 
usual  salutations,  seated  herself,  with  an  w 
of  importance,  in  the  centre  of  the  gaping 
audience,  and  said,  *'  How  is  it  that  I  am 
so  fortunate  as  to  find  so  many  of  my  friends 
assembled  here  ?'* 

**  Now,  Miss  Kennedy,*'  said  Miss  Bar- 
ton, ''  you  know  as  well  as  we  do,  what  hat 
happened,  and  you  just  want  to  be  pressed 
to  tell  what  you  cannot  keep  to  yourself" 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?"  replied  the  lady, 


J 


at  being  fcntnd  out ;  *'  but  you  wtO 
adf  madam,  that  I  can  keep  a  aeoiet  m$ 

as  most  people.'" 

«*  Mi» Barton/  said  theoU  lady,  ""it  ia 

^  iCcange  that  you  will  let  nolxidy  sptak 

it  jamuiL   Gbre  Miai  Kennedy  time  to 

bar  bittfth— thU  ia  a  warm  day — the 

probably  been  walking  a  good  deal^  at 

aeemi  to  be  heated ;  but  when  she  eooli, 

am  ante  our  good  fKcnd  will  tell  us  aU 

knowa  of  this  very  extraoidinat7  af- 

"  I  am  perfeetly  cooU''  replied  the  ladf,^ 
a  lone  wh&di  waa  far  from  barmoniaing 
rith  her  wof d« ; — '*  but  I  will  show  mj 
\  that  I  can  be  secret  when  I  pie 

itefer  they  may  think  to  the  eontrar)%* 
•»  Nobody  ever  doubted  that,'*  was  the 

of  those  whose  curiosity  maalered  ihei^l 
1^ ;  **  but  when  a  story  beeoinea  ao  pub^j 
aa  this  one  is,  there  need  be  no 

It  the  matter," 
^  Very  true,'*  replied  Mias  Kennedy.^ 
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glad  of  an  opportunity  to  relieve  herself  of 
the  burden  which  oppressed  her 

*'  Well,  but,  Miss  Kennedy, '*  said  Miss 
Barton,  **  did  Miss  Lennox  really  pull  the 
old  gentleman's  nose  ?" 

'*  His  nose  was  no  more  pulled  than 
yours  was*  Miss  Lennox  never  attempted 
such  a  thing," 

**  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  you  are  wrong 
there.  I  don't  say  that  Miss  Lennox  did 
actually  pull  it,  though  some  people  go  so 
far  as  to  s**iy,  that  the  swelling  has  not 
yet  fallen ;  but  that  she  intended  to  do 
it,  I  know  from  authority  which  cannot  be 
doubted;' 

'*  Do  you  think,"  asked  Miss  Kennedy, 
"  that  nobody  can  have  things  from  good 
authority  but  you  ?  I  should  know  at  least 
how  the  ease  stands,  as  I  have  this  moment 
come  from  the  Lennoxes/* 

**  And  do  you  suppose,'*  retorted  her  an* 
t^onist,  "  that  Miss  Lennox  would  be  such 
a  fool  as  to  tell  you  what  she  had  done  ?^ 

**  Come,  come,  ladies,"  said  Miss  Macdo- 
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mUf^woxdf  thiiqiiiandiifiiottopiodiiee 
one  among  radi  old  finendi;  let  there  be  no 
move  flis^rting  on  the  fubjeety  bat  let  each 
tdl  the  stcry  the  imy  thej  hetid  it,  with- 
out being  intermpted;  indlTotetluitMim 
Kennedy  thall  begin." 

This  motion  bebg  earned  by  a  great  ma- 
jotity»  Mite  Kennedy  cleared  her  fdee  and 
began^— 

''  However  fiiulty  Miis  Lionnox  may  be 
in  general,  she  was  not  the  cause  of  this 
quarrel.  It  was  all  owing  to  Captain  Spen- 
cer, a  lover  of  hers.** — 

"  But"  asked  one  of  her  audience,  *'  how 
came  Miss  Lennox  and  her  lover  in  a  stage* 
coach,  when  Sir  Thomas  has  a  carriage  of 
his  own  ?  answer  me  that.'* 

"  I  thought,"  replied  Miss  Kennedy, 
*'  it  was  agreed  that  I  should  not  be  inter* 
rupted." 

''  True,*'  said  Miss  MacdonaM ;  «'  but 
since  it  is  only  to  ask  a  question,  you  may 
overlook  it.** 

*^  I  was  just  going  to  explain  that,  but 
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some  people  have  no  patience.  It  seems, 
then,  that  this  Spencer  had  asked  the  young 
ladies  to  a  public  breakfast  at  the  Barracks ; 
but  Sir  Thomas  and  Lady  Lennox,  not 
thinking  it  proper  to  trust  two  giddy  girls 
among  such  a  wild  set  of  officers,  or,  as 
some  people  say,  because  they  were  not  in- 
cluded in  the  invitation  themselves,  would 
not  allov?  them  to  go.  The  captain,  how- 
ever, determined  that  the  refusal  of  papa 
and  mamma  should  not  daunt  him,  and 
finding  that  the  misses  were  as  ready  to 
go  as  he  was  to  ask  them,  it  was  agreed 
that  he  should  meet  them  at  the  head  of 
Hope  Street,  and  go  in  the  coach  with  them 
to  the  scene  of  action.  So  far  all  went  well; 
but  scarcely  were  they  seated  when  the  con- 
varsation  happened  to  turn  on  mustachies, 
which  you  know  all  these  dragoons  wear ; 
and  the  old  gentleman,  without  thinking 
what  he  was  saying,  or  observing  that  his 
travelling  companion  had  a  pair  of  musta^ 
chies  as  black  as  the  beard  of  a  Jew,  remark* 
ed,  that,  in  his  opinion,  mustachies  made 
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men  appeir  mere  like  inffians  and  assassin* 
than  British  loldiera ;  on  which  the  officer 
in  a  terrible  fury  pulled  out  his  card,  irhicL 
he  threw  in  the  old  gentleman*!  face,  and 
demanded  his  name  and  address. 

^  The  fierce  looks  of  the  man  of  war, ' 
continued  Miss  Kennedy,  ^  so  confoundeii 
the  poor  dd  gentleman,  that  it  was  with 
great  difficnlty  he  faltered  ont  that  he  had 
no  eard,  and  did  not  know  what  he  meant 
by  demanding  his  name.  Whcii  thi^  iu!U 
saw  the  fright  the  old  man  v^is  in.  he  U- 
came  more  outrageous  than  ever,  anc!  s-.w.:t 
that  if  he  did  not  that  moment  produce  hi> 
card,  and  promise  him  the  satisfaction  of  :» 
gentleman  for  the  insult  he  had  {riven,  nc 
wouldhewhim  to  pieces  on  the  spit:  though. 
be  observed,  it  was  not  a  piece  of  v^jik  he 
liked  to  do  in  the  presence  of  ladle:-.     On 
hearing  this.  Miss  I^nnox  and  >I;^-  Dun- 
das  were  in  great  alarm,  and  with  tear^  and 
entreaties  begged  for  their  sakes  he  %^ould 
desistfrom  seeking  such  bloodyrcvcn^o:  and 
each  seizing  a  hand,  declared  if  he  did  not 
VOL-  I.  N 
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give  them  his  solemn  promise  not  to  car 
matters  further,  they  would  break  their  enJ 
gagement  and  return  home.  This  had  the 
effect  of  calming  Captain  Spencer,  and  hi 
at  length  gave  the  promise  demanded,  bu^ 
with  very  ill  will ;  and  Mrs  Lauder  said  she 
was  thankful  when  the  coach  stopped  at  the 
barracks,  where  they  got  out ;  and  she  sa) 
that  the  old  gentleman  has  been  bedriddei 
ever  since,  and  that  it  is  doubtful  if  he 
j€ver  recover  " 

"  It  could  not  be  Captain  Spencer  wl 
was  with  them,**  said  Miss  Barton,  '*  for  his 
hair  and  raustachios  are  of  a  light  brown, 
aud  you  said  just  now  that  the  officer*s  were 
as  black  as  jet,  I  don't  think  your  story 
haugs  well  together.*' 

"  I  know  mme  people  who  would  hang 
a  great  deal  better,'*  retorted  the  indignant 
Miss  Kennedy.     **  I  say,  that  1  met  Cap-  j 
tain  Spencer  at  the  Lennoxes*,  and  I  main- 
tain that  his  hair  is  as  black  as  mine/' 

**  If  his  liair  is  like  yours,**  replied  bed 
opponent,  **  it  should  be  of  the  pepper-one 
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salt  description ;  did  you  ever  see  that  co^ 
louTs  Miss  Kennedy  ?** 

The  enraged  Miss  Kennedy  was  some 
time  ere  she  could  find  words  in  which  to 
rent  her  wrath.  At  last  she  broke  forth, 
"^  None  of  your  base  insinuations,  madam — 
i  despise  your  impertinence — ^if  I  have  pep- 
per in  my  hair,  it  is  better  than  having  ii 
in  my  temper — at  any  rate,  whatever  its 
colour  may  be,  it  is  my  own. — I  am  not  like 
wme  people — I,  at  leasts  can  tell  to  who»e 
head  my  hair  belongs.** 

''  Miss  Kennedy  !  Miss  Barton  !"  iiucr- 
posed  Miss  MacdonaUK  ''  you  surely  don't 
mean  seriously  to  quarrel  in  my  house? — let 
me  persuade  you  to  be  friends ; — I  beseech 
you  to  consider  the  consequence  lK*fore  you 
proceed  to  extremities — think  what  a  story 
this  will  make  if  it  should  by  any  chance 
get  abroad — so  take  my  advice,  and  sliake 
hands." 

"  It's  an  old  saying,"  remarked  Mrs 
Smith,  "  that  one  marriage  leads  to  ano- 
ther :  but  on  this  extension  we  may  say  tliat 
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one  quarrel  has  produced  another  ;  and  this 
is  certainly  the  most  extraordinary  of  the 
two,  for  the  Lennox  quarrel  was  between 
strangers,  but  this  is  between  two  very  old 
friends.  Little  did  I  think  when  I  rose  this 
moniing,  that  before  the  end  of  the  day 
Miss  Kennedy  and  Miss  Barton  would  be 
at  open  war ;  it's  fearful  to  think  what  may 
happen  even  in  an  hour." 

**  I  don't  see,"  replied  Miss  Barton,  who 
did  not  appear  to  be  at  all  inclined  for  pacific 
measures — **  I  don't  see  what  right  Miss 
Kennedy  has  to  say  that  I  wear  false  hair. 
I  suppose  she  will  tell  me  next  that  my 

'  teeth  are  not  my  own.*'  .^  j 

*'  Your  fears  on  that  head,"  replied  MidP^ 

i  Kennedy,  with  a  supercilious  smile,  *'  are 
quite  groundless ;  I  know  them  by  their 

rbite." 

**  Miss  Kennedy  !  Miss  Barton  !"  again 

I  interposed  Miss  Macdonald, "  consider  what 

•  you  are  about ;  this  quarrel  will  be  over  the 
whole  village  before  another  hour  is  past— 

^  do  listen  to  the  sincerest  of  your  friends*—^ 


ftn  kad  ■•  junr  mmI* 
tlutdlMrlMMfaedttp?''     . 

;  bat  mllyif  they  will 
fomgm^  I  flHHt  ht^gnag; 
^riAiVlahaUvaitafcirini. 
to  »e  iMm  thiflpave  likely  to 


Mn  Saudi  hen  ipelDe  tiM  diMple  trath ; 
■he  did  indeed  lemein  for  the  idle  pnrpoee 
of  aeoertainiiig  whether  peace  or  war  was  to 
be  the  ordar  of  the  day ;  for  none  of  her  tez 
oould  forpav  Mra  Smith  in  the  akcrity 
with  which  die  entered  into  all  the  squab- 
bles of  her  neighboors ;  no  misunderstand- 
ing was  complete  without  her  interference ; 
in  shorty  she  was  a  woman  who  must  have 
a  finger  in  every  pie^  and  though  she  often 
got  it  bnmty  that  circumstance  nerer  deter- 
red her  from  those  maL-practioes»  to  which 
the  idle  and  the  ignorant  are  in  general  so 
much  addicted. 

At  length,  after  many  exertions,  Miss 
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Macdonald  succeeded  iu  patching  up  a  hol- 
I  low  truce  ;  and  sileBce  as  to  the  occurrence 
[of  the  morniug  having  been  enjoined  and 
promised,  the  party  dispersed ;  but  it  stands 
;  upon  record,  that  more  visits  were  paid  on 
this  memorable  day  than  had  been  made  for 
a  month  before.     Not  a  breakfast  cup  was 
washed,  or  a  knife  cleaned,  that  whole  fore- 
,iioon,  and  many  a  slip-shod  maiden  was  re- 
primanded for  a  neglect  of  duty,  which  was 
occasioned  solely  by  the  flux  and  reflux  of 
^visitors  to  her  unreasonable  mistress* 
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CHAPTER  XXIL 

{Meant.    IU.wiIl  never  nid  weU. 

Om$lMt,    I  win  cap  that  proverb  with^There  u 
flittflry  in  fricndihip. 

Ortemu.    And  I  will  tike  that  up  with-^i ive  the 
devil  his  doe. 

Kimg  Henrff  F. 

Swift  be  thine  approadiing  flight. 

Shei.i.kv. 

On  Miss  Keiinedy*s  return  home,  she 
found  there  her  nephew  and  niece,  Mr  and 
Miss  Stevens,  who,  quite  unexpectedly,  had 
arrived  on  a  visit ;  and  tliat  amiable  lady 
was  obliged  to  declare  herself  extremely 
happy  to  see  them.  Although  she  had  that 
morning  called  on  Ijady  I^ennox  and  offer- 
ed her  company  to  tea,  she  thought  it  ne- 
cessary again  to  wait  on  her  ladyship,  for 
the  purpose  of  introducing  Miss  Stevens, 
and  of  requesting  permission  to  add  her  and 
her  brother  to  the  party  in  the  evening  ;  and 
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Jliss  Stevens,  half  willing,  half  afraid^  ac- 
corapanied  her  aunt. 

At  this  moment,  Charles  Lennox  was 
seated  by  the  drawing-room  firct  in  Hope 
Street,  meditating  upon  the  perfections  of 
Catherine  Dnndas,  and,  as  William  was 
lounging  at  the  open  door  when  Miss  KJen- 
nedy  and  her  niece  appeared,  the  eeremony 
of  ringing  the  bell  was  dispensed  with  ;  of 
course  the  first  intimation  which  Charles 
had  of  visitors,  was  the  sound  of  their  feet 
on  the  stairs.  Highly  annoyed  at  this  in- 
terniption^  and  finding  it  too  late  to  escape 
down  stairs,  he  rushed  into  a  small  rooio 
adjoining,  but  from  which  there  was  BO 
egress,  except  through  the  drawing-room ; 
and  here  he  was  doomed  to  remain  till  these 
tormentors  took  their  leave.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments Charles  recognized  the  voice  of  JVli|^J 
Kennedy  addressing  some  one.  ^^ 

**  I  wonder  what  can  keep  Ijady  Lennox 
— but  it  is  always  her  way  to  be  an  age  of 
coming  down  to  her  \'isitors — It  is  quite 
abominable  in  people  to  be  so  nide~if  aha 


If  ik  don  aot  sake  liar 

inaumdm^IdiaapiUUM 


uitmt 


thetahb? 


ohplfM 


theJadMi 
hwy  thiy  nwidaot  Mm  to  ht 


An  they  fine  ladies  ?"  said  Mitt  Ske- 
\i  ^I  tfaougfat  ycm  rather  liked  ihem. 
I  am  tore  I  beard  you  praite  them  to  Mim 
Maaon  the  hat  time  I  waa  down  here.** 

^  Ohy  ehildt  yoa  mutt  not  mind  all  one 
ia  aometimet  obliged  to  tay.  I  had  my  lea* 
tons  ferpfaiting  them  to  bar.  She  nmt  them 
dotm  oonttantly,  jutt  beeante  the  cannot 
get  aoqnainted  widi  thenn  iox  I  refiited  to 
introduce  her ;  and  I  make  a  point  of  stand- 
ing up  for  them,  though,  between  onrselTet^ 
I  do  not  muoh  like  any  of  them.  MittLen* 
ttox  it  an  upsetting  thii^,  who  fiindet,  bo» 
caute  she  has  got  a  tolerably  good  nose  and 

K  2 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


icyes,  that  she  is  a  beauty.  Lady  Lennox  is 
Ls  dawdle  whom  nobody  minds*  Sir  Thomas 
as  proud  as  Lucifer ;  and  the  son  is  a 
lere  puppy,  and  always  at  the  heels  of  Miss 
>ttndas,  who  is  the  only  endurable  member 
^  of  the  family.  They  say  the  young  man 
iBt  or  fancies  himself^  in  love  with  her,  but 
that  Sir  Thomas  will  not  hear  of  the  mateh ; 
idced,  I  understand  from  very  good  autho- 
rity, that  Miss  Dundas  is  quite  indifferent 
her  cousin»  and  that  both  girls  are  fight- 
ag  for  Captain  Spencer,  who  almost  lives 
iere ;  while  other  people  say  that  she  is 
lespcratcly  in  love  with  another  of  these  im- 
pudent dragoons,  CoUiiigby,  or  Willingby, 
or  some  such  name.  In  short,  tliey  are  all 
at  daggers-drawing.  Sir  Thomas  insists  OQ 
Miss  Dundas  quitting  the  house,  that  she 
may  be  out  of  the  way  of  the  son,  who  de- 
dares,  that  if  she  goes  he  will  follow  her. 
Lady  Lennox  is  unwiiliug  to  part  witli  such 
a  useful  assistant  in  household  matters; 
while  Miss  Lennox  is  eager  to  get  quit  of 
her»  that  she   may  have  Spencer's  atten- 


tiMt  ■ftt^hMdi  OUMn^'flgrfa,  my  thit 
MiM  Doida^  tdd  Sir  Thonti  the  did  aot 
mm-M  Avtiriag  ftr  Ut  md,  mt  iiwiU  ihe 
tlMM^  they  tMM  bokh  to  go 
\-m  l3mt  kneM-io  bar-;  tat  that  die 
■ddad,  if  Sir  Tkatm  ftraed  her  to  lette 
UfhMM^elM'ivoaldiiMRyClMileein  spite 

fichiwid  theraued  Mim 
atOTWtr  ""didtbaspeak  10  to  Sir  Thomu?'* 
'^  Yet,"*  rejoined  Miss  Kennedy ;  **  and 
GampbelU  Lady  Lennox's  maid,  told  my 
cook's  third  ooudn,  that  she  never  in  her 
Ub  heard  such  an  uproar ;  and  that  Mr 
Lennox  was  so  angry  with  Sir  Thomas,  that 
be  went  directly  to  Miss  Dundas  to  get  her 
to  nm  off  with  him,  and,  after  much  per- 
•iuuion»  she  consented;  and  Mr  Lennox 
waa  just  gmng  to  order  a  carriage^  when  Sir 
Thomas,  having  come  a  little  to  his  senses, 
entered  the  room,  and  told  Miss  Dundas 
that  she  might  remain  if  she  would  give  her 
aolemn  promise  not  to  marry  his  son ;  and 
that  die  agreed  to  this  proposal*  which  drove 
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[r  Lennox  almost  frantic.  And  then  there 
ras  that  stage^coacli  story  that  I  was  telling 
jfou  as  we  came  along.  I  am  determined  to 
i  at  the  bottom  of  it  to*night.  But,  Mary^ 
it  down  directly  —  I  bear  her  ladyship 
ling — I  think  it  is  time,*' 
''  JMy  dear  Lady  Lennox^  how  do  yon 
^do  ?**  said  Miss  Kennedy,  running  up  to 
lake  hands  with  the  dawdle  i  *^  but  I  need 
not  ask  that  question,  when  you  look  so 
larmingly,*— Permit  me  to  introduce  to 
'you  my  niece,  Miss  Stevens,  who,  with  her 
brother,  liave  come  to  pay  roe  a  visit ;  and  I 
have  called  to  ask  permission  to  bring  them 
with  me  to  tea  this  evening." 

**  I  shall  be  extremely  happy  to  see  any 
friend  of  yours.  Bliss  Kennedy,'*  replied 
Lady  Lennox,  with  great  poUteness ;  '^  you 
ought  to  have  been  assured  of  that,  and  not 
have  taken  the  trouble  to  make  the  request 
in  person." 

"  You  are  always  so  kind,  my  dear  Lady 
Lennox ;  but  I  hope  you  will  excuse 
second  call.     I  was  just  saying    to 


■  OKimiiewjio] 
ivoo*ciock»aitlieplMof  its  catdag 
or  time»  pretending  ^t  they  stncly 
I  mmmagi  hmM^lm  my  pirl^  I 


W^iMtif  Ik  luvpjr  lew  who  en  a^ 
tniB«i«ltU  tinifi,  liitfMWLthMgli 


nab«Uiina?" 
Meedy  mo,  I  thrak  j^*  npHed 
A§duft    ^l  ham  aol  tarn  Ibem  ftr 
vor  imi^  %«t  I  abdl  iofutt  if  ihef 
kfibwkft*--^riie  ben  wm  palltd.  nd 
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Stevens  are  here/'— WilliaiB  bowed,  and 
^•etired ;  but  soon  relumed  with  the  infor- 
mation that  both  ladies  had  gone  out* 
-  **  Outr  repeated  her  ladyship^  seemingly 
quite  forgetful  of  the  presence  of  her  visitors, 
— "  Where  can  they  have  gone  to  ?  Cathe- 
rine promised  to  begin  the  fringe  for  the 
green  drapery  to-day — I  wonder  what  can 
have  taken  the  girls  out  at  this  hour — I 
dare  say  it  is  some  whim  of  Kllinor's*'^ 

**  This  is  a  charming  day  for  a  walk," 
said  Miss  Kennedy »  with  the  view  of  re* 
minding  her  ladyship  that  she  was  not  alone, 
•?•  and  I  suppose  the  ladies  have  taken  ad- 
vantage of  it — I  believe  Miss  Lennox  is  very 
fond  of  walking — I  see  her  frequently  on 
the  sands." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  rejoined  her  ladyship,  **  tbey 
walk  an  hour  or  two  every  day ;  but  they 
don't,  in  general,  go  out  so  early  as  this ;  in- 
deed, I  cannot  imagine  what  could  induce 
Catherine  to  go  without  even  beginning  the 
fringe." 

Seeing  that  her  ladyship*s  brain  contain- 


THS  .BUiTiaOIIIB&  MNI 

ed  ndtUng  fltvpment  tet'igiein  fliigiii 
Mm  KeiiiiedfiiowtookleBfagiiniditodM 
yj  of  the  primur.  At  toon  wiie  tiiMglit 
hMD  ottt  OK  Jmiiiigy  Chflnw  tosdm  fimi 
hk  ameediMDt,  AKdnmniir,  .^  What  tht 
dOTu  hnDgi  that  pfyn^  imiiwlifc^  on 
wzotch  here  to  tonneiit  Qt  ?**  otmb  hie  famt 
of  indignatioii  #ao  eat  short-hfthe  le-eDni 
tnuiee  of  the  idbn  tiad  poBHiB  irtw .  hdl  nieecl 
his  wrath.:  Ab  apparition  eonld  not  haviB 
eorpriaed  him  more  than  did  the  appeanmoe 
of  Milt  Kennedy ;  nor  did  the  lady  look 
mnoh  len  petrified,  as  the  thought  strudc 
her  that  he  might  perhaps  have  o?erheard 
their  conversation,  and  hr  a  few  moments 
die  aetually  forgot  to  say  what  had  ocoa^ 
noned  her  return.  As  she  could  gather  no» 
thing,  however,  from  CharWs  countenance^ 
she  resolved  to  put  a  bold  face  on  the  mat- 
ter, and  addressing  herself  to  Lady  Lennox, 
adced,  in  a  most  insinuating  tone,  at  what 
hour  she  drank  tea ;  and  being  answered^* 
at  half  past  seven  o'clock,  she  once  moM' 
made  her  obeisance,  and  retired,  leaving 
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Charles  at  fiJl  liberty  to  rent  his  indig- 
nation, which  he  did  as  follows : 

*'  I  really  wish.  Lady  Lennox,  that  you 
would  shut  your  door  against  that  odious 

|Tiper*  I  wish  she  were  drummed  out  of  the 
village,  and  whipped  into  the  bargain  ;  but 
even  that  punishment  is  too  merciful  for  such 

1  a  mischief-making  reptile." 

*'  Charles,*'  interrupted  Lady  Lennox^  in 
the  greatest  amazement,  "  how  are  you  so 

\  severe  against  Miss  Kennedy  this  morning  ? 
I  am  sure  she  cannot  have  offended  you, 
fcr  you  were  not  in  the  drawing-room  all 
the  time  she  was  here — And  now  I  think  of 

I  it— What  made  you  go  into  that  room  ?— I 

I  liope  Miss  Kennedy  did  not  observe  that 

I  you  came  from  it,  as  she  might  imagine  you 

I  went  there  to  avoid  hen    I  should  not  wish 

[you  to  offend  the  good  lady." 

'*  I  suspect  that  your  good  lady,  as  you 

[caU  her,  was  more  surprised  than  pleased 
on  finding  me  here^  and  I  sincerely  hope 

f  die  did  &ee  me  issue  from  that  apartmentt 
as  it  may  have  the  effect  of  quieting  that 


fimndf  nkh  ti»ti  lh0  iMia  S»ad  in  the  4qp 
of  HeUagdMliuk  who^  in  ] 


"•iMdlydDiiQtvadflnlHidjMk  oHUbIk 

hit  ionetliiiig  agrccaMttoMyrf  iiiiji— 

ilw  HM  jnit  Idliqg  ■•  hov  unidi  my 
masiagemciit  inM  admind,  and  dMit  tlw  1^ 
gukrity  of  my  fiunily  wu  quite  pBOveribiaL 
«— I  am  mre  you  bare  no  eaiiae  to  dialika 
bcTf  fiv  I  know  the  thinks  yoa  estnoialy 
handaomi*,  and  Tcry  agreeabk.* 

^  Luduly  I  cannot  be  diqped  on  that 
pomt»"  answered  Charles,  ^  I  haye  jnst 
heard  her  teUing  a  thonsand  lies  of  the  whole 
fiumly." 

^  Indeed  T  said  her  hidydup,  new  tho^ 
roog^y  roused,  ^  what  did  she  say  ?" 

"^  That  my  fiither  waa  a  peifaet  tyrants 
snd  as  proud  as  Lncifeg  ■  ■  ■    * 

**  Well,  my  dear  Charles,  we  most  aB 
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'  acknowledge  that  your  father  is  hasty  in  his 
temper,  and  meddles  with  things  he  has  no- 
thing to  do  with,"  ' 
**  That  I  was  a  mere  ptippy,  and  that  El- 
linor  did  nothing  but  flirt  with  officers — '' 
"  Indeed,  I  must  allow  that  Ellinor  does 

i  spend  too  much  time  in  that  way,  in  place 
of  attending  to  more  important  duties ;  for 

I  instance,  there  is '* 

**  All  this  I  might  have  borne,'*  inters 

^rupted  Charles,  "  but  when  I  heard  her  tell 
Miss  Stevens  that  you  were  a  complete 
dawdle ;  that  you  knew  nothing  of  the  ma* 
uagement  of  a  house ;  in  short,  that  you  were 

I  a  woman  wliom  nobody  minded — I  could 

» no  longer  restrain  my  displeasure." 

"  Ob,  the  ungrateful  perfidious  wretch  ! — 
A  dawdle !  me  a  dawdle  !  A  woman  whom 
nobody  minds  ! — You  may  depend  upon  it, 
Charles,  that  she  shall  never  enter  this 

j  house  again — I  am  afraid  we  must  receive 
her  to-night,  but  it  shall  be  the  last  time 
she  will  ever  be  received  here, — I  shall  tell 
Sir  Thomas  the  whole  affair/* 


TBS  B0iy.BQDiB8.  MT 

"^  I  imold  Ml  adfia  that ;  it  wmU  only 
VOL  UnL  Let  vi  be  eivil  to  bar  to-night, 
but  gndiuny  drop  the  aeqfneiBtMMe." 

Chariei^  hemg  ineoeeded  in  leeendfiog 
Lndj  Lennox  to  modente  meeolnit  walk- 
ed  ont  to  the  tenaoQ,  to  inteetigpitet  in 
nleno^  the  atate  of  hia  own  ftdinge,  and 
to  ponder  orer  aU  that  the  nudignant 
woman  had  ttid.  It  baa  not  been  leooided 
what  WW  the  leinlt  of  hia  eogitatione,  bat 
we  hare  etrong  grounds  of  totpicioD,  that 
hia  indignation  suffered  no  diminution  by 
the  action  of  the  fresh  air,  and  the  hipse  of 
an  hoar  or  two.  We  have,  indeed,  heard  it 
inamuated,  (with  all  due  deference  to  his 
filial  and  fraternal  feelings  do  we  allude  to 
it,)  that  the  aspersions  castoa  Sir  Thomas, 
Lady  Lennox,  and  Ellinor,  might  hare 
been  forgotten ;  but  the  discovery  and  aswr* 
tion  of  Catherine's  indiflEerenee  was  an  un- 
pardonable offence,  and  he  determined  to 
take  every  possible  means  of  resenting  it. 


CHAPTER  XXIIL 


HeATem !  can  this  be  the  self-same  set  } 
So  eourteonsly  received  ? — 

London  Jjynts. 


**  Where  have  you  been  all  this  morn- 
ing?" said  Lady  Lennox,  as  Ellinor  and  Ca- 
therine entered  the  room—**  you  have  been 
out  a  monstrous  time.  I  thought,  Catherine, 
that  you  intended  to  be^n  the  green  fringe 
to-day ;  and  I  think  this  long  walk  was  tB^ 
ther  ill-timed." 

"  I  shall  just  go  and  take  off  my  bonnet, 
and  then  begin  to  it  directly,"  replied  Ca* 
therine. 

*'  You  may  begin  to  it  directly,  but  it 
will  not  be  finished  so  very  soon.  It  certainly 


TBB  imr-BODISS. 

Visa 


^  Oh,  mnonia.'' nid  EUiBOi^  *  what  does 
tl  ngnify,  whatfatr  the  dii9«7  is  pot  vp  to- 
lay  or  to4iKiiiMr? — I  ivtth  yoa  would  not 
pligiio  youndf  about  thoa  mattan;  and 
baiidfl^p  Cathflrim  it  tind»  aad  I  wnt  her 
taoMst  me  in  making  up  a  oipL  finr  thif 
Bfining— I  mean  to  bo  qoita  hiiArmiD, 
far  tte  pmpoie  of  qdting  that  old  witch 
Mill  Kennedy — by  the  by,  I  nodsitaiid 
die  hu  just  been  here— I  hopeihe  came  to 
■pologise  for  not  taking  tea  hece  to*night.** 

"^  N«w  I  think  of  it,"  replied  Lady  Len- 
Qoz,  *'  you  and  Catherine  ought  not  to  have 
jpme  out  without  inquiring  whether  or  not 
[  choie  to  receive  visitors^— Mim  Kennedy 
aune  at  a  most  inconvenient  time,  jmt  when 
[  wai  ihowing  Campbell  how  I  wished  the 
bapery  to  hang — It  was  really  very  foolish 
if  yon  both  to  go  out---I  fear,  EUhior,  you 
iriU  never  learn  to  think  of  the  comfort  of 
ilher  people — but,  bless  me^doei  Catherine 
le^iire  all  tills  time  to  take  off  her  bonnet  ? 
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I  dare  say  she  bas  been  gone  balf  an  hour 
— Wbat  can  the  girl  be  about  ??  a^nmm 

''  Indeed,  mamma,  she  has  not  been  gone 
half  a  minute,  and,  I  assure  you,  taking  off 
a  bonnet  is  not  such  a  very  simple  affair  as 
you  imagine,  for,  after  taking  it  ofT,  she 
must  put  it  aside,  as  she  cannot  bear  things 
to  be  out  of  their  proper  places  ;  and  then 
she  has  her  hair  to  arrange,  and  her  curls 
to  comb  out — But  here  she  comes,  fringe- 
loom,  and  all." 

*'  Catherine,"  said  Charles,  "  I  request 
that  you  will  inform  me  whether  it  is  less 
ftitiguing  to  trim  a  cap  than  to  ^vork  some 
yards  of  fringe  ?" 

**  Why  should  you  wish  to  know  any- 
thing about  caps  and  fringes  ?"  said  Cathe* 
rine,  smiling. 

"  I  asked  the  question  merely  from  a  de- 
sire to  serve  you/' 

•*  And,  pray,  how  should  yoiur  knowledge 
of  these  intricate  points  benefit  me  ?" 

"  Of  that  I  shall  soon  inform  you — ^El- 
linor  insists  that 


TttB  Bosr-Boom.  til 


toi^Mh  tb  fiiiige  on  wUch  mfmtHSbm 
anpein  to  IwfB  aol  kir  Inut^  tat  dw  tlunkt 
yoa  iM  pesfMUy  aUe  to  trim  bar  flipb  wludi 
ilMaMttMtoqMMtfeitemiiBg;ndItUnk 

I  ahdl  iMfB  alNBgih  fiir  fath/ 

«BataofetiBie^''nii]Mrhd|i*ip.  ""I 
hofe,  CatheriBC^  thsl  ym  viU 
tkbgint  Idon'tiMfvhjEDiiiorf 
trim  her  own  otp,  or  gifie  it  to  CompbeD* 
when  the  hu  finished  the  drqierj.* 

*"  For  that  matter^  replied  Ellinor,  pet- 
tishly, *'  it  is  of  no  oonsequenee  whether  I 
appear  at  tea  or  not ;  I  shall  be  qnite  as 
well  pleased  to  escape  the  party  altogether, . 
only  I  know  papa  will  make  a  fine  rumpus 
if  I  am  absent.** 

"*  My  dear  aunt.**  said  Gathering  "^  1  do 
assure  you  that  I  shall  very  soon  work  the 
quantity  of  fringe  you  want ;  you  know  it 
is  quickly  done.  And  do  you,  EUincNr, 
have  your  lace  ready,  I  shdl  want  it  very 


soon.** 


SIS 


THE  BITSY-B0D1E5. 


Catherine's  never-failing  good  humour  ba- 
\'iDg  once  more  restored  harmony  between  the 
contending  powers,  she  cheerfully  continued 
her  employment,  while  her  ladyship,  by  way 
of  rewarding  her  for  her  assiduity,  sat  down 
beside  her,  and  recounted  the  wonders  of 
the  morning,  and  the  occasion  of  Miss  Ken- 
nedy*s  visit.  Ellinor  was  in  violent  indig- 
nation when  she  heard  the  remarks  of  Miss 
Kennedy,  and  vowed  vengeance  against  the 
author  of  these  calumnies.  She  had  not  ex- 
claimed against  her  half  enough  before  the 
dinner  bell  rung,  at  which  the  girls  were  by 
no  means  sorry,  as  they  saw  her  ladyship 
prepared  to  go  over  her  grievances  once 
more,  when  the  welcome  sound  broke  up 
the  divan* 

"  Do  you  think,"  said  Ellinor,  as  she 
and  Catherine  were  dressing  for  tea,  "  tliat 
there  is  any  chance  of  our  getting  a  walk  to* 
night  ?^ — But  see,  Catherine,  you  have  made 
this  lace  too  deep  at  the  ears ;  you  know  I 
do  not  look  so  well  when  they  are  covered, 
— do  tie  the  ribbon  a  little  tighter  behind, 
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perhaps  that  will  rejncdy  it,  AU,  i  t 
fl0^ — that  ocrtaiuly  improrea  it  greatly. 
Could  we  manage  to  get  quit  of  tbeic  pesti 
by  half-past  eight  ock,  I  should  like  to 
take  a  walk  on  the  dB. — It  is  a  pity  they 
•hose  this  fine  eveoing  for  their  Tidt  I 
wonder  what  kind  of  moiuter  the  nephew 
will  turn  out  lo  be  ?  Nol  worth  looking  at, 
I  dare  say — Do  not  vou  tljiiik  Jl  looks  more 
gnieefol  to  leave  the  ribbon  ustied?  but 
wait  till  I  pin  on  the  bow,  and  then  you 
will  be  better  able  to  judge  of  the  tout  en-- 
semUe,  What  do  you  say,— shall  pink  or 
blue  be  the  order  of  the  night  ?  What  co- 
lour do  you  sport  ?*" 

>' Primrose,  I  beUeFe,**  replied  Cathe- 
rise. 

^Oh,  you  think  you  become  that  coloiur; 
bat  what  shall  I  wear  ? — ^pink  or  blue  ?" 

^  Fink  by  all  means, — ^yon  know  it  is 
my  fiiTourite  colour.— But  why  are  you  so 
ridiculoas  as  to  wear  a  cap  ?  you  ought  not 
to  conceal  such  beautifid  hair." 

"^  If  it  weie  not  half  so  beautiful,  X  would 
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probably  never  think  of  concealing  it*  As 
I  know  these  two  frights  will  be  flaming  in 
full  dress,  I  mean  to  astonish  them  by  ap- 
pearing in  an  elegant  dishabille.  So  a  cap 
I  am  determined  on,  and  be  thankful  it  is 
anything  half  so  respectable.  If  you  say 
another  word,  I  shall  positively  make  a  tur- 
ban of  that  crimson  window*cnrtain  !" 

**  I  rather  think,"  said  Catherine,  **  you 
are  partial  to  a  safiguine  hue,   a  colour 
which  generally  attracts  a  great  deal  of  ad- 
miration, particularly  from  our  sex."         ^  J 
Ellinor  laughed,  *    ' 

•*  You  allude  to  Spencer,  I  perceive  ?  I 
Why,  I  must  allow  the  wretch  is  bearable ; 
but  I  have  a  presentiment  that  I  shall  de- 
sert him  for  the  elegant  Major. — Do  not 
you  think  this  ribbon  should  be  a  little 
higher  ?  Let  me  look  again.  I  think  Mies 
Kennedy  will  faint  with  envy.  These  old 
women  are  always  so  abominably  punctu- 
al," added  she,  as  the  door-bell  resouBd£<l 
through  the  house;  **one  would  imagine 
that  they  expected  ladies  to  dress  by  clock- 
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I  verily  believe  she  fears  that  if  she 
joQC  minute  beyond  the  appointed  time, 
the  cupi  would  be  turucd  into  nut-shells 
tod  tbe  company  into  mice.  I  must  take 
m  survey  whether  it  actually  is  the  old  lady, 
wad  ihall  bring  you  a  true  report  of  the 
nepbew/*  Saying  which,  she  hurried  to  the 
door*  but  in  stretching  her  neck  over  the 
listerB  to  have  a  better  view,  her  cap, 
ahe  had  forgotten  to  pin^  suddeuly 
from  her  head,  and  in  another  rao- 
meiit  its  "blushing  honours"  were  crushed 
beoeatb  the  expanded  foot  of  Miss  Ken- 
ly. 
Heavens,  my  cap  !**  exclaimed  Ellinor, 
ttmg,  in  her  surprise,  the  awkwardness 
«>rher  atUAtion ;  at  which  exclamation  Miss 
Kamedy  and  her  friends,  with  one  consent, 
tHMd  Op  their  eyes,  and  Ellinor  hastily 
fftKsted  to  ber  apartment. 

^  jya  you  ever  know  anything  so  pro- 
voking?'^ said  Ellinor  pettishly;  "  I  have  no 
cap  ready,  and  it  will  take  an  age  to 
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(Iress  my  hair;  I  don't  think  I  shall  go 
down  at  alL" 

*•  Nonsense/'  replied  Catherine.  "  I 
dare  say  the  cap  is  as  good  as  ever  ;  and  if 
the  bow  should  be  crushed,  you  can  easily 
replace  it  by  a  blue  one,  which  I  think  you 
become  equally  well." 

This  being  at  last  arranged  to  their  mu- 
tual satisfaction^ — "  Make  haste,"  cried  El- 
linor,  **  and  pin  my  gown ;  we  shall  have 
a  summons  directly,  if  papa  is  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, for  he  thinks  it  very  rude  not  to 
be  ready  to  receive  one's  visitors,  I  wonder 
where  he  picked  up  all  his  old-fashioned 
ideas." 

Catherine  was  just  performing  this  of- 
fice, when  she  was  startled  by  the  voice  of 
Sir  Thomas,  who,  totally  forgetful  of  eti- 
quette,  planting  himself  at  the  foot  of  the 
stair,  within  a  yard  of  the  drawing*room 
door,  began  the  following  colloquy  with  the 
girls  above : — 

**  Ellinor,  Catherine,  what  detains  you 
so  long  ?  DoxL^t  you  know  that  Miss  Ken* 
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nedy,  nd  her  nieee  aad  nqphew^ 
in  tlie  drmwing-Toam  this  half  hour?  Thii 
bduifioiir  it  abominably  mde  to  joor  viat- 
ora.    Cannot  one  of  joo  come  at  kaat?" 

^  in  mn»"  Hud  Catherine ;  ^  joa  mnat 
get  Campbell  to  tie  jonr  aaah.** 

""  Ton  ahan*t  itir— tie  away,  aad  lahall 
keqi  papa  in  play  tin  joa  aie  ready  to  go^— 
I  amnre  yon,  papa,*  she  cried,  fimn  tbow, 
''your  watdi  mntt  be  wrong— Alittle  tight- 
er,  Catherine — ^my  watch  is  only  seren 
o'doek,  and  Miss  Kennedy  had  no  business 
to  come  so  early.  It  is  not  above  a  quarter 
c£  an  hour  rince  we  left  the  dining-taUe. 
AVhat  made  her  come  at  this  plebeian 
hour?" 

""  Oh,  EUinor  r  said  Catherine,  "*  don  t 
speak  so  kmd,  she  will  certainly  hear  you.** 

•'  Well,  let  her  hear.  If  papa  wished 
the  conversation  to  be  private,  would  he 
bawl  there  at  the  back  of  the  drawing-room 
door?  But  tell  me,  am  I  better  with  or 
without  a  necklace  ?" 
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•'  Oh,  never  mind  necklaces.  How  can 
you,  when  Sir  Thomas  is  so  impatient  ?" 

"  What  has  his  impatience  to  do  with 
my  necklace  T* 

Exasperated  at  this  apparent  disregard 
of  orders,  and  doubly  so  at  the  aspersions 
cast  upon  his  watch.  Sir  Thomas  now  gav« 
most  indubitable  evidence  of  increasing  ir- 
ritation, \Yhich  being  perceived  by  ElHnor, 
she  pcimitted  Catherine  to  go  Aovm  stairs, 
but  with  positive  injunctions  to  return  in* 
stantly,  and  satisfy  her  as  to  the  outline  of 
their  new  visitors  ;  then  planting  herself 
before  the  large  mirror,  she  impatiently 
awaited  her  cousin's  return.  Catherine, 
Iiowevcr,  did  not  choose  to  gratify  Ellinor's 
request ;  and  her  vivid  imagination^  left  to 
itself,  soon  pictured  out  a  tall,  graceful 
young  man,  embodying  in  his  own  person 
all  that  she  considered  captivating  in  his 
sex,  till,  unable  longer  to  restrain  her  cu- 
riosity, she  determined  on  descending  to 
the  drawing-room,  into  which  she  swept 
with  an  imperial  air  that  so  much  astonish* 
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ed  MuiStefai%  her  t»«ipiiMriy  fill  fimn 
her  hind.  Min  Stereiis't  look  of  anuue* 
moot  wii^  howevtty  lost  on  EUinor,  whote 
eyes  were  in  leaidi  of  that  Adonis  which 
hex  hncy  had  pointed  in  such  bright  eo> 
loan. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


Look,  look,  what  bualling 

Here  I  do  espy. 
Each  another  justling. 
Every  one  turn) oiling. 
The  other  KpoUingj 
As  I  did  pass  them  by  ; 
One  sitletb  musing  in  a  dumpish  passion, 
Another  bangs  hia  head  because  he's  out  of  faabioD, 
A  third  is  fully  hent  on  sport  and  recreation. 
Hallow,  my  fancic,  Tvhither  wilt  tliou  go? 

aid  Ballad. 

But  slic  sotight  in  vain.  At  length  her 
eyes  rested  on  a  little,  short,  stout  man, 
with  red  hair,  sharp  grey  eyes,  and  a  nose 
turned  upwards,  who  seemed  as  much  satis- 
fied with  his  own  appcaranee,  as  if  he  really 
had  hcen  the  Adonis  she  had  anticipated. 
So  soon  as  this  vulgarian  caught  the  atten- 
tion of  EUinor,  she  threw  on  her  cousin  such 
a  look  as  nearly  overset  the  composure  of 
Catherine. 
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**  I  hope  I  Me  Wm  Ketmedj  wdU"* 
ttid  Ellinort  witlumt  deigning  to  look  at 
the  penon  she  addiened ;  ^  oar  watches 
haTO  heen  behind  a  whole  honr  to-night** 

Miss  Kennedy  said  she  was  perfeetly 
well,  and,  as  in  dnty  hound,  hoped,  with 
eqnal  sineerity,  that  Miss  Lennox  was  in 
good  health* 

^  Ellinor,  my  dear,**  said  the  Baronet, 
"  allow  me  to  introduce  Mr  and  Miss  Ste- 


vens.** 


Ellinor  bowed  with  a  kind  of  fashiooa- 
ble  insolence  to  this  King  of  frights  and 
Queen  of  terrors,  (a  mode  of  salutation  prac- 
tised by  the  somebodies  to  the  nobodies  ;) 
and,  seeing  the  effect  which  it  produced  in 
the  wonder-struck  Miss  Stevens,  she  de- 
termined to  amaze  her  still  more  before 
they  parted.  As  to  the  gentleman,  ob- 
serving that  he  did  not  seem  to  think  her 
manner  more  fashionable  than  his  owd»  and 
that  he  was  a  personage  who  required  to  be 
k^t  at  a  considerable  distance ;  and,  more- 
over, feeling  quite  provoked  that  the  indig* 
o  8 
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iiant  looks  with  which  she  occasionally  fa- 
voured him,  foiled  to  produce  the  desired 
efiect, — she  walked  across  the  room,  and 
seated  herself  hcsidc  his  sister,  resenring 
him  for  a  last  blow,  not  having  yet  made 
lip  her  mind  as  to  the  mode  in  which  it 
dionld  be  given.  Miss  Stevens  appear- 
ed by  no  means  to  relish  Ellinor's  con- 
descension, but  she  was  speedily  relieved 
from  the  consequences,  for  hardly  had  Miss 
Lennox  seated  herself,  ivheo  Mr  Steven^^j 
who  was  really  greatly  struck  with  Ellinoi'i^l 
beauty,  approachal,  saying,  in  a  tone  of  fa- 
miliarity,— 

**  What !  two  ladies  sitting   togeth^! 
We  cannot  permit   that*     Come,    Mary, 
'  rise,  and  let  me  divide  you," 

Miss  Stevens  gladly  obeyed  this  order ; 
and,  in  defiance  of  Ellinor's  haughty  looks, 
^Mr  Stevens  possessed  himself  of  the  vacant 
seat;  then  addressing  himself  to  Ellinor, 
laid,  *'  You  ladies  have  always  so  many  se- 
crets to  tell  each  other,  that  you  are  never 
happy  but  when  together.     I  could  lay  any 
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that  yoa  wem  tailing  Mi 
sorae  of  your  beaux, — eh.  Miss,  i   i  «  « 
good  gmsscx?  But  oomci  Mary    per 
Hin  is  shf »  so  ]  "         d 

lor@:  b — though        ^n^  111111.^^  i  cIi 
so  pf^lty  m  |oiiog  ijuly  nuiy  haire 

doKD  r 

'*  If  Mbs  is  aUy/'  Baid  Elliaofp  ^'  it  U  n 
than  Master  is  f  and  rmug  from  her  cb 
with  the  air  of  an  offended  priocoaii  the  re- 
CTHfified  the  rfMim,  nnd  ^f-nU'A  lH'r**cirtK*'^H!c 
Catherine,  leaving  the  brother  and  sister  in 
ondi^gnised  amazement, 

^  Do  you  think,''  said  Mr  Stevens  to  his 
sisler^  *'  that  my  coming  between  you  has 
made  her  look  so  glum  ?  I  thought  it  was 
what  yon  ladies  liked ;  but  I  dare  say  she 
ezpeets  me  to  fiidlow  her — don't  you  think 
so?** 

^  I  would  not  advise  you/'  relied  Misi 
Stevens,  inawhisper,  ^'atleast  till  she  comes 
eat  of  h&  passion ;  her  very  eyes  axe  ghui* 
cingyet" 


^HTiat  are  they  glancing  for  ?  I  am  sm 
I  said  nothing  to  make  them  glance," 

"  Glance  here,  glance  there,  you  may 
see  with  half  an  eye  that  she  is  in  a  real 
rage — X  wonder  what  she  is  saying  to  Miss 
Dundas." 

As  we  take  it  for  granted  that  our  read- 
ers participate  in  the  curiosity  of  Miss 
Stevens,  we  shall  translate  the  speech  of  the 
indignant  Ellinor, 

"  Catherine,"  said  she,  in  Italian,  **  I 
wonder  how  Miss  Kennedy  dared  to  bring 
such  a  vulgar  couple  here — they  are  both 
bad  enough,  but  really  the  man  is  quite  in-» 
sufFerable.  I  never  in  my  life  met  with  such 
a  familiar  \^Tetch ;  and  the  provoking  part 
of  the  business  is,  that  he  considers  himself 
quite  at  home.  I  tried  to  awe  him  into 
something  like  respect  by  my  haughty  looks, 
but  they  made  no  impression  on  him.  Did 
you  ever  know  such  an  invulnerable  mon- 
ster? But  tell  me,  why  is  Mr  Stevens's  nose 
like  a  dcputy-lieutcnant*s  uniform  ?*' 

**  Really,  I  cannot  guess." 


turn  BUSir-BODIES. 

"DuQ  o^ture — iloD'tyou  me  tlist  itii 
tanied  up  with  red  ?   But  do  look  at  iham 
wbiipcring  together^  as  if  they  were  plot 
ting  tre«AOD« — Tery  poUte  bciiaviour,  1 
say.** 

•*  AJiBott  as  much  so,**  said  Call 
Inghing^  ^  as  eoafwamg  in  a  langnagt 
j0iirTiaitoii  don't  imdentaiid.  RnllyyEk 
hnotv  I  cannot  patronua  andi  rndanoiay  aa^ 
pleaae  yoo,  apedc  in  jma  mcther  tongne.^ 
But,  obaemng  Misa  Kennedy  ataring  at 
them,  and  with  a  view  to  make  her  rappoae 
Ellinor  had  made  aome  quotation,  she  add- 
ed, in  Engfiab,  *"  Indeed,  Ellinor,  I  don*t 
admire  the  work  you  mention.** 

"*  Wh&t  work,  Misa  Dnndas?**  asked 
Misa  Kennedy,  whose  curiosity  to  know 
the  cause  of  their  mirth,  got  the  better  of 
her  dread  of  books. 

"^  The  Diary  of  an  Old  Maid,'*  replied 
Ellinor.  ^  Have  you  seen  the  book  ?  I 
believe  they  have  it  in  the  library,  and  I 
assure  you,  I  can  recommend  it,  it  ia  aa 
highly  amusing.    Catherine,  do  you  recot 
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lect  that  part,  where  the  old  lady  goes  to 

call  on  a  family,  for  the  sole  purpose  of 

frying  into  their  affairs,  and  the  lady  of 

[the  mansion,  not  being  ready  to  roake  her 

f; appearance,  her  visitoty  pour  jXMser  le  tems^ 

I  gives  her  companion,  some  cousin  or  niece, 

'do  very  favourable  account  of  the  family, 

imthout  being  aware  that  one  of  the  daugh- 

ers  was  in  an  adjoining  apartment^  and 

^^leard  every  word  she  said — and  then  her 

consternation,  on  hearing  some  one  cough 

'  in  tlie  next  room  !     It  is  really  admirably 

drawn  ;    Charles  and  I  laughed  a  whole 

r  week  at  that  scene.    You  ought  to  read  it. 

[t  is  a  most  delightful  work." 

**  1  think  it  must  be  so,"  replied  Miss 

[Kennedy,  with  a  hysterical  giggle,  on  find* 

ag  Ellinor  treading  on  such  tender  ground ; 

for,  not  at  all  aware  whether  there  were 

ich  a  book,  her  fears  led  her  to  suspect 

lat  **  more  was  meant  than  met  the  ear;" 

ind  glad  to  change  the  topic^  she  turned  to 

Sir  Thomas,  leaving  KUinor  to  finish  hef 

mirth  amid  the  remonstrances  of  Catherine. 


**  I  am  rery  happy.  Sir  Thomas/*  said 

Miss  Kennedy,  "  that  yau  like  P ,  as 

you  may  be  induced  to  return  to  us  next 
season.  You  seem  to  be  very  comfortably 
lodged  here.  Let  me  see,  you  must  have  at 
least  three  bed-rooms  on  this  floor  ?** 

**  You  have  hit  the  number  precisely," 
Implied  Charles,  who  was  standing  beside 
het ;  **  there  are  three  bed-rooms  on  this 
floor,  and  the  stnall  one  off  the  drawing- 
room  is  mine.  Generally,  the  house  is  well 
Lud  out ;  but  there  is  one  great  objection 
to  it,  which,  in  my  opinion,  would  prevent 
my  one  from  wishing  to  J*emain  long  in  it." 

*'  Ah  r  said  Miss  Kennedy,  with  awa- 
kened curiosity,  *'  I  hope  it  is  not  haunt- 
ed ?- 

**  Not  that  I  know  of/*  replied  Charles, 
**  though  it  is  said,  that  malignant  and 
enl  spirits  have  been  occasionally  seen 
within ;  but  the  house  requires  deafening. 
Do  you  know,  *tis  a  fact  that  even  a  whis- 
per in  this  room  reaches  me  in  my  cham- 
hm,  m  distinctly  as  if  the  speaker  were  close 
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It  my  elbow?  You  look  incredulous,  Miss 
^Kennedy,  but  I  assure  you,  that  wbat  I 
ly  is   true — nay,  further,  I   have  heard 
lings  while  shut  up  within  it,  which,  did 
repeat,  w^ould  make  your  hair  stand  on 
[endr 

On  hearing    this   speech,    Miss  Ken- 
aedy  began  to  think  that  the  whole  Len- 
mx  family  were  io  a  combination  to  tor- 
^ment  her ;   and  such  was  lier  shame  and 
mortification  on  believing  her  mal-practices 
iscovered,  (observe,  we  do  not   say  that 
le  regretted  her  faults, — only  their  detec* 
ftion,)  that  she  resolved  to  turn  over  a  new 
leaf;  but  this  leaf,  like  some  other  that  we 
lave  known,  happened,  imluckily,  to  be 
blown  back  again.   Indeed,  Miss  Kennedy 
Lwas  so  dispirited  at  the  events  of  the  even- 
ig,  that  for  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour  she 
ras  quite  unable  to  ask  a  single  question, 
Lwhich  will  abundantly  show  how  very  much 
ihe  was  discomposed^     At  the  expiration 
of  that  time,  however,  she  rallied  her  for- 
ces, and  conscious  that  her  acquaintance 
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irith  the  Lennoxes  was  likely  to  cease,  she 
lined,  as  quadrille  players  say,  to  go 
be  irole,  and  accordingly  watched  for  an 
tunity  of  introducing  the  stage-coach 
ifenture,  and  resolved  to  bring  upon  Elli- 
the  whirlwind  of  Sir  Thomas's  wrath, 
though  she  also  should  suffer  in  the 


The  tea  equipage  being  removed,  EDi- 

from  a  love  of  mischief,  proposed  that 

should  dance  a  quadrille.     She  was 

jctly  sure  that  neither  Mr  nor  Miss 

Stevens  could  dance  quadrilles,  but  she  an- 

ipaied  much  amusement  in  witnessing 

awkward  movements ;  and  as  the  ah- 

ity  of  the  scene  would  not  be  complete 

iless  Miss  Kennedy  also  figured  in  it,  she 

ied  to  prevail  on  her  to  join  the  party. 

Jut  Miss  Kennedy  resisted  all  her  entrea- 

8,  and  EUinor  was  forced  to  be  contented 

ith  two  victims.     She  persuaded  Mr  and 

Stevens  to  stand  up,  telling  them  that 

dance  a  quadrille  was  a  very  simple  af- 

r,  and  that  she  was  certain  they  would 
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learn  botb  figure  and  step  in  a  few  minutes ; 
» «nd,  as  Mr  Stevens  declared  he  would  only 
dance  provided  slic  was  his  partner,  Ellinor, 
not  to  lose  the  amusement  she  expected^ 
put  her  dignity  in  her  pocket,  and  agreed 
to  his  request.  As  there  were  only  five  of 
them,  it  was  agreed  that  Catherine,  Miss 
Stevens,  and  Charles,  should  dance  without 
partners,  and  Ellinor  desired  the  terrified 
girl  to  stand  opposite  to  her,  and  do  just 
as  she  did.  They  were  now  all  ready  to 
begin,  when  a  question  arose,  who  was  to 
play  to  thcni ;  and,  as  they  could  not  spare 
any  of  the  quadrillers,  they  were  obliged  to 
bave  recourse  to  Miss  Kennedy*  But  Miss 
Kennedy  was  not  at  all  inclined  to  favour 
tbem  with  her  sweet  notes,  for  tliree  power- 
ful reasons.  She  wished  to  see  them  danced 
die  knew  they  would  ridicule  her  playing ; 
and,  though  last  not  least,  she  wished  to 
pick  her  ladyship's  brains  as  to  the  truth 
of  the  report  about  the  stage-coacb.  In- 
fluenced by  such  potent  reasons,  no  wonder 
that  she  flatly  reflised  compliance,  and  by 


ns  mr-Boona.  atl 

way  of  e&dnig  the  matter  at  onoe^  the  d^ 
daved  that  ihe  never  eoald  play  any  qm^ 
drilke;  and  that  tbe  only  tune  she  did  pkyt 
was  "<  Over  tbe  Water  to  Charlie^"  nkich 
would  nerer  suit. 

"^  Ofer  the  Water  to  Charlieb"*  eubdm- 
ed  EUinor,  in  pretended  lapturei^  ^  my 
dear  Min  Kennedy,  that  ia  my  fiiTomite 
tune !  Do  give  it  to  u%  you  ean*t  think 
how  admirably  it  euita  the  quadrille  atqpa : 
see  how  well  it  does."  And  she  eut  a  few 
capers  while  humming  the  tune.  ''Do,  Mr 
Stevens,  prerail  on  Miss  Kennedy  to  in- 
dulge us ;  I  am  sure  she  can  refuse  you  no^ 
thing."" 

Mr  Stevens,  flattered  by  the  sudden  and 
extreme  condescension  of  Uie  haughty  beau- 
ty, approached  Miss  Kennedy,  and  very  un- 
ceremoniously aiked  her,  what  thrawn  fit 
she  had  taken— and  why  she  would  not 
dblige  Miss  Lennox  and  all  of  them  ?  The 
polished  elegance  of  Mr  Stevens's  harangue 
was  backed  by  all  tbe  earnestness  of  Ellinor ; 
and  Miss  Kennedy,  for  the  sake  of  peaces 
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was  forced  to  yield  the  point,  but  much 
against  her  inclination,  as  was  abundantly 
testified  by  the  sullen  air  with  which  she 
seated  herself  at  the  instrument* 

The  musician  had  just  completed  the  first 

I  part  of  the  tune,  when  EUinor,  according 
to  custom,  called  out,  **  Commencez,''  and 
was  in  the  act  of  stepping  off,  when  their 

I  feet  were  arrested  mid-way  in  air,  by  the 
blunder  of  Miss  Kennedy,  who,  not  com- 

I  prehending  the  commeneeZf  when  she  ex* 
pected  to  hear  the  simple  word  **  begin,'' 
became  confused,  and  dashed  into  the  third 
bar  of  the  second  part  There  was  a  dead 
pause  for  a  few  minutes,  which  was  foUow- 

\  ed  by  a  suppressed  titter.  Catherine,  who 
was  the  first  to  regain  composure,  asked 
Miss  Kennedy  to  have  the  goodness  to  be- 

(gin  again,  and  inquired  what  time  it  was, 

'  and  how  many  were  in  the  ban 

**  I  think — I  believe,"  said  Miss  Ken- 
nedy, with  some  hesitation,  *'  that  there  are 
four,  but  1  am  not  quite  sure/' 
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"•  I  inppoiQp''  raplwd  Catherine^  "^  it  is 
in  connDon  time  ?" 

^  Rather  uncommoa  tim^*  whitpeied 
EUinor. 

"« Oh,  yesp**  replied  Mui  Kennedy,  "^  I 
can  play  cmly  in  emnmon  tune.** 

«<  WelL  well,"  said  Ellinor,  "^  if  yen,  Mi« 
Kennedy,  am  phy  anything^  either  in  com- 
mon time  or  nncommon  time,  pray  let  ns 
have  if 

The  dance  now  went  on,  and  proceeded 
delightfiilly,  at  least  so  Ellinor  thought ; 
for  there  were  a  great  nnmber  of  awkward 
blunders  committed  by  her  pupils,  till  El- 
linor called  out,  '*  IJemi  promenade  ;"*  on 
hearing  which,  the  brother  and  sister  sud- 
denly stopped,  and  seemed  rooted  to  the 
spot  In  vun  Ellinor  called  out,  ''  Mon- 
sieur, Mademoiselle,  demi  promenade  T 
they  were  still  immovable.  At  length,  enra- 
ged at  their  obstinacy,  she  demanded  why 
they  stopped  the  quadrille  ?  ^  Why  did 
yon  not  promenade  when  I  desired  you  ?** 

•*  Because,''  said  Miss  Sterens, ''  we  are 
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I  not  accustomed  to  such  language,  and  I 
don*t  think  it  very  pretty  to  hear  a  young 
lady  say  such  words." 

•*  Words  !"  said  Ellinor,  with  surprise 

pray,  what  do  you  mean  ?'' 

**  I  just  mean,''  retorted  Miss  Stevens, 

[**  that  I  heard  you  say,  as  plain  as  you 

could  speak  it,  demme,  promenade ;  and  I 

am  sure  my  brother  also  heard  you — Did 

you  not,  James  ?"  . 

Mr  Stevens,  thus  appealed  to,  repIied^H 
**  That  he  certainly  thought  Miss  Lennox 
said  so,  but  he  believed  he  must  be  mis- 
taken ;  for  surely  such  a  young  Miss  would 
never  make  use  of  such  words." 

The  truth  now  flashed  upon  Ellinor, 
who  was  so  higlily  diverted  with  their  mis- 
take, that,  in  place  of  explaining  it  to  then), 
she  burst  into  a  violent  fit  of  laughter,  Ca- 
therine was  little  less  amused,  but  having 
more  command  over  her  risible  faculties, 
she  rectified  the  error  into  which  their  visit- 
ors had  fallen ;   and  EUinor's  mirth  ha 


THE  Bmr»B0DIB8.  SM 

FiBg  now  inlndeci,  the  daafien  onoe  mart 
took  iheir  placet. 

^BakmeeiC  nid  Ellinor,  '•etdoiddot  r 
and  Miat  Stevena,  anppoaiog  that  ahe  wae 
ordered  to  danoe  towaida  the  door,  wUdb- 
ing  round,  made  a  few  alidhig  eortaeya,  with 
her  bade  to  the  qnadriUera,  having  per- 
formed  which  ohrisanceti  die  at  anddenly 
whirled  round  again  and  joined  ihe  dan« 
cers ;  and  such  was  her  haate  to  gain  her 
place,  she  bounced  past  Catherine,  pving 
her  en  passant  a  severe  kick  on  the  ankle. 
£llinor's  antics  now  became  so  truly  extra* 
vagant,  that  neither  Charles  nor  Catherine 
could  move  for  laughter ;  and  to  add  to  the 
absurdity  of  the  scene,  Miss  Stevens,  who 
kept  har  eyes  fixed  on  EUinor,  whose  mo- 
tions she  had  been  directed  to  copy,  now 
gave  such  furious  skips  in  the  air  as  great- 
ly to  add  to  the  amusement  of  the  party ; 
while  Ellinor,  at  every  new  skip,  called  out, 
^  Charmante,  Bravo,  bravissimoT  Twice 
did  Miss  Stevens  descend  on  the  toes  of 
her  brother,  who,  at  last,  forgetting  his  po- 
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Uteness,  roared  out,  "  Devil  take  you,  Mary, 
can't  you  keep  off  folks'  feet  ?*'  But  the  ex- 
hausted daughter  of  Terjisichore  coiUd  not 
muster  breath  sufficient  to  reply.  Judg- 
ing, from  the  fatigued  state  of  the  dancers, 
that  the  quadrille  must  be  brought  to  a 
couclufiiou,  ElliDor  now  determined  to  fi* 
nish  it  with  eclat ;  for  which  purpose  she 
made  a  sudden  spring  to  that  part  of  the 
room  where  Sir  Thomas  and  Lady  Lennox 
were  seated  at  chess,  calling  out,  at  the 
same  time,  **  Retirez^  retirez/*  They  did 
indeed  retire  with  a  rengeance  ;  for  just  as 
Sir  Thomas  was  about  to  make  a  move, 
which  would  have  check-mated  his  anta- 
gonist, Ellinor  made  a  move  which  saved 
him  that  trouble,  by  overturning  the  chess- 
table  and  all  its  contents  on  the  carpet 

What  chess-player  is  there  who  will  not 
sympathise  with  Sir  Thomas  on  this  trying 
occasion  ?  But  the  affair  was  transited  so 
instantaneously,  he  was  not  even  aware  how 
it  had  happened ;  and  being  much  disposed 
to  believe  that  Lady  Lennox  bad  played 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


837 


tricky  seeing  the  game  was  against  her, 
his  wrath  rising  at  this  siippo&itian, 
linor  was  obliged  to  come  forward  and 
jfesst  that  her  ill-timed  flourish  alone  had 
the  disaster.     Sir  Thoma??,  being  a 
ttle  pacified  by  the  explanation,  returned 
convince  Lady  Lennox  that  the  game 
not  possibly  have  been  hers,  by  a 
of  reasoning,  to  which  that  lady  was 
BO  means  wilhug  to  assent. 
Miss  Kennedy  now  became  extremely 
^girous  tliat  EUinor  should  favour  them 
itb  a  £ong,  hoping  that,  when  she  was 
(rated  at  the  harp,  an  opportunity  would 
of  gratifying  her  curiosity  as  to  the 
fc-coach  affair.     But  Ellinor  could  notp* 
^m  would  not,  sing.     In  vain  Mr  Stevens 
^tntreated  to  be  favoured  with  one  verse — 
continued  obstinate* 
**  I  tell  you,"  she  said  to  Mr  Stevens, 
'  I  Imte  to  be  bored  to  sing,  when  I  am  not 
for  music,     I  am  not  in  the  bu- 
to  sing  to-night,  and,  besides,  I  am 
M  a  raven*'' 
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**  Wc  must  not  contradict  a  ladjr,*^  re- 
plied the  obsequious  Mr  Stevens;  "  but 
surely  that  need  not  prevent  you  from  gi- 
ving us  a  tune  on  the  harp  or  piano-forte^ 
whichever  you  like  best,  I  am  quite  agree- 
able." 

•'  Do  you  think  so  T'  said  Ellinor,  wit 
an  insolent  stare.  **  Chacun  a  son  gotiiJ^^ 
**  I  will  thank  you,  Miss,  to  speak  Enj 
lish,  if  you  wish  rae  to  understand  whi 
you  are  saying ;  for,  though  I  was  in  PariS 
for  a  fortnight,  I  never  could  make  out 
their  lingo.  But  which  music-book  shall  I 
fcput  up  ?" 

For  pity's  sake,"  cried  EUinor  to  Ca- 
[therine,  in  Italian,  •*  do  come  and  relieve , 
[lie  from  this  Highland  drover,  who  has] 
[been  persecuting  me  this  half  hour/* 

**  Manage  your  own  affairs,**  replied  (J; 

ttlierine,  laughing ;  "  you  are  now  reapinJ 

Ithe  fruits  of  your  late  condescension.    It  i 

jrery  natural  for  the  gentleman  to  supj 

that  you  ought  to  have  no  more  ohjcctic 

sing  to  him  than  to  dance  with  him. 
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win  DOt  imderstanci  tbe  meaning  of  these 

bot  and  cold  fits." 

At  this  moment  Charles  came  up  to  El- 

lor^  saying,  '*  I  have  just  been  extolling 

Miss  Kennedy  that  beautiful  duet  of 

[Forty  long  years  I  have  been  a  soldier,' 

ad  she  is  very  anxious  to  hear  it,  as  it  is 

ite  new  to  her.   Do  let  us  indulge  hen^ 

Ellinor,  who  recollected  how  very  apro- 

the  song  was  to  the  occasion,  immedi- 

ely  consented, — ^headach,  hoarseness,  and 

humour,  being  all  forgotten  in  the  ex- 

ition  of  tormenting  the  enemy ;  and 

ttg  herself  at  the  piano,  Charles  bear- 

a  part,  with  a  great  flourish  they  began 

follows : — 

"  Fqity  long  ye«ri  I  hare  been  a  soldier. 
And  I  never  ww  whipp*d  before,  sir ; 

Ami  if  yott  wiU  forgif  e  me  this  one  time, 
I  will  nercr  do  »o  any  more,  wr. 

"  Ob  my  back  it  is  sore,  sore,  eore. 

Oh  my  back  it  is  ftore,  sir ; 
But  if  yott  will  forgive  mc  this  one  time, 

1  will  ueTer  do  io  any  inorc.  sir." 
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Bliss  Kennedy  did  not  think  that  the 
song  merited  the  extravagant  commenda- 
tions which  Charles  had  bestowed  on  it ; 
but  she  listened  in  perfect  composure,  till 
the  singers  began  the  fallowing  absurd  cho- 
rus : — 

'f  He's  a  Uiief,  and  he's  a  rcgne. 
Drum  him  out  of  the  n^ment — 

He's  a  thief,  aad  he's  a  fogne. 
Dram  Mm  out  of  the  re^meut  C* 

which  Ellinor  and  Charles  sung  with  great 
emphasis,  at  the  same  time  fixing  their  eyes 
on  Aliss  Kennedy,  and  giving  the  line. 
Drum  him  out  of  the  regiment,"  with 
such  effect,  that  poor  Miss  Kennedy,  con- 
scious it  was  pointed  at  her,  was  glad  to  get 
out  of  the  reach  of  their  expressive  glances. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

SmitL    Will  nut  die  ladbi  W  »fmfd  of  tbe  Houl 

Siarvedinff.    I  Ibar  il«  I  pramue  joiif 

Bo6kfm,  Muimw^  yen  ouglu  to  cooftii!^  witli  jratir« 
■elrcs ;  to  bring  i Hi  God  sy^ld  m  f  a  Uou  MiTiatig  IaiIj^; 
i«  •  ditad^  thingi 

HlctafiMMr  NigktTt  Dnmm. 

While  they  were  still  dwelling  on  the 
chonig»  the  door  opened,  and  Spencer  walk- 
ed into  the  room.  As  neither  Charles  nor 
Ellinor  had  observed  his  entrance,  they 
were  a  good  deal  astonished  on  hearing 
their  chorus  augmented  by  a  third  voice. 
There  was  a  sudden  pause  in  the  music, 
and  Ellinor  and  Charles  looked  hastily 
round. 

^  Deuce  take  the  feUow  T  said  Charles ; 
p  S 
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**  where  did  you  coiBe  from  ?  but  since  you 
are  here,  you  shall  assist  us  in  doing  justice 
to  this  beautiful  piece  of  music.  Begin 
again,  Ellinor."  She  obeyed,  and  the  soug 
was  finished  with  great  eclat. 

**  You  have  not  yet  told  me,"  said  EUi- 
nor  to  Spencer,  "  where  you  came  from  ?" 

*'  I  was  passing  this  way  to  the  sands, 
and  heard  your  beautiful  voice,  and  could 
go  no  farther.  Can  you  forgive  the  intru- 
sion ?  But  what  friends  are  these  ?  I  don't 
recollect  having  ever  seen  them  before/' 

**  I  most  sincerely  hope,"  replied  EUinor, 
**  that  you  never  will  see  them  here  again/' 

'^They  arenot,  then,  favourites  of  yours?" 
said  Spencer,  smiling ; — **  how  miserable 
they  would  be,  if  they  were  aware  of  your 
sentiments !" 

"  Favourites  of  mine !  No,  indeed,  I  can't 
endure  them.  But  hush,  here  comes  Miss 
Stevens :  do  help  me  to  quiz  her/* 

"  De  totit  tnmi  c(Bur!'  he  replied,  as 
ipproached. 
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song  jut  now,**  nid  that  Itdy,  addretsing 
henelf  to  Ellinor ;  ^  who  b  ihe  oomposer  7* 

^  Captain  Spencer,**  replied  Ellinor,  with 
great  gratitj. 

**  And  who  are  the  words  hy  ?"  yejoited 
Miss  Stevens ;  *  they  appear  to  be  very 
pretty,  but  I  only  haurd  two  or  three  of 
them.'' 

"*  I  think,**  said  Speneer, ""  the  first  terse 
is  the  finest  of  the  whole.** 

**  I  don't  exactly  recollect  them,"  replied 
Miss  Stevens,  flattered  by  the  notice  of  a 
dragoon  officer ;  **  will  you  have  the  good- 
ness to  repeat  them  ?" 

"  Oh,  certainly,"  said  Spencer,  with  ap- 
parent politeness,  and  he  then  recited  with 
a  tragic  air,  the  verse  beginning  with  *^  forty 
long  years."  When  he  had  finished,  he 
turned  to  Miss  Stevens,  saying,  **  There 
is  something  so  pathetic  and  touching  in 
the  poor  fellow's  penitence,  that  one  can't 
help  pitying  him. —  Don't  you  think  so, 
ma'am  ?" 

If  Miss  Stevens  had  spoken  the  truth. 
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she  would  have  said  *'bo,*'  but,  believing 
that  a  dragoon  officer  must  inevitably  know 
best,  she  replied,  *'  Ob,  a?rtainly,  it  is  very 
touching  indeed  :  But  who  did  you  say  the 
words  were  by  ?  The  music,  I  believe,  is 
your  own ;  at  least  I  tliink  Miss  Lennox 
said  BO  I  and  that  she  thought  the  air  very 
beautiful" 

**  Miss  Lennox  is  very  good,**  he  re- 
plied with  a  low  bow,  "  to  think  so  highly 
of  a  mere  bagatelle  ;  but  I  cannot  boast  of 
being  the  author  of  the  words." 

*•  I  believe/*  said  ElHuor,  *•  they  are 
given  to  Byron ;  they  are  certainly  some- 
thing in  his  style." 

While  tliis  badinage  was  going  on, 
Charles  had  entered  into  a  discussion  with 
Mr  Stevens  ou  the  Agricultural  question  ; 
and  Miss  Kennedy,  seeing  them  all  enga- 
ged but  Sir  Thomas,  thought  now  was  her 
time  for  investigating  the  stage-coach  busi- 
ness* She  accordingly  approached  the  Ba- 
ronet, and,  by  way  of  breaking  the  ice,  she 
praised  the  beauty  of  his  horses,  and  ro- 
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marked  in  wluit  aice  cnder  fait  coaohinm 
kept  hii  ouriaga  But  EUinor,  who  mm 
that  the  poet  of  obeervatUm  had  derdved 
OD  her,  did  not  aDow  Speneer  to  engRM 
her  80  madit  as  to  render  her  inattentift 
to  the  roof  ementt  of  the  enemjr.  She  iaw 
Mifis  Kennedy  eonverring  with  Sir  Tho- 
mas, and  she  was  Jnst  debating  how  to  in- 
terrupt the  confabolatioo,  when  the  wordst 
''  Portobdlo-stage,"  reached  her  ears»  which 
threw  her  into  such  a  panic,  that,  hardly  con« 
9cious  of  the  action,  she  drew  her  harp  to- 
wards her,  and  with  all  the  strength  she 
could  muster,  struck  a  chord  so  terrific  it 
electrified  the  whole  party. 

''  What  the  devil  does  the  girl  mean,** 
said  the  startled  Sir  Thomas,  who  in  his 
surprise  had  jumped  sereral  paces  from 
Miss  Kennedy,  "  stunning  people  with 
such  abominable  sounds  ?  I  wish  you  would 
have  a  little  more  consideration  for  our 
ears.  Do  you  see  how  you  have  amaied 
Miss  Kennedy  ?** 

The  chord  Ellinor  struck  was  indeed 


liorrific.  Forgetting  that  the  pedals  of  her 
harp  were  arranged  for  the  key  of  three 
Hats,  she  had  drawn  a  chord  on  a  sharp  key, 
which  she  now  explained  to  the  satisfaction 
of  Sir  Thomas  and  Miss  Kennedy ;  then 
turning  to  Spencer,  she  added  in  a  low  tone, 
"  You  see  what  a  chord  of  a  lady's  harp  can 
do ;  it  has  broken  up  the  holy  alliance^  (glan- 
cing at  Sir  Thomas,  who  was  now  leaving 
the  room,)  and  put  an  end  to  the  agricultu- 
ral distress, — ^for  here  comes  Charles." 

**  I  beseech  you/*  said  Spencer,  "  to  put 
that  terrible  sound  out  of  our  ears  ;  do  give 
us  a  song,  as  a  compensation  for  the  torture 
we  have  just  endured/* 

•*  What  shall  I  sing  ?"  said  Ellinor,  with 
one  of  her  sweetest  smiles, 

**  Oh,  anything  you  like/*  replied  Spen- 
cer. 

*'  Well/'  said  Ellinor,  **  since  you  have 
no  choice,  I  shall  sing  my  favourite," — ^pla- 
cing on  the  music-stand  the  beautiful  song 
of  *'  Forget  me  not/' 

**  Come,  ElBnor/'  said  Charles,  as  soon 
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as  she  had  finishedt  '^  let  os  amuse  ourselves 
with  Folito  till  sapper  is  annoanced.**  But 
as  Miss  Kennedy  had  reoeired  no  invita* 
tion  to  partake  of  that  repast,  the  bq;an  to 
think  that  this  was  a  genteel  kind  of  hint 
for  her  to  take  her  leave  She  rose  accord- 
ingly, saying  it  was  late ;  but  Ellinor,  who 
hoped  to  plague  her  a  little  more,  exchum- 
ed,  '*  You  must  not  think  of  such  a  thing. 
I  assure  you  it  is  still  very  early.  Mamma, 
do  prevail  on  Miss  Kennedy  and  her  friends 
to  stay  supper.'*  "  A  woman  wliom  nobody 
minded, — a  dawdle,**  was  still  fresh  in  the 
recollection  of  Lady  Lennox,  but  thus  call- 
ed upon,  she  was  obliged  to  second  the  in- 
vitation given  by  her  daughter.  Miss  Ken- 
nedy, who  bad  seen  quite  enough  of  Lady 
Lennox's  young  people,  would  have  prefer- 
red going  home ;  but  as  she  would  lose  the 
opportunity  of  boasting  to  Miss  Mason  that 
she  had  supped  with  the  Lennoxes,  influ- 
enced by  this  amiable  motive,  she  consent- 
ed to  prolong  her  visit,  and  once  more  re- 
sumed her  seat 
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"  Since  tliis  matter  is  so  agreeably  set- 
tled," said  Charles,  **  let  us  now  liave  the 
enchanting  Polito**' 

*'  Run  for  your  pole,"  said  Ellinor, "  and 
then  we  shall  arrange  the  dramatis  per- 
sonae*'* 

Charles  disappeared,  and  soon  returned^ 
bearing  on  his  shoulder  an  immensely  long 
pole,  of  which  even  the  sagacious  IMiss 
Kennedy  could  not  conjecture  the  use.      j 

**  Well,  Spencer,"  said  he  on  entering, 
"  have  you  decided  whether  you  are  to  be 
fish,  flesh,  or  fowl  ?  I  think  you  would  make 
a  capital  humming-hird ;  but  mate  baste 
and  settle  your  parts,  for  we  have  no  time 
to  lose/* 

*'  What  do  you  mean  by  parts  ?"  asked 
Miss  Stevens,  who  could  not  comprehend 
what  all  this  portended, 

"  It  means,"  replied  Ellinor,  giving  her 
a  look  of  double-distilled  insolence,  "  that 
all  must  have  parts  who  play  at  Polito,  with 
which,  it  being  quite  a  fashionable  amuse- 
ment, I  presume  you  are  acquainted." 
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was  quite  new  to  her*  and  bagged  EUinav 
tegifeharhMtnietkiM;  hBtEffiiioiVt 
iBg  it  mmtwrnrnty  teigply»  had  mm  tmpj 
te  Ckiilei^  to  aik  what  he  inteided  to  me» 


"^  Mt  Politic  to  be  MfiBf  leplied  Chadfl* 
''  end  joa  mutt  ponraade  Catherine  and 
Mim  Kennedy  to  join  m^  othenviae  mf 
meoi^^aie  will  make  bat  a  shabby  fignre.** 

""  Catherine  won't  join  us;**  replied  EUi- 
nor ;  ^  but,''  oontinned  she,  in  a  low  voieei 
^  Miss  Steveos  seems  quite  ready  to  play 
the  fooly  and  I  shall  soon  persuade  her  snub* 
nosed  brother  to  take  a  part  I  think  he 
will  make  an  excellent  baboon.*' 

^  Well,"  said  Charles, ''  do  you  attempt 
to  cajole  him,  while  I  arrange  matters  with 
his  sister;*'  saying  which,  he  crossed  the 
room  to  Miss  Stevens.  It  was  at  length 
agreed  that  Ellinor  should  be  a  hyenas 
Miss  Stevens  a  musk-deer ;  Speneer  a  bear; 
Stevens  an  ourang-outang ;  and  Charles 
Mr  Pdito ;  with  an  occasional  license  to 
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enact  the  parts  of  a  lion  ar  tiger«  as  the 
case  required. 

When  Mr  Stevens  was  informed  of  the 
part  assigned  him,  he  begged  to  be  excused, 
saying,  he  was  unacquainted  with  the  game, 
and  certain  that  he  should  not  do  the  cha- 
racter justice ;  but  when  Charles  declared 
he  had  selected  him  as  naturally  qualified 
to  give  efl'ect  to  the  part,  he  allowed  his 
scruples  to  be  overruled, — ^  Mattes  being 
thus  adjusted,  Charles  ordered  them  all  to 
their  dens, — placed  himself  in  the  middle 
of  the  room,  and  seizing  his  pole,  he  pre- 
pared for  action,  while  Aliss  Kennedy's 
great  grey  eyes  became  still  larger  as  she 
listened  to  the  following  harangue : — 

**  Ladies  and  gentlemen  !  I  entreat  you 
to  bestow  your  attention  on  this  menagerie, 
which  boasts  of  some  of  the  greatest  curio- 
sities ever  brought  to  this  country,  I  have 
been  at  the  utmost  pains  to  collect  rare  and 
valuable  specimens  of  the  most  adnuied 
quadrupeds  and  birds  of  foreign  climateft-^ 
indeed  I  consider  my  collection  of  wild  anip 
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nudt  to  be  one  lif  the  fineil  in  Europe; 
but  befixe  I  exhibit  them  to  ymu  I  warn 
yoa  en  to  keep  beek  firam  their  eegeibee 
eome  of  theoi  en  very  inmkmp  end  mey 
do  yoa  ndtdiieL" 

Cherle^  eeeing  thet  the  etuioeitj  end 
oitOBiihingpt  of  Mil  KeBBody  were  woud 
up  to  the  higfaeet  jMtchf  now  gete  hie  long 
pde  a  tremendoue  flourish^  eeying^  ^  Cone 
forth  from  your  deni,  end  ahow  yonradToa 
to  the  kidiea.**  At  which  command  Ellinor 
and  Speneer  mahed  to  the  aofa  where  Miaa 
Kennedy  was  aeated,  and  aet  up  auch  ter« 
rific  howb  cloae  to  her  ear»  in  which  they 
were  joined  by  Charle8»  in  the  character  of 
a  lion,  that  poor  Miaa  Kennedy,  aUinned  at 
the  suddenness  of  the  attack,  fairly  out« 
howled  them.  When  the  quadrupeds  found, 
that  although  tlieir  roarings  had  ceased, 
hers  still  continued,  they  began  to  think 
that  they  had  carried  the  jest  too  far ;  and, 
upon  examining  into  the  state  of  the  case, 
they  found  their  suspicions  veriBed,  for  the 
really  tenified  and  startled  Miss  Kennedy 
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was  in  strong  hysterics.  This  unlooked-for 
accident  had  nearly  knocked  Polite  on  the 
head  ;  but  when  Miss  Kennedy  revived^ 
and  found  the  whole  company  assembled 
round  her,  wild  beasts  not  excepted,  and  ap- 
parently surprised  that  a  simple  little  start 
should  have  had  such  a  violent  effect,  she  felt 
so  ashamed  of  her  exploit,  that  after  adjust- 
ing her  cap,  which  her  late  agitation  had 
somewhat  discomposed,  and  drying  her  tears, 
she  begged  that  the  young  people  would 
continue  their  game,  as  she  was  now  quite 
recovered,  laying  all  the  blame  of  the  acci- 
dent on  her  poor  nerves. 

KUinor  was  enchanted  on  hearing  this  re- 
quest, for  even  she  would  not  have  thought 
of  proceeding  after  what  had  happened ;  but 
since  Miss  Kennedy  herself  proposed  it,  all 
her  scruples  vanished,  and  she  was  just 
about  to  resume  her  place,  when  she  was 
stopped  by  hearing  Miss  Stevens  say, "  La, 
aunt,  what  made  you  scream  so  loud  ?  Do 
you  know  I  thought  you  were  doing  it  for 
fun.    Were  you  really  in  earnest  ?" 
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Mitt  Kennedy,  much  enraged  at  the 
lioo  of  her  niece,  turned  to  her  and 
,  *' I  wonder,  Miss,  how  you  dare  suppose 

Rt  I  would  be  such  a  fool  as  to  scream 
could  help  it ;  and  it  is  still  more  im- 
lent  in  you  to  imagine  that  I  would 
for  fun.  When  did  you  ever  know 
promote  fun?  Mary  Stevens,  you  are 

perfect  fool."— And  having  vented  her 

ith  OB  Miss  Stevens,  Miss  Kennedy  felt 

Aewbat  relieved. 

The  wild  beasts  haWng  returned  to  their 
Mr  Polito  proceeded  once  more  to 
them  out  in  rotation,     **  Ladies  and 

idemen,'*  said  he,  pointing  with  his  long 
[>le  to  Miss  Stevens,  **  I  beg  to  call  your 
ition  to  this  singular  animal,  the  musk- 

r,  a  native  of  Tibet  You  will  observe 
she  has  two  long  curved  tusks  proceed- 

•  downwards  from  the  upper  jaw ;  with 
she  digs  for  roots,  which  are  her  usual 

»d-  The  figure  of  the  body  somewhat 
ibles  the  hog,  while  the  hair  reminds 

of  the  quills  of  the  porcupine." 
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At  this  el^ant  dcscriptioD,  poor  Miss 
[Stevens  seemed  so  much  disconcerted,  that 
the  good-nature  of  Charles  would  not  allow 
him  to  enlarge  farther ;  he  therefore  ordered 
her  to  her  den,  to  make  way  for  the  ourang- 
outang  in  the  person  of  Mr  Stevens,  who 
Iwas  now  summoned  before  the  company. 

**  Ladies  and  gentlemen,''  once  more 
"continued  Polito,  •*  I  consider  the  omrang* 
outang  as  the  greatest  curiosity  in  my  pos- 
session. I  brought  him  myself  from  the 
Island  of  Borneo.  He  is  not  endowed  with 
much  personal  beauty,  but  that  deficiency 
is  amply  compensated  by  his  superior  ca- 
pacity and  intelligence.  This  ourang-ou- 
tang,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  can  light  bis 
own  fire,  at  which  he  dresses  his  rice  and 
fish,  and  on  that  account  he  merits  the  ap- 
pellation of  a  cooking  aniniaL  To  his  bend- 
ing over  the  blazing  timber,  may  perhaps 
be  attributed  the  redness  of  his  eyes,  and 
his  smoke-dried  complexion. — But  here,'*  he 
exclaimed,  suddenly  breaking  off  his  de- 
scription, on  hearing  the  step  of  Sir  Thoinas 
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oa  the  stairs^  ''  here  cornea  the  great  bear ! 
to  your  dens,  to  your  dens !" — ^and  pushing 
the  long  pole  under  the  sofa,  to  the  great 
luusard  of  Miss  Kennedy's  most  tender  toe, 
he  seated  himself  with  perfect  composure 
beside  her. 

The  party  soon  afterwards  descended  to 
sapper,  at  which  nothing  particular  having 
oecurred,  in  due  time  the  visitors  drew  off 
to  their  several  destinations. 


END  OF  VOLUME  FIRST. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Sold,  News!  ncwi! 

Tdmh.  Sow,  now  !  Whit's  the  matter  ? 

Mailowk. 

D.  Pedro.  Lidy,  will  you  walk  about  with  your  !  riin:  I  - 
Much  Ado  about  A^^/n'iiif. 

Who  can  doubt  that  early  Dcxt  moniiii^ 
Miss  Kennedy  found  leisure  to  call  ou  her 
friend  Miss  Macdonald»  with  whom,  ti)  the 
exclusion  of  all  other  visitors,  she  remained 
shut  up  for  at  least  two  hours  ?  The  |iar- 
ticularg  of  their  conference  have  not  been 
cammunieated  ;  but  while  Miss  Macdonald 

VOL.  II.  A 
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accompanied  Jliss  Kennedy  to  the  front 
door,  the  latter  was  heard  to  say,  "Re- 
member you  have  it  in  strict  confidence  ;*' 
to  which  the  other  responded,  "  You  may 
depend  upon  my  secrecy-" 

No  sooner  was  Miss  Kennedy  shut  out, 
than  a  portentous  peal  summoned  Betty  in- 
to the  presence  of  her  mistress.  '*  Fly  in- 
stantly, Betty, with  mycompliments  toMiss 
Mackinlay,  and  say,  if  she  is  disengaged 
this  evening,  I  will  have  the  pleasure  of 
drinking  tea  with  her. — Stay/'  as  Betty 
moved  towards  the  door — "  should  Miss 
Mackinlay  be  engaged,  go  to  Mrs  Smell- 

.  arat  ;  and  if  Mrs  Smellarat  can't  receive 

fme,  go  to  Miss  Jenny  Nettles. — Surely,'' 
she  continued,  as  the  servant  left  the  room, 
they  cannot  all  be  engaged— »I  think  I 

[will  surprise  some  of  them.     I  only  hope 
[iss  Kennedy  has  not  been  with  them  al« 

[ready — ^*tis  strange  she  can  keep  nothing  to 
ierself.     I  doubt  if  she  has  been  telling  the 

ffruth,  *tis  so  highly  improbable  that  people 
in  their  senses  should  choose  toamuse  them- 
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teWes  in  raeh  s  way.  Wild  beasts !  I  can't 
believe  it;  but  to  be  sore  tbe  story  will  just 
repeat  as  well  as  if  every  word  of  it  were 
true.  But  what  can  keep  Betty  ?  She  stays 
her  messages  dreadfully — and  must  get  a 
hint  about  it.*"  Betty  at  length  made  her 
appearance. 

•*  Come  away,  Betty ;  what  has  kept  you 
90  long?  you  might  have  been  a  hundred 
messages,  by  the  time  you  have  taken.  But 
what  does  Miss  Mackinlay  say-^can  she 
receive  me?" 

"lam  sure,  ma'am,"  replied  Betty,  a  little 
nettled  at  the  reproof,  particularly  as  she 
deserved  it — "  I  am  sure,  ma'am,  I  ran 
every  foot  of  the  way,  but  Mrs  Smcllarat 
keepit  me  a  dreadful  time  before  she  could 
make  up  her  mind  whether  or  no  she  would 
accept  of  your  visit." 

•*  Don't  tell  me  any  such  nonsense — I 
dare  say  you  were  clattering  with  her  ser- 
vants in  the  kitchen — But  did  you  not  go 
first  to  Miss  Mackinlay's  ?" 

**  Yes,"  replied  Betty,  in  no  very  respect- 
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ful  touo,  '*  but  she  sends  her  compliments, 
and  is  very  sorry  that,  as  sbe  expects  some 
friends  frae  Edinburgh  to  dinner,  she  canna 
ha'c  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  to  your  tea  ; 
Ijut  Mrs  Smellarat,  after  keeping  me  wait- 
ing never  sae  lang,  sent  down  word  that 
she  would  be  glad  to  see  you**' 

«  Very  well,  you  may  go  down  stairs  ;*' 
and  as  Betty  sulkily  withdrew,  her  mistress 
muttered  to  herself — "  Not  receive  me^  be- 
cause she  expected  visitors  from  Edinburgh  ? 
I  think  she  might  have  been  glad  of  me  to 
assist  her  to  entertain  them.  She  is  so  stu* 
pid,  that  she  would  be  much  the  better  of 
a  lively,  pleasant  woman,  who  would  make 
her  party  go  off  well. 

"  I  wonder  who  they  can  be — she  does 
not  give  many  dinners — I  wish  I  had  gone 
myself,  in  place  of  sending  that  stupid  Bet- 
ty ;  but  I  dare  say  it  is  only  her  brother, — 
she  takes  good  care  to  keep  him  all  to  her- 
self:  I  have  observed  that  she  never  aska 
any  of  her  acquaintances  to  the  house  whea 
h^  is  down*    She  need  not  be  afraid,*'  con* 


UIHIwl  tii6  MnBli wd  Irajy  with  ft  toM  61  mt 
hudf^Iaiiifinel  see  noiliiq^  to  rerjr  abi 
ttwHire  ftbeiit  Iniii*'' 

WUle  MiM  Maedontld  WM  gifing  Tent 
to  hef  ipleen  lii  toe  dmwini^rooniy  Betty 
WIS  eqtuiny  Imsy  in  the  Utdhen. 

«*  Does  she  think,"  aid  the  indignnt 
Betty  to  the  wBdmrwomat^  ^  that  folk  hae 
four  pair  0^  iegt^  siraUriog  a  hody  at  that 
rate?— ^She  likes  ired  a  chat  wi*  her  ain 
cronies,  and  does  she  no  think  that  we  ha*e 
onr  clatters  as  wed  as  the  gentry  ?  I  am 
sure  I  wasna  aboon  a  quarter  o*  an  hour  at 
Miss  Maekinky's,  and  just  as  I  was  co- 
ming away,  Mr  Mackinlay's  man,  WilK 
came  in,  and  ye  ken  I  couldna  rin  away 
before  I  had  spoken  a  word  or  twa  wi*  such 
an  anld  acquaintance,-— so,  ye  see,  the  time 
just  gaed  by  without  my  noticing;  but 
when  Miss  Mackinlay  rung  the  bell  for 
Jenny,  I  came  away,  and  Will  said  he 
would  gang  wi'  me  to  Mrs  Smellarat'sL 
Kate  Macfarlane*s  aye  there  yet,  and 
Will  is  unco  ta*en  up  wi*  her-^I  won- 
der what  he  sees  in  her;*— bat,  ony  way,  I 
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left  him  there;  for  I  kent  if  I  stayed 
another  minute,  there  would  be  a  fine  rip* 
pet  when  I  came  hame.  I  think  she  would 
like  w^eel  to  gang  to  Miss  Mackinlay's  the 
night ;  but  for  a'  they  are  such  cronies,  I 
diuna  think  she  wants  her ;  and  Will  tell't 
me  his  master  didna  like  her ;  for  he  minds 
ae  day  wlien  they  saw  her  coming  to  call, 
he  heard  Mr  Mackinlay  say  to  his  sister* 
*  What  does  that  troublesome  old  woman 
mean  by  coming  here  so  often?'  and  that  he 
shut  himself  up  in  his  own  room  till  she 
went  away." 

Betty's  remarks  were  here  interrupted 
by  the  soimd  of  the  drawing-room  bclL 
**  What  the  deil  can  she  want  now  ?  I'm 
sure  I  mended  the  fire  just  before  I  gaed 
out*'  Another  peal  was  rung,  and.Bctty 
tnidged  up  stairs. 

**  Betty,"  said  Miss  Macdonald,  **  did 
you  hear  what  visitors  Miss  Mackinlay  ex- 
pects from  Edinburgh  ? — perhaps  it  may 
be  Mr  Mackinlay,  as  he  generally  pays  his 
sister  a  visit  about  this  time." 

**  I  never  asked/*  replied  Betty. 
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Haring  no  fiurthor  information  to  give, 
Betty  was  dismined ;  and  Mitt  Maodcmald 
having  equipped  herself  in  her  pelitte  and 
bonnet,  prepared  to  set  out  on  a  voyage  of 
discovery,  not  doubting,  that  before  her  re* 
turn,  she  would  be  mbtress  of  Miss  Mac- 
kinlay's  most  secret  movements. 

**  I  guessed  what  she  wanted,**  said  Bet- 
ty, on  her  return  to  the  lower  regions; 
*'  she  would  fain  ken  wha  is  to  be  at  Miss 
Mackinlay's ;  but  catch  mc  telling  her,  af- 
ter her  giming  at  me  about  staying  my  er- 
rands. I  tell*t  her  I  ne'er  asked  wha  was 
to  be  there, — and  neither  I  did, — but  Will 
teirt  me ;  but  I  wasna  obliged  to  say  that.'* 

Declining  for  the  present  to  trace  Miss 
Macdonald's  motions,  we  shall  now  inquire 
how  our  fair  friends  in  Hope  Street  are 
occupied. 

"  Catherine,  Catherine,"  exclaimed  El- 
linor,  *'do  come  to  the  window  and  tell 
me  who  are  those  sitting  on  the  wall  down 
there.  I  know  that  is  Willoughby  on  the 
left,  and  Brooke  beside  him ;  but  who  is 
the  other  ?     I  think,  too,  I  should  know 


liim. — Oh,  I  remember !  That  is  he  who  cut 
fiuch  extravagant  capers  on  the  Edinburgh 
road,  to  attract  our  notice, — he  is  a  good*- 
looking  young  man.  Come,  let  us  get  mn 
bonnets,  and  take  a  stroll  on  the  sands.*' 

^  I  think,"  replied  Catherine,  ''  that  we 
had  better  not  go  just  now.  They  must 
have  seen  us  at  the  window,  and  as  they 
are  aware  that  we  do  not  generally  go  out 
BO  early,  I  fear  they  will  imagine  we  go 
now  on  purpose  to  meet  them ;  and  I  am 
not  at  all  disposed  to  pay  them  that  com- 
pliment" 

"  Oh,  nonsense, — you  are  always  so  fas» 
tidious*  I  would  go  out  just  to  show  them 
that  they  are  not  of  consequence  enough  to 
influence  our  motions,  or  keep  us  within 
doors  when  we  wish  to  walk,  A  pretty 
idea  truly*  that  we  are  to  be  prisoners  this 
fine  morning,  because,  forsooth,  they  choose 
to  sit  on  the  Bath  wall !  I  am  determined 
to  show  the  whole  party  that  tboy  are  not 
to  regulate  my  movements." 

•'  Do  be  persuaded,  my  dear  EUiuor :  I 


mm  WiHraghby  lookkg  np^  aai  be  iriil 
think  our  eandnet  to  stomge.'' 

*•  Let  Um  look,  I  doat  cm;  aad  it  ie 
a  mttar  of  great  indiAreMO  to  membiU 
he  thiiiks.  Yoa  me  makinf  then  of  too 
nnidi  oome^ueBOfe  Xjnnui  eU'thio  bob* 
saite^  end  get  yoor  boanet,  fiv  omt  I  ea 
determiBed  to  goii^— Bat  who  cui  that  be  at 
die  door?  Do  call  to  WOliam,  *  Not  at 
home.*  I  dare  aaj  it  if  that  diaagreedde 
MittKennedy;  no  fiuhionable  person  mmld 
call  at  this  plebeian  hour/' 

*^  We  had  better  be  at  home,  it  looka 
so  strange  to  be  always  denied ;  and  it  is  so 
early,  the  Tisitors  will  hardly  believe  that 
we  are  out" 

*'  No,  no.  But  I  must  run  and  tell  Wil« 
liam,  or  the  stupid  fellow  will  let  them 
in. — ^William,"*  she  called  from  the  stair, 
*•  Not  at  home." 

And  having  settled  this  pcmit^  she  re- 
turned to  the  drawing-room,  and  was  just 
approaching  the  window,  when  Catherine 
a2 
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drew  her  back.     **  Do  not  go  so  near,  you 
will  be  seen.'^ 

"  Oh,  I  forgot  that ;  but  I  dare  say  it  is 
nobody  of  any  consequence." 

At  this  moment  William  entered  with 
a  card,  which  he  gave  to  EUinor*  who  hard* 
ly  allowed  him  to  get  out  of  the  room  be- 
fore she  exclaimed,  dashing  it  down,  **  Was 
ever  anything  so  provoking !  What  could 
possess  the  man  to  call  at  this  early  hour  ? 
It  was  like  that  blockhead's  usual  stupidity 
not  to  admit  him/* 

•*  What  card  is  that  which  has  occasion- 
ed so  much  displeasure?'* 

"It  is  Spencer's,"  replied  Ellinor.  **  I 
wish  I  had  taken  your  advice,  and  had  not 
denied  myseUV* 

**  I  am  heartily  glad  at  your  disappoint- 
ment," said  Catherine,  laughing.  **  This 
little  incident  will  make  a  greater  impres- 
sion than  twenty  of  my  lectures*  You 
would  have  been  rewarded  for  doing  right, 
and  at  the  very  moment  when  you  were 
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exerdnng  your  telf-denUl ;  of  oourte  joa 
will  not  think  of  going  out  now  ?** 

"  And  why  not?**  said  Ellinor,  going 
towards  the  window.  **  Should  we  meet 
them,  will  not  that  be  proof  potitiye  that 
we  were  out  when  he  called  ?  But  there  he 
is — he  has  joined  the  party  on  the  wall 
LfOt  us  make  haste*** 

"  It  is  quite  impossible ;  they  see  the 
house-door  from  where  they  have  stationed 
themselves ;  indeed  you  must  not  think  of 
such  a  plan/' 

**  I  not  only  think  of  it,  but  I  am  deter- 
mined to  put  it  into  execution  directly.  If 
tbey  see  us  come  from  the  house,  and  join 
us,  we  can  easily  say  it  was  all  a  mistake  of 
William's.  I  dare  say  they  have  heard  of 
such  things  before." 

''  Indeed,  Ellinor,  I  cannot  go  ;  and  de- 
pend upon  it  the  gentlemen  will  think  the 
more  of  us  for  our  refraining  to  administer 
to  their  vanity  in  that  open  manner." 

'•  Well,"  said  KUinor,  pettishly,  "  you 
may  do  as  you  please ;  but  I  am  going,  and 


if  they  join  me,  and  we  should  happen  to 
meet  that  gossip  Miss  Kennedy,  she  will 
make  a  fine  story  of  Miss  Lennox  walking 
on  the  sands  with  half-a-dozen  dragoons^; 
bat  if  you  will  not  give  me  the  advantage 
of  your  grave  presence,  I  shall  go  without 
it" 

Catherine,  seeing  that  Ellin  or  would  take 
her  own  way,  agreed,  but  most  unwillingly, 
to  accompany  her ;  and  after  dressing  for 
her  walk^  she  was  waiting  in  the  drawing- 
room  for  her  cousin,  when  she  and  Lady 
Lennox  entered  the  room  almost  at  the 
same  moment  • 

**  Come  away,  Catherine,"  said  EHinor; 
**  I  have  been  longer  at  my  toilette  than  I 
intended^  but  do  not  let  us  lose  any  more 
time,*' 

•*  Where  are  you  going  ?*'  asked  Lady 
Lennox,  **  If  it  is  only  to  take  a  walk,  I 
must  detain  you  a  little.  I  want  Cathe- 
rine to  look  over  this  letter,  to  see  if  the 
punctuation  is  right  It  is  to  Miss  Hume, 
and  she  is  so  very  particular,  that  I  am 


THE  BUSY-BODIES 


iQicicmfi  ray  letter  should  be  properly  point- 
t  id.   I.4X»k.  Catherine,  don't  you  think  there 
(ihoulfl  be  a  oomma  here^  and  a  semicolon 
this  word  ?'* 

Ob,  msmnia,^  mid  £Ilinor»  who  was 
impatient   to   get  out    before  the  officers 
should  decamp,  "  what  does  it  signify  whe- 
ther you  put  a  comma  or  a  colon  ?  I  assure 
^you  it  is  quite  unfashionable  and  pedantic 
point  a  letter  correctly.     Ladies  never, 
any  diance,  do  such  a  thing.     Besides. 
k'lre  are  in  a  great  hm-ry  to  get  out ;  so  I 
I'heg  ytm  will  not  detain  us  any  longer  ;  but 
if  you  must  have  stops,  can't  you  wait  till 
re  return  from  our  walk  ?'* 
**  That  will  be  a  great  deal  too  late,  as  I 
ufiy  letter  t^  go  by  the  two-o'clock 
1  wonder  why  you  arc  in  such  haste 
to-day ;  you  do  not  in  general  go  out  so 
fy- 

**  But,^*  replied  EUinor,  **  we  have  some 
»piwg  before  we  walk,  and  Campbell 
m't  get  my  ruff  finished  till  I  bring  her 
ribbons.'" 
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"  Oh,  you  are  going  to  Walker's,  are 
you  ?  Then,  Catberice,  I  shall  tell  you 
what  I  wish  you  to  buy  for  me  there  ;  for, 
as  to  Ellinor,  she  regularly  forgets  all  my 
commissions.  But  first  finish  the  punctua- 
tion/' 

"  Indeed,  mamma,  we  can't  wait  just 
now  for  your  commissions,  but  we  will  re- 
turn for  them  in  a  few  minutes  ;  and  as  to 
I  the  punctuation,  I  would  advise  you  to  send 
,  the  writing  in  one  sheet,  and  the  points  in 
another,  and  Miss  Hume  will  have  them 
entirely  at  her  own  disposal,  which  will  save 
you  a  world  of  trouble/' 

**  How  can  you  talk  such  nonsense  ?" 
said  Lady  Lennox,  in  high  indignation  that 
[her  effusions  should  be  treated  so  cavalier- 
fly  ;  •*  let  your  cousin  alone  till  she  has  fi- 
nished what  she  is  about." 

But  Ellinor  was  too  little  accustomed  to 
consult  the  comfort  or  convenience  of  others, 
to  attend  to  her  ladyship's  order.  So  in  a 
few  moments  she  was  once  more  torment- 
ing Catherine.    *'  Do  be  quick.  I  am  sure 
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you  need  not  be  so  very  particular.    Oh,  it 
rill  do  now — come  away/* 

The  great  business  of  the  commas  and 
alons  being  completed,  Catherine  returned 
be  letter  to  Lady  Lennox,  and  was  fol- 
owing  Ellinor,  who  had  already  descended 
he  stairs,  when  her  ladyship  called  her 
**  As  you  are  going  to  Walker's, 
may  get  me  tour  yards  of  scarlet  bind- 
I — no,  I  dare  say  I  shall  require  four 

and  a  half,  and  two  pieces  of  tape." 
**  Catherine,  Catherine/*  resounded  from 
^low,  "  are  these  horrid  points  not  settled 

"  Coming  directly,  cousin/' 

**  Did  you  ever  know  such  an  impatient 

rl?*'   said  her  ladyship — **  so  like  her 

^cr.  But  where  was  I  ?  I  believe  I  men- 

aoed  the  binding  and  tape.     I  want  also 

yards  of  pale-bkie  ribbon.  Be  sure  that 

get  it  of  a  clear  shade ;  I  hate  your 

idy  blues.  Get  a  paper  of  the  best  pins, 

ad  three  skeins  of  black  silk  thread,     1 


ffant  some  needles,  too.  Would  you  advise 
ine  to  get  gold  or  silver  eyes  ?" 

**  Catherine*  if  you  don't  come  instantlyt 
I  shall  go  without  you." 

*  Is  there  any  particular  reason  for  all 
this  haste  ?"  asked  her  ladyship.  **  ElU- 
nor  did  not  use  to  be  so  fond  of  shopping ; 
indeed,  I  think  she  allows  Campbell  to  pur- 
chase too  many  of  her  things*  It  is  not 
right  to  put  temptation  in  her  way ;  not 
but  that  I  think  Campbell  quite  as  honest 
as  other  servants,  but  the  best  of  them  re- 
quire to  be  looked  after." 

**  Catherine !"  again  screamed  Ellinor, 
•'  will  you  never  have  done  ?  you  might 
have  pointed  ten  letters  by  this  time." 

'*  Go  to  that  bawling  girl,*'  said  her  lady- 
ship. **  I  would  rather  want  my  needles, 
than  have  such  a  noise  in  the  house/'  | 

Catherine  obeyed,  and  joined  her  cousin. 

•*  1  thonght,*'  said  the  latter,  "  that  yon 
never,  would  come, — 'tis  so  teasing  in  mam» 
ma  to  plague  us  with  her  points  just  now ; 
and  I  dare  say,  we  shall  have  no  amuse- 


' 


If 

fir  I  thUc  HMf  ktf9  d  tdua 

ftght- 

«  Tim  Iqbm;  EIliMr«  I  mdd  «tt  oae 
tiHIIwd  done  what  ajsoatifklwd.  We 
amnoti  dhrajk  fktte  emidi*! ;  tliiiik  whet 
s  mnd  it  WDQid  Im^ii  we  eMsnltBdoitfevni 
eomfiirt  tfel]r»  wiuumt  ettflBdug  to  tbe 
widm  of  our  ftiaidf  7* 

^Oby  nov,  tto  leetiiie ;  it  ii  ^te  enaegh 
to  be  kept  mating  n  hour,  ud  to  be  p«t 
out  of  hnmonry  without  having  a  tennon 
into  the  fangain.* 

'^  Bat  it  ie  yonr  fiinlt,  that  yon  allow 
yoonelf  to  be  put  oat  of  humour^  by  tueli 
a  trifle ;  besidet,  you  exaggerate  the  time 
you  were  kept  waiting.  I  am  sure  you 
were  not  detained  above  a  quarter  of  an 
hour* 

^  WelU  well,  an  hour  or  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  it  is  all  the  aame ;  I  know  it  was 
quite  long  enough.-*-But  do  not  let  us 
quarrel  about  it." 

They  proceeded  in  silence,  till  they  reach* 
ed  the  £x)t  of  the  street     Catherine^  who 
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was  anxious  that  her  cousin  should  regain 
her  good  humoiir  before  they  met  any  of 
their  military  friends,  ventured  a  remark, 
and  Ellinor  was  just  beginning  to  come 
round,  when  they  arrived  on  the  sands*  The 
sunshine  quickly  overcast,  not  a  red-ooat 
was  to  be  seen,  **  nothing  but  dreary  land 
and  sky."     The  whole  party  had  vanished, 

"  I  thought  how  it  would  be,"  said  EUi* 
nor,  her  pouts  returning ;  **  I  wish  I  had 
come  without  you.  This  comes  of  waiting 
for  other  people ;  and  then  mamma  with  her 
points  !  her  letter  might  have  gone  just  as 
well  by  the  evening  post  But  some  cross 
accident  always  happens  when  we  have  any 
amusement  in  view ;  I  never  knew  it  fail** 

"  I  dare  say,"  replied  Catherine,  smiling, 
"  had  your  mamma  known  that  you  were 
going  in  chase  of  half*a-dozen  dragoons,  she 
would  not  have  detained  you  a  moment; 
but  you  see,  my  dear  cousin,  that  we  never 
deviate  from  the  right  path  without  being 
punished  for  it." 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  call  the  right 
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I  am  sure  there  is  no  such  mighty 
IQ  m  taking  a  walk  on  the  sands,  even 
bough  there  were  some  oflScers  there-    I 
ly  wish  that  those  who  make  such  a  fuss 

It  it,  may  never  do  worse.'* 
Catherine  was  silent.  At  this  moment,  to 
be  great  annoyance  of  Ellinor,  they  were 
ined  by  Miss  Kennedy,  her  niece  and  ne- 
lew,  EUinor,  who  was  mentally  wishing 
bem  aU  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  listened 
ith  such  a  gloomy  air  to  Mr  Stevens^s  fine 
ipliment,  that  Catherine  had  great  dif* 
zvlty  in  restraining  herself  from  laughing ; 
3d  3Ir  Stevens  thought  that  a  severe  head- 
most be  the  occasion  of  her  knit  brows 
id  short  replies* 

*•  I  fear.  Miss/*  he  began,  "  that  your 
mvL%i  be  very  bad,  or  perhaps  it  is  a 
Dh  ;   a  pretty  Miss  like  you  must 
have  these  sort  of  plagues." 
**  There   are   many  other  plagues,  sir, 
luch  more  insufferable  than  either  head- 
As  or  heart-aiAs,"  replied  the  haughty 


beauty^  surveying  him  from  bead  to  foot, 
with  an  air  of  fashionable  insolence. 

Mr  Stevens  paused  a  moment,  to  endea« 
vour  to  take  in  the  sense  of  her  words  ;  but 
as  self-love  prevented  him  from  compre- 
hending her  iimeudo,  he  resumed—"  As 
you  very  sensibly  remark,  Miss,  we  have  a 
great  many  plagues  in  this  world  ;  but  we 
should  just  try  and  make  the  best  of  them, 
and,  as  the  old  saying,  *  lay  the  head  of 
the  sow  to  the  tail  of  the  grice-* " 

**  How  dare  you,  sir,  speak  to  me  of  your 
vulgar  proverbs  ?  Is  this,  sir,  conversation 
for  a  lady  ? — Catherine,  I  have  got  a  head* 
ach — I  wish  to  go  home," 

Catherine,  thus  summoned,  quitted  Miss 
Kennedy  and  Miss  Stevens,  with  whom 
she  was  walking,  and  returned  with  Elli- 
nor.  When  they  reached  Hope  Street,  Ca- 
therine said,  **  Won't  you  go  with  me  to 
Walker's  ?  I  have  some  commissions  to  exe- 
cute for  Lady  Lennox,  and  besides,  it  is  too 
soon  to  go  in.  Come  now,'*  continued  she 
playfully,  taking  hold  of  her  arm,  "you  must 
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would  not  let  me  walk 
jugli  tha  vill;^  alaue?**  But  Ellinor 
too  much  petted  to  be  iDdueed  to  oblige 
one ;  and  telliog  Catherine  she  Imd  no 
for  piu-and-needle  duties^  she  walked 
ly  into  the  house,  and  Catherine  pur- 
hex  way.  Just  as  she  reached  the  head 
Hope  Street,  $he  saw  WiUoughby  and 
&e  advancing  from  the  east.     She  de- 
led to  bow  md  pass  on,  but  the  gen- 
emen,  either  not  seeing,  or  not  choosing 
se«t  that  such  was  her  intention,  joined 
ind  on  ioqiiiring  her  dettinatiao,  in* 
i  on  being  allowed  to  select  herneedles. 
itherin^  allowed  WiUoughhy  to  choose 
pink  ribbon  for  Ellinor.  (but  without 
ing  him  who  it  was  for«)  hoping  this 
ild  usmt  in  r^^^^'^^^^^ti;  the  good-humour 
her   wayward  u     The  gentlemen 

led  Tery  much  inclined  to  prolong  her 
17  in  the  shop ;  but  Catherine  would  not 
detained,  and  after  completing  her  va- 
m^  purchases,  she  retraced  her  steps^  ac- 
^mpmiaLlby  the  gpntjignigo^ 


St 
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Willougbby  made  many  inquiries  as  ta 
their  motions, — said  they  intCBded  to  ca 
but  had  been  prevented  by  seeing  Spencer*! 
iU^fortune  ;  found  there  was  no  hope  fo 
them  ;  wondered  where  the  ladies  had  hid 
themselves  all  the  morning*  for  they  hs 
been  on»  or  at  least  near  the  sands,  till  witl 
in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  bad  not  beei 
so  fortunate  as  to  see  them.  To  all  the 
hints  Catherine  replied  in  the  most  general 
terms ;  and  although  they  accompanied  her 
to  the  door,  and  rung  the  bell  for  her,  she 
did  not  invite  them  in,  not  knowing  in  what 
kind  of  humour  she  might  find  EUinor  and 
the  rest  of  the  family.  On  arriving  in  the 
drawing-room,  she  found  Ellinor  lolling  on 
the  sofa  in  total  idleness,  and  Lady  Len- 
nox busy  clearing  her  writing-desk  of  nil>- 
bish,  which,  to  say  the  truth,  was  all  that 
it  generally  contained, 

**  Well,  Ellinor,"  said  Catherine  smilingJ 
and  holding  up  before  her  the  pink  ribbon]^ 
*'  who  do  you  think  chose  this  ribbon 
Come,  I  will  give  you  three  guesses/' 
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"  Did  you  buy  my  needles,  Catherine?'* 
her  ladyship*  **  I  hope  they  are  not 
the  list  Campbell  bought  me  were 
tike  spits  than  needles/' 
I  never  can  guess/*  said  Ellinor,  in 
ibly  good  humour ;  **  so  you  may  just 
well  td)  me:' 
Whskt  would  you  think  if  it  were  Mr 
? — ^the  delicate  pink  is  so  like  his 


Do  not  mention  the  vulgar  wretch; 
it  seriously,  who  chose  it  ?'' 

Who,  but  the  irresistible  Willough* 
I" 

W'iUoughby  !  I  can't  believe  you,**  said 

lor,  starting  up  from  her  indolent  pos* 

\l  ••where  did  you  meet  with  him  ?*" 

[n  the  village ;  you  see  what  you  have 

by  remaining  stupidly  at  home/* 

^•t  Was  he  alone?" 

No ;  Brooke  was  with  him.    They  ao- 
apanicd  me  to  the  door,  and  said  they 
It  to  have  called  this  forenoon,  but  on 
Sneooeg  d»eakd  admittaDce»  they 
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weut  away  iu  despair.  This  will  sutdy  cure 
yau  of  making  poor  William  tell  ao  mafly 
fibs." 

**  Don't  tease  me  ; — but  how  could  you 
aToid  asking  them  in,  afler  such  a  broad 
Hat?" 

"  By  simply  bidding  them  good  momiii||^n 
at  the  door."  ^H 

**  That  was  very  rade  and  absurd.  If  I 
had  been  there*  I  should  certainly  bare  de* 
sired  them  to  make  out  their  visit" 

"  I  think,*'  said  Lady  Lennox,  '*  that  Ca* 
therine  showed  her  sense  in  not  inviting 
them  in^  so  near  our  dinner-hour.  I  declare* 
when  once  these  officers  get  into  the  house, 
there  is  no  getting  them  out  of  it.  The 
very  last  time  Captain  Spencer  was  here, 
he  sat  so  long,  I  was  absolutely  quite  faint 
from  hunger,  before  dinner  was  put  ou  the 
table.  They  keep  very  late  hours  at  the 
barracks,  to  be  sure,  but  they  ought  not  to 
suppose  other  people  equally  foolish.  And 
they  not  only  stay  late,  but  they  eonsm 
sometimes  so  early,  that  they  prevent  the 
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senrants  fiom  ruUnng  the  dnwing-xocmi 
funutme  properly.  Mary  had  her  bruthet 
in  her  hand  for  two  hours  the  other  day, 
expeeting  every  moment  to  hear  the  bdl 
ring  to  let  them  out ;  reaUy,  thetc  long 
calls  are  a  dreadful  waste  of  time.  But  bless 
m^  here  is  a  tenibk  stain  en  the  table;  I 
must  have  Mary  in  here  while  we  are  at 
dinner." 

''  I  am  sure,**  said  Ellinor,  alarmed  lest 
a  stop  should  be  put  to  the  visits  of  her  ad- 
mirers, **  I  am  sure^  I  see  nothing  the  mat- 
ter with  the  tables ;  for  my  part,  I  see  no 
use  in  working  poor  Mary  to  death  in  po- 
lishing the  furniture  of  other  people ;  but  if 
she  must  be  employed,  you  had  better  make 
her  rub  papa's  book-case." 

As  the  said  book-case  stood  in  the  dress- 
ing-room of  Sir  Thomas,  Ellinor  was  very 
strenuous  in  recommending  Mary  to  exercise 
herself  there,  as  she  was  not  at  all  disposed 
to  be  rubbed  out  of  the  admiration  of  WiU 
loughby  and  Spencer.  Being  now  in  pretty 
good  humour,  die  sat  down  to  the  harp,  and 

VOL.  II.  B 


CHAPTER  ir 


A  ftasi  mmc  be  without  a  £iult ; 
And  if  'li»  not  ill  right,  'tis  Moght* 

AH  iff  Coaktry, 


It  wUl  readily  be  beliered^  that  our 
tniliUry  fiiends  did  not  fail  to  profit  by 
their  iDtroduction  to  the  Lennox  family,  tu 
^*liom  they  became  so  agreeable,  that  it  wa^i 
resolved  nem.  con,  to  invite  them  to  a  dinner 

"  \\"ho  shall  we  get  to  meet  those  offi- 
oQEs  ?**  said  Sir  Thomas,  as  the  family  were 
UKmhhd.  "  I  think  we  may  ask  the  liam* 
it|s,  and  we  bad  better  have  the  Balfours, 
<i  we  owe  them  a  dinner.'' 

••  Indeed,  we  owe  the  Balfours  no  such 
thing,''  said  her  ladyship  *'  tliey  were  last 


88 


THE  BUSY-BODIES* 


with  US,  and  though  they  have  bad  several 
parties  of  late,  they  did  oot  even  invite  any 
of  the  young  people  !" 

•'  And,"  said  Ellinor,  **  Louisa  Balfour 
18  a  forward  minx,  always  pushing  herself 
into  notice." 

•*  And  I,"  said  Charles,  by  way  of  in- 
creasing the  confusion,  **  think  the  brother 
an  insufferable  puppy ;  I  never  could  be 
troubled  with  him/' 

**  I  wonder,*'  rejoined  the  Baronet,  **  that 
you  too,  Catherine,  have  not  some  objec- 
tions to  these  said  Balfours ;  they  seera  at 
least  to  have  incurred  the  dislike  of  the  rest 
of  the  family  ?" 

**  I  never  liked  any  of  them,"  said  Ca- 
therine, with  great  composure, 

"  Well,  well/'  resumed  Sir  Thomas,  **  we 
must  take  people  in  this  world  as  we  find 
them :  the  Balfours,  probably,  have  their 
faults  like  other  people  ;  but  I  don't  know 
whom  we  could  get  in  their  place,  most  of 
our  friends  being  at  present  in  the  countrj* ; 
and  Mr  Balfour  is  a  very  well-informed  man. 
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and  has  mudi  the  maimer  of  a  gentlemain ; 
so  see  that  a  card  is  sent  to  those  Balfours 
this  very  day.* 

<*  It  is  more  than  they  deserve^"  muttered 
]ier  ladyship. 

''lamsnre^Ishaa'twriteit^*'  saidElli. 
nor. 

''  I  fear,  I  shall  be  jealous  of  the  son/ 
said  Charles,  in  a  low  voice  to  Catherine. 

"  And  pray,  what  faulC  asked  Sir  Tho- 
mas, **  have  you  to  find  to  the  llamsays, 
lor  I  don't  suppose  they  have  the  supreme 
felicity  to  meet  with  the  approbation  of  all 
my  family  ?" 

**  I  think,  I  have  heard  you  say  a  hun- 
dred times,''  said  Elfinor,  pertly,  '*  that  you 
could  not  endure  old  Ramsay,  he  is  such  a 
notorious  whig." 

Sir  Thomas  was  not  prepared  for  this 
home-thrust,  and  found  it  expedient  to  fill 
his  glass.  "  Well,**  he  replied,  **  though  I 
might  say,  as  I  dare  say  I  have  done,  that 
Mr  Ramsay  is  a  whig,  that  does  not  mean 
he  is  either  vulgar  or  ignorant ;  and  Miss 
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ElUnor,  you  ought  to  kuow  that  when  1 
speak  sQf  it  is  not  the  man  I  dislike^  but  his 
political  principles.  These  are  figures  of 
speech  which  we  make  use  of  when  discuss- 
ing political  subjects  ;  besides,  a  fair  opposi- 
tion is  the  great  bulwark  of  our  liberties, 
and  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  see  it  abo- 
lished. Every  man  is  entitled  to  have  an 
opinion  of  his  owu ;  it  would  be  hard,  in- 
deed, were  we  all  obliged  to  think  alike-'' 

*'  It  is  hard,  I  think,*'  Ellinor  replied, 
"  that  you  will  only  allow  people  to  have  an 
opinion  of  their  owu  in  politics ;  I  don't  see 
why  it  should  be  confined  to  that  subject. 
But  it  is  generally  the  case  that  those  who 
make  such  a  noise  about  liberty  of  opinion, 
reign  supreme  in  their  own  families." 

**  Women  should  not  meddle,"  said  the 
posed  Sir  Thomas,  **  with  what  they  know 
nothing  about." 

"  That  applies  equally  to  men,"  replied 
EUinor ;  **  we  will  leave  you  to  manage 
jx)litics,  and  you  should  leave  to  us,  the 
arrangement  of  our  household  concerns.'' 
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'^  And  prettily  smuiged  they  would  be, 
were  they  intrusted  to  such  a  hetd-pieoe/* 
rejoined  Sir  Thomas.  '*  Who  could  have 
imaginedt"  he  continued,  ^  that  my  proposal 
of  inviting  a  friend  to  dinner  would  have 
caused  such  a  riot !" 

Catherine  now  observing  that  Sir  Tho- 
mas was  becoming  warm,  motioned  her  lady- 
ship to  rise,  and  leaving  the  Baronet  to  me- 
ditate on  Whig  and  Tory,  the  ladies  ad- 
journed to  the  drawing-room. 

**  I  am  sure,"  said  Lady  Lennox,  as  soon 
as  they  got  up  stairs,  ^*  I  hope  these  odious 
Balfours  will  be  engaged;  I  never  liked 
them,  and  Mrs  Balfour  is  so  ill-natured. 
But  who  is  to  write  the  card,  for  Sir  Tiio- 
mas  won't  enjoy  a  moment's  peace  until  it  is 
sentoflf?" 

'*  If  he  waits  till  I  write  it,"  said  Elliuor, 
''  he  will  wait  some  time." 

''  You  know,  Ellinor,"  said  her  ladyship, 
"  that  the  card  must  be  written,  so  you 
may  just  as  well  do  it,  without  saying  any 
more  about  the  matter." 
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*'  Giye  me  the  key  of  your  desk,  Elli- 
iior,'*  said  Catherine,  **  and  I  will  be  your 
amanuensis ;  perhaps  they  may  be  engaged*" 

**  I  will  take  any  bet,'*  said  Ellinor,  while 
giving  her  the  key,  **  they  will  all  accept ; 
did  you  ever  know  us  get  refusals  when  we 
asked  them  ?  Ob,  no,  that  would  be  too 
much  happiness.*' 

"  You  have  no  paper,  Ellinor,**  said  Ca- 
therine, **  and  what  has  become  of  all  your 
pens  ?" 

"  PuU  out  the  drawer,  and  you  will  find 
some ;  1  left  a  pen  there  this  morning.  What 
need  you  be  so  particular  to  ihem  ?" 

"*  Indeed,  you  must  come  and  find  the 
paper  yourself,  for  I  see  nothing  but  half- 
torn  letters*  Your  desk  is  m  odious  disor- 
der ;  I  wonder  you  can  allow  it  to  remain 
in  a  state  of  such  confusion  " 

*'  Oh,  I  meant  to  have  cleared  it  yester- 
day, but  had  not  time.  But  smely  there  is 
at  least  half-a-sheet  of  paper  in  it?" 

*'  ^^ot  a  single  scrap  can  I  see." 

"  You  are  right,  I  used  the  last  shee^ 
thh  morning." 
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The  card  was  at  last  dispatdied,  and  in 
due  time  an  answer  returned. 

**  Give  me  the  note,**  said  Ellinor,  as  soon 
as  it  appeared.  '*  I  thought  so  !**  she  exdaim- 
ed,  tossing  it  to  Catherine :  **  Will  do  them- 
selves the  pleasure^ — it  is  more  than  they 
will  do  us ;  I  only  pray  old  Balfour  may 
have  a  glorious  fit  of  the  gout** 

**  That  would  do  you  no  good,**  said 
Charles,  **  as  it  would  he  his  wife  only 
whom  it  would  keep  at  home ;  your  friend 
Miss  Louisa  would  still  be  of  the  party/' 

"  K  Mrs  Balfour,"*  said  her  ladyship, 
''  would  only  stay  away,  I  should  not  care 
about  the  young  people;  but,"  continued 
she,  ''  the  Rarosays  must  now  be  sent  to. 
Catherine,  my  dear,  will  you  write  to  them  ?'' 

Catherine  having  obligingly  complied 
with  this  request,  the  ladies  had  just  com- 
menced a  most  animated  discussion  on  the 
bill  of  fare,  when  Sir  Thomas  entered,  hold- 
ing his  favourite  newspaper  in  his  hand. 

"  I  am  come,"  he  said,  "  to  read  to  you 
this  admirable  speech  of  Canning's*  It  is  a 
B  2 
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most  brilliaut  piece  of  eloquence.  I  think 
he  gives  the  Whigs  a  pretty  drubbing  ;  biit 
you  shall  hear/* 

While  the  Baronet  was,  as  he  imagined, 
conferring  such  a  favour  upon  his  auditors, 
not  one  of  whom  was  paying  the  smallest 
attention,  his  lady,  by  no  means  satisfied 
v^ith  the  iuterruption,  to  Catherine's  great 
dismay,  began,  in  a  low  voice,  to  consult 
her  whether  mulleghatawny  or  turtle  soup 
should  be  selected  for  the  approaching  feast. 
Whilst  her  ladyship  was  in  imagination 
decorating  her  table,  a  similar  process  was 
going  on  in  the  mind  of  her  daughter,  in 
regard  to  her  person.  And  at  the  very  mo- 
ment when  Sir  Thomas  had  got  to  what  he 
considered  the  most  brilliant  part  of  the 
speech,  and  when  he  never  doubted  but  that 
they  were  all  listening  with  breathless  at- 
tention, his  progress  was  suddenly  arrested, 
by  hearing  Ellinor  ask  Catherine,  what 
dress  she  meant  to  appear  in.  The  asto- 
nishment of  Sir  Thomas  may  be  conceived* 
He  looked  over  his  papers  at  the  speakeTi 
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—for  as  to  Catlicriiie,  she  had  the  good 
not  to  hazard  a  reply. 
A  dress  T   he  at  length   exclaimed, 
off  his  glasses,  and  laying  the  despU 
paper  on  the  table ;  "  do  you  women 
rcr  think  of  anything  but  dress  ?     Could 
I  said  dress  of  yours  not  stand  till  I  had 
?     Oh,  no,  even  the  most  import- 
;  debates  about  the  welfare  of  your  coun* 
most  give  way  to  these  trumpery  gew- 


We  Icare  the  ^foreign  affairs  to  men/' 

lid  EIIp^""  ^(^rtly  ;  **  but  it  is  quite  pra- 

ihat  s  should  be  allowed  tbeun- 

management  of  the  home  depart* 

Ob,  really  I  have  no  doubt  that  you, 

liiUnor,  think  yourself  perfectly  fit  to 

all  departments ;  but  it  is  needless 

crgue  with  a  silly  girl*'"    So  saying,  the 

met  seized  his  papers,  and  returned  to 

dining-room,  there  to  cool  his  wrath, 

[ftud  finish  the  debate,  which  EUinorhad  so 

lieaacmably  interrupted* 


I 
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"  I  wish  sincerely/'  said  Ellinor,  as  soon 
'  as  Sir  Thomas  had  left  the  room — **  that 
that  odious  Cowr/>r  was  expelled — papa  quite 
bores  us  with  stupid  speeches.  How  can 
he  imagine  that  we  care  about  parliament- 
airy  battles  ?— they  are  the  most  tiresome 
things  in  the  worlds" 

If  you  had  listened  but  five  minutes 

[longer,'*  said  Catherine,  "Sir Thomas  would 

lave  gone  away  quite  pleased.      He  was 

I  very  near  the  conclusion,  when  you  asked 

\  that  unlucky  question." 

"  Oh,  but  one  cannot  always  be  on  one*s 
[guard ;  and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  quite 
orgot  papa  was  reading  aloud  ;  but  indeed, 

readini 


puts  a  stop 


publi 


^ou  ought  to  be  greatly  obliged  to  me,' 
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CHAPTER  HI. 

I  loved  thee  onocj  111  love  no  more, 
Tliine  be  ilie  grief  as  is  the  blame ; 

Then  Mt  not  what  thou  wast  before, 
Wbttl  fouon  I  ahould  be  the  aame  c 

Ue  ihit  can  lore>  unloved  again^ 

Halh  belter  store  of  love  than  brain, 

AVTOK- 


T £IE  important  day  at  length  arrived, 

['and  the  whole  Balfour  family  were  seated 

the  drawing*room  before  Ellinor  had  half 

tcompleted  her  toilette^  who  cared  little  for 

Balfours,  but  quickened  her  motions 

idtrably  on  learning  that  her  military 

iendg  also  were  below,  being  very  unwill- 

ttt  bse  a  moment  of  their  society,  and 

ftot  at  all  disposed  to  allow  Miss  Louisa 

iBalfour  to  enjoy  the  smallest  particle  of 

^eir  attention . 
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To  please  herself,  and  to  plague  Louisa 
Balfour,  Ellinor  resolved  to  have  eyes  aud 
ears  for  no  one  but  Willoughby ;  and  she 

Idid  not  for  a  motnent  doubt  his  readi- 
ness to  enter  into  au  animated  flirtation,  as 
she  had  long  been  aware  of  his  admiration. 
But,  in  her  great  desire  to  annoy  Miss  Bal- 
four, she  forgot  that  there  was  another  who 
would  be  equally  hurt  by  her  conduct.  With 
her  usual  caprice,  Ellinor  had  for  some  time 

[bestowed  all  her  smiles  on  Willoughby, 
and  scarcely  deigned  to  notice  Spencer,  who 
affected  to  be  entirely  engrossed  by  Cathe- 

I  rinc,  while,  in  reahty,  he  was  watching  every 

]  look  and  word  of  her  volatile  cousin,  whose 

liindisguised  preference  of  Willoughby  gave 

[iiim  the  deepest  uneasiness. 

Deceived  by   these  appearances,    Wil- 

^loughby  never  doubted  that  Catherine  was 
le  object  of  Spencer's  attachment,  and  fan- 

[cied  that  he  was  conferring  the  greatest 
possible  favour  on  his  friend,  when  he  en* 
grossed  the  attention  of  Ellinor,  and  so  left 


him  ta  the  nndtiturbed  eojojrment  of  Ci- 
iheritie*!  society,  Spencer  hid  for  some 
time  observed  Willotighhy'f  attentioiii  to 
ElUnoft  and  with  that  prontmmM  to  imngiiie 
evil,  which  is  common  to  all  lovers,  beliered 
him  to  be  seriously  attached.  K)liii0r*« 
eooditetf  too^  wouoded  and  ditpleaied  him. 
He  could  not  eonceal  from  himself  the 
painful  truth,  that,  from  thefirstclay  of  her 
acquaintaiice  with  WiUoughby,  she  had 
rather  courted  than  repelled  that  gentle- 
man's attntiM^  while  hia  aneasineat  at 
her  thoughtbia  and  eaprieimia  oondnet  wis 
evidently  either  nnnotieed  or  diaregarded. 

Ftequeiitly  did  Spencer  vow  never  to  aee 
her  again;  Vnt  th^e  pmdent  reaolntiona 
were  but  too  often  brdcen,  and,  in  ajnte 
of  hia  wise  deteminatiMB,  he  waa  atill  « 
coMtaaat  visitor  in  Hepe^ltreet  He  tried 
to  peranade  himself  that  he  did  not  wiah 
ta  go  tber^  bat  it  was  proper  to  do  so.^-^ 
Sit  Thomas  hi^d  been  so  remarkably  Idilfl 
and  attentive  to  him,  and  Charles  was  hfa 
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particular  friend, — and  why  should  he  give 
up  their  society  because  EUinor  was  capri- 
cious ?    No,  no,  that  would  be  unjust — 
he  would  call  occasionally — it  would  pre- 
vent disagreeable  remarks — they  would  part 
friends ;  and  as  the  regiment  w^ould  proba- 
bly soon  be  on  the  moYe^  the  affair  would 
terminate  without  any  unpleasant  eclat- 
Thus  Spencer  reasoned,  and,  at  the  close 
of  his  reflections,  he  generally  found  himself 
j  in  the  presence  of  his  fair  enslaver,  who  was 
most  ungenerously  abusing  the  power  she 
J  had  over  him — a  circumstance  which  ought 
[at  once  to  have  opened  his  eyes  to  her  real 
[disposition  ;  for  the  woman  who  tramples 
[on  the  best  affections  of  the  heart,  who  re- 
I turns  disdain  for  admiration,   cruelty  for 
I  kindness,  and  contempt  for  devoted  a  ttach- 
[inent,  is  unworthy  of  exciting  a  pure  and 
kteady  regard.     But  if  Spencer  had  been 
laware  of  the  nature  of  Willoughby's  sen- 
Itiments,  he  had  not  been  so  much  alarmeih 
'As  yet,  Willoughby  felt  admiration  only. 
He  was  not  a  man  whose  heart  was  to 


be  taken  cmptive  bj  beauly.  It  required 
many  qualifiGations  to  be  untied  in  Uiis 
woioah  whom  he  would  solemnly  engage 
to  gtiidep  fupportt  and  diocr,  in  tUl  the 
trials  incident  to  human  life,  and  whe* 
ther  Ellinor  LenooK  wia  to  be  thai  wo- 
man, he  could  not  §m  yet  determine ;  but 
had  he  known  how  inferior  were  her  nien- 
fftl  to  her  personal  beauties,  her  power 
over  him  had  been  quickly  oTertbrown*  At 
present  he  saw  in  ber  an  engaging,  anima* 
ted  girl,  a  little  gpddy  perhaps,  and  rather 
too  fimd  of  admiration ;  but  young,  beau- 
tiful, and  gay,  and  flattered  by  the  homage 
of  numefous  adorer^  it  was  not  wondarful 
that  she  sometimes  deviated  firom  striet  pro- 
priety.  In  this  maimer  did  Willooghby 
excuse  to  himsdf  aetions  and  sentiments 
not  exactly  in  aceordanee  with  his  ideas  of 
female  dignity ;  and  where  is  the  man  who 
will  not  find  some  apology  for  the  woman 
who  flatters  his  self-love  and  vanity,  eveil 
though  it  is  at  the  expense  of  tha.t  decorum 
which  is  so  lovely  an  ornament  in  the  female  *  4 
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character.  If  Ellinor  bad  distinguished  any 
other  man  in  the  pointed  manner  she  did 
Willoughby,  he  would  probably  have  been 
the  first  to  condemn  her ;  but  being  himself 
the  object  of  her  witcheries,  he  passed  a  mild 
sentence  on  them ;  and  on  her  entering  the 
room,  and  seating  herself  beside  him,  he 
was  perfectly  ready  to  pay  her  those  little 
attentions  which  are  agreeable  to  all  wo- 
men, but  which  were  particularly  so  to  £1< 
linor  Lennox. 

Every  word  and  look  of  EUinor  were 
now  closely  watched  by  Miss  Louisa  Bal- 
four»  and  Spencer^  who  was  seated  beside 
her;  but  this  only  stimulated  her  to  in- 
crease the  attention  with  which  she  listened 
to  the  conversation  of  Willoughby,  who 
she  now  discovered  held  very  elevated  no- 
tions of  dignity  and  propriety,  and  the  some* 
what  exploded  opinion  of  the  necessity  of  a 
strict  performance  of  our  duties,  whatever 
might  be  the  sacrifice.  Changing  her  mode 
of  attack,  she  therefore  talked  most  feelingly 
on  the  necessity  of  relinquishing  our  o\ni 
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to  oUigtt  othfln;  Mid  a  vMk  ded  IB 
pfsite  €E  thois  woo  fcnipiiloiidj  pnovni 
their  eroTwday  duties ;  in  dnrty  pbyed  Imt 
part  M  wdL  tlwt  WilWiq^hj  b^  tooi^ 
and  tay  to  hintelf,  what  a  treason  she  will 
be  to  tileman  who  u  so  fcrtonate  as  to  gain 
that  goildsss  heart. 

While  this  was  going  on  in  one  part  of 
the  roomy  Brooke  and  Ashley  were  eonver- 
sing  with  Catherine^  to  whom  thdr  man- 
ners were  so  agreeable^  she  gradually  rdin* 
quished  her  nsosi  grave  reserve,  and  enter- 
ed into  conyersation,  with  a  spirit  and  Tiva- 
dty  which  perfectly  enchanted  them ;  and 
as  she  did  not  lavish  her  attentions  indiscri- 
minately, her  frankness  on  tiiis  occasion  was 
perceived  and  highly  appreciated  by  both 
gentlemen. 

Charles,  in  the  meantime,  was  in  ago- 
nies,  and  so  unable  to  withdraw  his  atten- 
tion from  the  trio,  that  he  made  some  very 
ridicnkms  replies  to  Miss  Balfour,  who  was 
questioning  him  on  the  birth,  parentage. 
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and  education  of  Major  AVilloughby,  At 
length,  greatly  to  his  relief,  dinner  was 
announced,  and  the  party  adjourned  to  the 
dining-roora*  For  once  in  his  life,  Spencer 
rejoiced  that  he  was  only  a  captain,  as  he 
bad  no  doubt  of  Willoughby  being  seated 
among  the  seniors  at  the  head  of  the  table ; 
but  pretending  not  to  hear  Lady  Lennox, 
the  Major  very  coolly  took  possession  of  a 
seat  next  to  Ellinor,  while  Spencer,  inter- 
nally bewailing  his  ill  fortune,  was  forced 
to  place  himself  between  Miss  Ramsay  and 
Miss  Balfour,  while  Brooke  and  Ashley 
supported  Catherine. 

The  dinner  passed  off  much  like  other 
dinners.  Sir  Thomas,  Charles,  and  Spen- 
cer thought  the  ladies  sat  an  age,  while 
Ellinor,  Willoughby,  Brooke,  and  Ashley 
thought  her  ladyship  retired  too  soon.  At 
last,  the  ladies  adjourned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  and  yawned  away  an  hour,  at  the  end 
of  which  time  they  were  joined  by  the  gen* 
tlemen.  Willoughby  placed  himself  by  El- 
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AMI*  suad,  after  a  little  conversation,  beg- 
ged to  have  some  music,  and  led  her  to 
tbe  harpt  at  which  she  willingly  seated 
If,  for  the  double  purpose  of  pleasing 
ajor  WiUoughby,  and   provoking  Miss 
msa  Balfour^     £llinor  was  in  excellent 
ce,  and  gave  a  very  beautiful  air  with 
te  and  feeling ;  and  most  gratifying  to 
rmnity  were  the  compliments  paid  her 
the  company  in  general,  and  Willough- 
in  particular.  After  enjoying  for  a  little 
hile  the  homage  of  her  admirers,  she  good- 
turedly  requested  IVliss  Louisa  Balfour 
tkvom  them  with  a  song,  being  perfectly 
are  that  her  style  was  bad,  and  her  voice 
But  as  this  was  not  the  opinion  Miss 
lUisa   herself  entertained  of  her  vocal 
wcrs,  she  did  not  long  resist  the  request  of 
llinor;  and  after  the  usual  declarations  of 
ability  to  sing  or  play  anything  worth  Us* 
to,  she  seated  herself  at  the  instru- 
t ;  and  selected  a  noisy  bravura,    El- 
nor  allowed  Willougbby  to  listen  to  her 
he  had  debeoted  all  her  £iults. 


and  then  she  engaged  him  in  a  half-whis- 
pering conversation,  which  fully  answered 
the  purpose  for  which  it  was  intended — 
that  of  annoying  the  performer. 

When  Miss  Louisa  had  finished » Ellinor 
said  carelessly,  "  I  have  surely  heard  that 
song  before.  Oh,  now  I  recollect.  Captain 
Norton  used  to  sing  it  frequently — Pray, 
where  is  he  now  ?  I  believe  he  is  married  ?*' 

Miss  Louisa^  with  a  heightened  com^ 
plexion,  stammered  out,  she  really  did  not 
know ;  but  she  believed — yes,  she  certainly 
had  heard«^that  he  was  going  to  be  mar- 
ried* 

'^  Is  it  the  handsome  Norton  you  speak 
of?**  said  WiUoughby,  who^  engi^ossed  by 
Ellinor,  did  not  notice  the  embarrassment 
of  Miss  Balfour.  **  1  know  him  very  well ; 
he  is  really  a  fine  fellow.  I  understand  he 
carried  many  Scotch  hearts  away  wth  hiin* 
There  was  a  report  of  his  engagement  to  a 
lady  in  Edinburgh,  but  I  suppose  there  was 
no  truth  in  it.  Did  you  never  hear  of  it  ?" 
L  Ellinor,  "£ 


Imt  I  never  ga?e  much  credit  to  it 
ton  is  not  &  mail  to  be  omlj  aught ;  i 
d^edt  I  ba?e  beartl  that  be  remved  at- 
tention, instead  of  paying  it  If  it  was  so» 
I  an\  very  glad  that  the  hdj  was  ptmished 
*^mdi  conduct  degrades  the  an,  Doiit 
jmi  igiw  with  me^  Miss  Balfmsr  V 

IVf  iss  Balfour*  who  felt  thai  EtHnof  bad 
iotroduoed  Norton^s  uanic  on  purpose  to 
mortify  her,  was  too  indt{*nant  to  nxake  any 
reply ;  and  it  waatetanate  for  ElUnor  that 
the  eonversatUNi  was  interrupted  by  the 
carriages  of  the  Tiaitora  being  annoimood ; 
for  if  WiUonghby  bad  disooyeied  that  El- 
linor  was  so  malieiooa  as  intentionally  to 
wound  the  ftefinga  of  anyone^  from  that 
moment  her  power  over  him  would  have 
ceased.  The  company  soon  after  broke  up, 
eadi  carrying  with  them  thdr  difterent 
feelings.  Miss  Balfour,  now  the  mortal 
enemy  of  EUinor,  breathed  notUng  bnt  re* 
▼enge  against  the  author  of  her  morttfiei^ 
tion.  Spencer  waa  more  than  e?er  enraged 
at,  and  in  love  with,  EUinor.  Ariiley  mi 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


Brooke  meditated  on  the  pcrfectious  of  Ca- 
therine, while  Willoughby  was  seriously  ask- 
ing himself  if  he  were  seriously  in  love. 

As  soon  as  the  party  had  left  them.  Sir 
Thomas  asked  his  lady  to  play  chess  with 
hitt),  for  which  purpose  they  adjourned  to 
the  library*  Ellioor  retired  to  her  dress- 
ing-room, where,  throwing  herself  on  a  sofa, 
she  revolved  the  occurrences  of  the  day ; 
and  so  perverted  was  her  disposition,  that, 
on  a  review  of  all  the  circumstances,  she 
received  as  much  pleasure  from  the  connc- 
tion  of  the  pain  she  had  inflicted,  as  from 
the  knowledge  of  the  admiration  which  she 
could  not  but  feel  that  she  had  excited  in 
that  heart,  where  she  now  desired  to  reign. 

Catherine's  retreat  from  the  drawing, 
room  was  intercepted  by  Charles : — a  short 
time  decided  his  fate.  Her  rejection  of  his 
suit  was  too  firm,  to  leave  him  any  hope 
that  perseverance  would  induce  her  to  alter 
her  determination.  They  parted  with  mu^ 
tual  expressions  of  perfect  esteem  ;  and,  if 
that  were  possible,  the  affection  of  Charles 
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was  increased  by  the  mingled  delicacy  and 
kindiiess  of  Catherine,  on  this  very  trying 
oocasion. 

Conscious  of  his  inability  to  conceal  his 
ingmsh  from  his  family^  Charles  prudently 
almfnted  himself;  and  while  they  believed 
him  to  be  at  the  country-house  of  a  friend, 
he  WBS  lamenting  in  solitude  the  downfall 
*his  dearest  hopes.  Finding  himself  un* 
ble  to  rejoin  his  family,  he  wrote  them,  to 
ly  be  wai  on  the  point  of  setting  out  for 
Itenham,  for  the  purpose  of  visiting  a 
iei^  friend  residing  there;  and,  de- 
ing  hii  servant  and  horses  to  follow  him, 
was  far  on  his  way  south,  before  either 
jeetion  or  remonstrance  could  reach  him. 


VOL,  II. 


Then  rose  among  the  female  trihe  a  strife  of  silks  axitl 

satinsj 
Mifis  Holder's  chair's  announced^  and  Mrs  Babble's  maid 

and  pattens. 
In  groaps  the  company  pair'd  off;  some  diairing  it,  i 

walkiDgj 
But  all  fatigued  with  doing  nought^  save  playing  card« 

and  talking. 

The  MmL 


**  So,"  said  Miss  Kennedy,  as  she  and  a 
few  more  inquisitive  cronies  were  assembled 
ronnd  Miss  Macdonald's  tea-table ;  "  so,  I 
suppose  you  have  all  heard  that  Mr  Charles 
Lennox  is  off  to  England  ?" 

"  Off  to  England  !"  said  Mrs  Barton  ; 
**  I  never  heard  a  word  of  it.  What  has 
taken  him  there  ?" 

**  Not  heard  of  it !"  rejoined  Miss  Ken- 
nedy. "  Where  have  you  been  hiding 
yourself, — the  whole  village  is  ringing  with 
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it  ?  I  heard  it  first  from  niy  Jenuy,  who 
had  it  from  an  acquaintance  of  hers,  who 
had  it  from  Lady  Lennoxes  maid,  Camp- 
bell, who  told  her,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
tli&t  Mr  Lennox  was  off;  not  that  Mrs 
Campbell  cared  for  Mr  Charles,  but  it  seems 
she  held  a  pretty  flirtation  with  his  man 
J^mes^  who,  she  said«  bad  been  obliged  to 
&Uow  his  master,  in  such  a  hurry,  that  ho 
not  stay  above  an  hour  or  two  with 


"  Bui  we  don't  want,"  said  Miss  Barton, 
to  bear  of  Mr  Charleses  man  ;  we  would 
Ither  hear  of  his  master.'' 

}Iiss  Kennedy,  without  deigning  to  re- 
ly to  this  remark,  continued  her  conversa- 
with  the  simple  Mrs  Barton, 
I  understaud,"  said  Miss  Jenny  Net- 
Ics,  •*  that  the  departure  of — a  little  more 
r,  if  you  please.  Miss  Macdonald :  that 
da, — oh,   no   more   cream — that   the 
of  Mr  Lennox  was  quite  unex- 
p^ted  by  all  the  family,  except  indeed  his 
cousin  Miss  Dundas,  who,  1  am  told,  was 
the  only  person  aware  of  his  intention,' 
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**  No  such  thing/'  exclaiDied  Miss  Bar- 
ton ;  "  Miss  Duudas  no  more  knew  of  his 
departure  than  you  or  I  did,  till  he  was 
fairly  off;  and  he  left  a  note  for  Miss  Dun- 
das,  saying,  that  her  obstinacy  and  cruelty 
had  driven  him  to  this  step, — and  vowing 
never  to  return,  nnless  she  would  promise 
to  marry  him  in  spite  of  Sir  Thomas's 
teeth;' 

**  Ladies !"  said  Miss  Kennedy,  with  a 
sententious  air,  **  allow  me  to  explain  the 
business — I  ought  to  know  something  about 
it,  as  the  I^ennoxes  are  old  friends  of 
mine.'* 

"  They  must  be  old  indeed,  if  they  are 
her  cotemporaries,'*  whispered  Miss  Smilh 
to  the  lady  next  hen 

Miss  Kennedy  meanwhile  went  on. — •*  I 
had  it  from  the  very  best  authority,  that 
Miss  Dundas  has  positively  rejected  Mr 
Tjcnnox,  who  has  on  that  account  left  home 
so  suddenly.  They  say  he  has  taken  it  very 
much  to  heart.  Sir  Thomas,  I  am  told, 
made  his  niece  give  her  solemn  promise 


ever  to  marry  him ;  so  that  it  is  all  nou- 
ise  what  we  heard  some  time  since^  that 
ir  Thomas  had  given  his  consent     Poor 
f,  it  is  very  hard  upon  her !  She  de- 
res  great  praise  for  giving  him  up,  though 
perbaips,  if  all  be  true  that  is  said,  it  is  no 
iich  mighty  sacrifice^ — for  some  people  say 
do^  not  care  a  straw  for  him." 
Sacrifice,  indeed  !''  replied  Miss  Net^ 
;  **  who  in  their  senses  would  believe 
a  tbing !  I  dare  say  he  never  was  in 
offer.   What !  a  girl  in  Miss  Dundas^s 
^pendant  situation  refuse  such  a  match ; 
ad  when  she   knows  that  the  estate  is 
itailed  and  must  come  to  Mr  Lennox- 
ides,  Sir  Thomas  can't  live  for  ever.  By 
byf   he  is  looking  very  old-like  jixst 


••I  agree  with  you,*'  said  Miss  Macdo- 
1 1  **  Miss  Dundas  knows  too  well  what 
le  is  about,  to  quarrel  with  her  bread  and 
ittcr*  I  could  bet  a  pair  of  gloves,  that 
'  Mr  Lennox  had  asked  her,  she  would  not 
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have  taken  two  biddings — they  would  have 
been  off  by  this  time.   Refiise  him,  indeed  T 

"  I  am  sure,"  said  Mrs  Smellarat,  '*  I  never 
think  of  meddling  in  the  concerns  of  my 
neighbours  ;  but  1  must  say,  that  it  was  not 
altogether  right  in  Sir  Thomas  to  let  the 
young  people  be  so  much  together  ;  for  we 
all  know,  Miss  Kennedy,  that  it  is  the  most 
naturalest  thing  in  nature  for  young  folks 
to  fall  in  love ;  and  it  seems  to  me  that 
Sir  Thomas  should  have  thought  of  all  these 
things  before  he  took  his  niece  home.  But, 
as  1  said  before,  I  have  no  ciuriosity  about 
my  neighbours — though  I  may  say  between 
ourselves,  that  Sir  Thomas  should  have  been 
mair  foresighty, —  it's  no  time  now  to  be 
boggling  at  the  marriage ;  but  they  say  her 
ladyship  is  for  it — Do  you  give  that  belief?" 

**  Belief!"  replied  Miss  Kennedy;  •*  she 
was  even  more  enraged  about  it  than  Sir 
Thomas ;  but  now  that  Miss  Dundas  has 
rejected  her  son,  she  is  quite  pacified/' 

**  You  really  think,  then,"  said  Mrs  Bar- 
ton, "  that  she  has  refused  him  ?** 
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•*  Think  T  retorted  Miss  Kennedy,  **  I 
know  it  for  a  fact.  Lady  Lennox,  poor  wo- 
mui,  10  very  imprudent,^ — not  but  what  she 
^taa  perfectly  safe  with  me ;  but  it  is  not 
fery  one  who  can  be  trusted  with  family 

**  MissDundas/'said  Miss  Barton,  *'must 
very  uncomfortable,  knowing  herself  to 
the  cause  of  her  cousin  s  banishment    I 
told  that  she  has  kept  her  room  ever 
Ml  departure  ;  and  that  her  face  is  as 
rhite  is  paper,  and  her  eyes  as  red  as  fer* 
6ts*,  with  crying,     I  have  never  seen  her 
It  ttooe  he  went  away*'' 

I  heardt''  lejoined  Miss  Macdonald, 

[  that  she  had  gone  from  home,  and  I  did 

Miss  Lennox  on  the  sands  the  other 

day  alone,  that  is  to  say,  without  Miss  Dun- 

4ia  ;  for  she  had  three  or  four  officers  dang* 

ling  after  her/' 

**  I  attore  you,"  replied  Miss  Barton,  **  you 
mil  find  my  statement  correct,  for  I  had 
it  from  a  quarter  that  I  can  depend  upon ; 
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and  I  again  repeat^  that  Miss  Dundas  is 
still  keeping  her  room.*' 

**  Will  any  of  you  ladies  take  another 
cup?'*  inquired  Miss  Macdonald.  A  ge- 
neral negative  was  given  to  the  proposal^  in 
consequence  of  which  the  tea-equipage  ^vas 
hastily  dismissed. 

**  I  wonder,'*  said  Miss  Barton,  as  she 
seated  herself  close  to  the  window  beside 
Miss  Nettles, — "  I  wonder  if  it  is  true  that 
Miss  Lennox  is  to  be  married  to  Captain 
Spencer.  Some  people  say  that  Major  Wil- 
loughby  is  the  favoured  admirer ;  but  for 
Diy  part,  from  all  that  I  can  learn^  she 
flirts  as  much  with  the  one  as  the  other.  1 
know  for  a  fact,  that  she  corresponds  with 
some  of  them;  for  Miss  Mackinlay*s  servant, 
Peggj%  is  acquainted  with  Sir  Thomas's 
man,  W^illiam,  and  he  called  in  to  see  her 
as  he  was  going  to  the  barracks  with  a  card, 
and  somehow  or  other  Miss  Mackinlay  got 
sight  of  the  card,  and  thought  there  was  no 
great  harm  in  looking  through  it,  and  she 
told  me  that  she  saw  something  about  meeV 


Tammon'MonaM.  9f 


lay  ttid»  that  thongli  die  did  not  one  about 
the  matter,  yet  the  thought  ahe  mmU  jnat 
put  on  her  bonnet,  and  take  a  torn  at  the 
hoar  nentjened ;  and  that  to  her  anaa^ 
ment,ahefiNnid  Mitt  Lennox  and  Captain 
Spieneor  then^  walking  arm  in  arm.  By 
the  by,  Mim  MacdonaM,  speaking  of  Mitt 
MaAinlay,  have  you  heard  that  her  1»othcr 
is  just  going  to  be  maixied  to  a  hAj  with 
ten  thousand  pounds  ?*" 

'*  Indeed  r  ssid  Min  Maodonald,  <<  that 
is  quite  new  to  me ;  I  did  not  hear  the  re* 
port  befiNfe.  Does  it  take  place  soon  ?" 

'<  Immediately,''  replied  her  friend,  who 
was  perfisctly  awsre  of  Mitt  Maodonald's 
penchant  for  the  gentleman ;  '^  and  I  hear 
he  has  presented  her  with  a  most  expen* 
siveset  of  pearlsp  and  that  he  has  ordered  an 
elq;ant  csrriage  from  London." 

'' I  am  gkd  to  hear  he  can  afford  all  this," 

rej^ied  Mitt  Macdonald,  foreing  a  laugh ; 

''but  if  he  goes  on  at  that  rate^  the  kdy's 

ten  thousand  will  not  Ittt  rery  long.    But 

c  2 
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who  are  those  passing  ?**  she  exclaimed,  with 
the  view  of  drawing  the  attentioa  of  her 
visitors  from  herself. — "  That  is  certainly 
Miss  Lennox  and  one  of  the  officers." 

At  this  intelligence  the  whole  be\7  made 
a  rush  to  the  window, 

•*  Did  not  I  tell  you,"  said  the  exulting 
Miss  Barton — •*  Did  not  I  tell  you  that 
ISIiss  Dundas  was  unwell;  ^liss  Lennox 
being  alone^  confirms  the  truth  of  my  story, 
I  think,  good  folks,  you  will  pay  a  little 
more  attention  after  this,  to  what  I  relate." 

At  this  moment  of  triumph,  Catherine, 
accompanied  by  WUloughby,  appeared  in 
sight,  and  as  if  to  give  Miss  Barton  the  lie 
on  every  point,  looking  strikingly  lovely  mi 
animated* 

Miss  Kennedy,  happy  to  have  her  le^ 
venge,  set  up  a  most  audible  titter.  **  I  must 
say,"  exclaimed  she,  addressing  Miss  Mac^ 
donald,  ''  that  Miss  Dundas  is  a  very  rosy 
ghost ;  but  perhaps  her  fine  complexion  i$ 
borrowed  to  conceal  the  ravages  of  grief.  If 
Miss  Barton  calls  Miss  Dundas  pale,  I  can 
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If  »y  she  does  not  know  white  from 

Who  is  that  with  Miss  DtmcUs?" 
I  Miss  Nettles* 

That  is  Major  Willoughby,"  replied 
Miss  Kennedy. 

wonder,**  said  Jlrs  Smellarnt,  **  if  the 
are  going  to  sup  with  them  ?  I  dare 
they  are ;  for  when  I  was  in  the  mar- 
yesterday.  Lady  LennoxV  cook  came  in 
abadcetthat  might  have  held  a  whole 
;  and  when  I  was  haggling  with  the 
tdier  about  a  fine  big  tongue  I  wanted 
get,  his  wife  came  and  took  it  away,  say- 
',  it  bad  been  bespoke  by  Lady  Lennox ; 
I  did  not  believe  one  word  of  what  she 
She  just  wanted  to  favour  the  Len- 
because  she  thinks  them  better  cus^ 
A  pretty  sum  their  butcher's  ao- 
t  must  come  to ;  for  when  I  was  in»  that 
day,  the  cook  took  away  six  principal 
besides  other  things*  and  never  asked 
price  of  them.     Sir  Thomas  will  be  a 
iiied  man  some  day.** 
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**  Bless  me.  Miss  Macdonald,'*  exclaimed 
Miss  Nettles,  **  I  did  not  know  you  were  ac- 
quainted with  any  of  the  oflScers.  There  is  a 
soldier  coming  in  at  the  gate*  That  seems  to 
be  a  parcel  of  books  he  is  carrying — Oh  !  I 
fancy  it  is  some  mistake — he  is  away  again."^ 

**  I  shall  ask  what  he  wanted  here,*'  said 
Miss  Macdonald,  rising  to  pull  the  bell. 
"  What  did  that  soldier  want  who  came  in 
just  now  ?'* 

**  He  asked  where  Sir  Thomas  Lennox 
lived?" 

"  Were  those  books  he  was  carrying  ?" 

"  Don't  know,  ma'am,"  replied  Bettyt 
pertly ;  "  I  never  asked  what  he  was  carry- 
ing. 

''  You  may  go  down  stairs,"  said  her  mis* 
tress. 

As  soon  as  Betty  was  shut  out,  the  lat- 
ter returned  to  the  investigation  of  this  my»- 
tenous  circumstance. 

**  I  dare  say  these  are  music-books  (torn 
some  of  the  officers,"  said  Mrs  Smellarat ; 
"  I  am  told  that  the  Lennoxes  are  veary 
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nmiieil.  Miii  Lennox  phju  the  harp 
rromrkably  well,  and  Major  Willougliby 
vpadB  tnosi  of  his  time  aceampinjing  her 
on  Urn  flute;  be  it  there  rcn^ukrtjr  erery 
day*  But»  Mess  mct  here  is  the  ioldicf 
a^tD»  and  still  canring  the  hooks.  Sup- 
pose I  open  the  windonv,  and  ask  him  if  he 
is  looking  far  any  boute  ?" 

*'  It  is  more  proper  that  I  should  tsk  him^** 
said  Mils  Macdonald,  and  opening  the  win-' 
dow,  she  asked  if  he  was  looking  for  Sir 
Tbomaa  LemMs'a  house  ? 

"^  Yes^  ma'amt*^  replied  the  aoUier,  m 
speetfiiUj  toadmig  his  c«p^  ^  hnt  I  have 
not  been  aUe  to  find  it" 

*^  Aie  these  smsie  books  that  yon  ne 
oanrying  ?-^fiooi  Major  Willoni^by,  I  siip^ 
pose?** 

''Yes^  maHNBy  I  am  esnTiag  them  to 
Miss  Len]iax;-^4he  Miyor  is  there  jMl 
nowr-hat  I  haTo  not  been  aUe  to  find  4he 


"« My  sernmt  will  diieet  yoot'*  leplM 
Miss  Maodonald ;  while  her  vintors  crowd- 


ed  to  the  window,  that  they  might  not  lose 
a  word  of  this  dialogue, 

*•  I  thank  you,  ma'am,"  said  the  man, 
again  touching  his  cap,  "  I  am  very  much 
obliged  to  you,** 

*•  *Tis  just  as  I  thought,"  said  Miss 
Macdonald,  shutting  down  the  window; 

they  intend  staying  the  evening  too;— 
fine  doings  seem  going  on  there.  I  dare 
say  that  poor  fellow  will  get  a  good  drub- 
bing, for  being  so  long  with  the  books :  I 
saw  one  of  Sir  Thomas's  servants  pass  some 
time  ago,  seemingly  looking  for  some  one." 

**  I  wonder,"  said  Mrs  Smellarat,  **  what 
kind  of  music  it  was — Moore,  I  suppose." 

'*  I  hope,"  Miss  Kennedy,  **  that  Miss 
Dundas's  eyes  will  be  dry  enough  for  her] 
to  see  to  read  it." 

•'  ^Vhose  livery   is  that  ?"    said   ^lis 
Barton  to  Miss  Macdonald, 

**  That  is  Sir  Thomas  I^ennox's  coa 
man — I  was  sure  I  had  seen  him  pass ; 
what  is  that  he  is  carrying  ?  it  is  like  t^ 


bread ;  but  surely  they  must  have  had  tea 
long  ago — it  is  half-past  eight  o'clock.'* 
**  'Ti«  neither  more  uar  less  than  tea- 
said  Miss  Nettles,  **  for  I  saw  both 
ocake  and  Naples  biscuit  on  the  plate. 
lut,**  continued  she,  "  here  comes  the 
oachmau  again,  with  the  soldier,  and  a 
ioely  dressed  sort  of  lady  with  him/' 
**  That/*  said  Miss  Kennedy  to  Mrs 
m,  **  that  is  Campbell,  Lady  Lennox's 
laid/* 

'  Considering/'  said  Miss  Barton,  "  her 

it  grief  for  the  absence  of  Mr  Lennox'« 

she  seems  to  be  in  tolerable  spirits/' 

"  I  should  know  that  green  spencer/' 

red  Miss  Maodonald  ;  *'  yes,  yes,  it  is 

'the  Tery  one  Miss  Lennox  wore  for  a  few 

weeks,  when  she  first  came  here  :  it  appears 

to  me  to  be  perfectly  new  :  at  any  rate,  it 

surely  too  good  to  be  given  away,  espe- 

ially  to  a  servant — that  girl  is  too  well 

for  her  station.     I  declare,  one  can 

dy  tell  the  ladies  from  their  maids ; 
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and  that  one  seems  as  giddy  as  her  mis- 
tress ;  which  is  saying  a  great  deaL" 

As  the  Lennoxes  were  fairly  housed  for 
that  night,  the  scandal-mongers  broke  up 
their  meeting;  but  not  before  agreeing, 
that  they  should  again  sit  in  judgment  on 
the  Monday  following,  at  the  house  of  Mrs 
Barton,  where  it  was  expected  that  the 
members  should  came  prepared  with  mat- 
ter for  a  new  debate. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

toft  hath  its  hours  of  agonj^  when  Hope 
fiartiB  fiickering  in  the  socket  of  the  hesrtj 
And,  with  a  withering  smUe,  pale  Jealousy 
Looks  00  to  see  it  die. 

H*  G.  B. 


**  I  AM  surprised,  my  dear  Ellioor,"  said^ 

itfaarioe  one  day^  as  they  were  seated  at 

jrk  together — **  I  am  surprised  that  you 

take  such  pleasure  in  wounding  poor 

Spencer ;  'tis  hardly  fair,  I  think,  to  trifle 

rith  his  affections  in  the  manner  you  have 

doing  of  late ;  he  looks  so  wretched 

rben  you  flirt  with  Major  Willoughby,  tliat 

really  wish  they  would  not  come  toge- 

ler." 

I  don't  see,"  repUed  EUinor,  "  what 
;ht  Spencer  has  to  expect  that  I  will 
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Iflpeak  to  no  one  but  him.  I  presume  I  am 
|uflt  as  much  mistress  of  my  actions  as  he  is 
master  of  his,  and  of  late  he  has  himself  set 
me  an  example  of  fickleness,  for  all  his  at- 
entions  are  directed  to  you ;  so  you  can't 
blame  me  without  implicating  him/* 

How  can  you  say  so,  when  you  know 
that  it  is  your  conduct  alone  which  has  occa* 
sioned  the  change  in  his ;  one  kind  word  or 
look  from  you,  would  instantly  recall  him." 

**  But  I  am  not  in  the  least  disposed 
I  bestow  any  such  word  or  look  upon  him 
'  That  is  just  what  I  blame  you  for." 
^  *Tis  strange  to  hear  you  blame  me  (k 
la  lack  of  encouragement,  when  you  inces- 
intly  preach  to  me  that  I  give  too  much." 
**  To  some,  certainly  far  too  much  ;  but 
foxix  own  conscience  must  tell  you  that,  to 
Captain  Spencer,  you  have  either  given  too 
much  or  too  little.  If  you  do  not  mean  to 
carry  matters  farther  with  him,  you  have 
certainly  given  him  cause  to  say  that  yoi^^ 
have  not  used  him  well ;  for  you  must  fa^| 
sensible  that  before  you  were  acquainted 
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ith  AVilloughby,  he  had  every  reason  to 

ieve  that  his  attentions  were  anything 
It  unacceptable." 

**  I  am  sensible  of  no  such  thing,*'  said 
[lllinor»  angrily ;  "  Spencer  received  no  more 
icouiagement  from  me  than  I  have  given 

fifty  others." 

"  That  is  no  extenuation  of  your  conduct ; 
sides»  Spencer  was  probably  not  aware 

&t  it  is  your  mode  to  give  equal  encou- 
lent  to  all  your  admirers ;  he  would 
ierefore  naturally  infer  from  your  behaviour 
aat  be  was  not  indifferent  to  you — what 
must  his  sensation  be,  on  finding  him** 
If  supplanted  by  another.    I  pity  him  sin- 

*•  You  have  become  very  much  interested 

Spencer  all  of  a  sudden,"  said  EUinor, 

ith  a  sneer ;  "  and  as  pity  is  akin  to  love, 

i  shall  expect  soon  to  see  you  deep  in  the 

ider  passion.    He  seems  very  ready  to  be 

isoled  for  my  cruelty  ;  but  have  a  care, 
It  I  suspect  that  your  great  pity  for  Spen- 

is  occasioned  by  your  admiration  of  his 
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friend.  You  may,  perhaps,  flatter  yourself, 
that  were  I  out  of  the  way,  you  might  suc- 
ceed in  your  designs  on  Willoughby ;  but 
I  tell  you  very  candidly,  that  you  may  give 
up  all  hopes  of  the  kind — Willoughby  is 
the  man^ — and  I  have  not  the  slightest  in- 
tention of  carrying  matters  farther  with 
Spencer,  to  which  you  so  kindly  and  disin- 
terestedly advise  rae." 

**  You,  Ellinor,"  replied  Catherine,  **arc 
the  only  person  in  the  world  who  would  dare 
to  breathe  such  insinuations ;  believe  them 
you  cannot*  I  am  proud  to  say,  that  every 
action  of  my  life  disproves  them  ;  you  yoxur- 
self  who  utter  them,  do  not  give  them  a  mo- 
ment's belief,  —  Ellinor,"  she  continued, 
struggling  to  suppressheremotions,"wehave 
passed  our  childhood,  our  youth,  together^ 
and  with  all  your  faults,  1  love  you ;  and  1 
cannot  bear  to  see  you  on  the  point  of  mar- 
ring your  own  happiness  without  making  an 
eflFort  to  save  you.  Spencer  loves  you  ten* 
derly,  devotedly ;  he  is  a  man  with  whom  anjr 


amiable  woman  might  find  happiness.  Wil- 
loughby  also  loves  you,  but  he  has  very  ex- 
Ited  sentiments  regarding  our  sex*  He 
Bins  you,  and  on  that  is  his  love  found- 
U  but  let  him  once  witness  your  petulance, 
ice,  and  injustice — let  him  discover  that 
iron  have  cruelly  trifled  with  the  affections 
Spencer,  and  he  is  lost  to  you  for  ever. 
Jpencer  sees  your  faults,  and  loves  you  with 
liem  all*  Choose  then  on  which  you  will 
r  your  heart;  and  oh,  my  dearEllinor, 
ive  not  only  to  appear,  but  to  become 
ly  amiable." 

Here  the  conversation  was  interrupted 
the  entrance  of  Willoughhy  and  Spen- 


How  do  you  do.  Major  Willoughhy  ?*' 

Ellinor,  receiving  him  with  even  more 

lan  her  usual  frankness,  while  she  honour- 

Spencer  only  with  a  slight  nod — **  I  hope 

have  been  quite  well  since  we  had  the 

re  of  seeing  you  ?" 

Willoughhy,  highly  gratified  by  her  very 

Itteriug  reception,  was  more  than  usually 
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attentive  andagreeable;  on  observing  whidu 
Ellin  or  cast  many  triuin  pliant  glances  at 
her  cousin  ;  while  poor  Spencer,  finding 
himself  wholly  overlooked^  tried,  by  con- 
versing with  Catherine,  to  conceal  his  deep 
mortification. 

But  Catherine,  wounded  by  EUinor's  ac 
cusations,  shocked  by  her  coquetry,  and 
grieved  for  Spencer,  whose  restless  and  un- 
happy countenance  but  too  plainly  showed 
how  keenly  he  felt  the  neglect  of  his  capri- 
cious mistress,  proved  but  a  silent  and  un- 
entertaining  companion,  which,  though  un- 
able to  rectify,  she  sincerely  regretted,  b& 
her  taciturnity  left  Spencer  more  leisure  to 
observe  the  motions  of  his  rival,  and  of  El- 
linor,  whose  gaiety  appeared  to  increase  iu 
proportion  as  the  countenance  of  Spencer 
became  more  and  more  melancholy  and  dis- 
contented* Willoughby,  who  was  quite 
unconscious  that  to  rage  and  pique  be 
owed,  in  part  at  least,  the  extreme  affabilitj* 
of  his  companion,  entered  with  great  spirit 
into  an  animated  flirtation,  which,  however^ 
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tratb  obliges  us  to  say,  commenced  on  the 
ly*s  side,  and,  engrossed  by  this  am  use- 
got,  be  forgot  there  was  any  other  object 
the  room  ;  nor  did  he  even  observe  that 
liherine  had  quitted  it,  till  a  deep  sigh 
am  Spencer,  wh»  was  vainly  trying  to  oc- 
ipy  himjclf  by  turning  over  the  leaves  of 
music^book,  arrested  his  attention,  and 
Je  bim  turn  round  to  see  from  whom 
be  doleful  sound  proceeded. 
^  Spencer,*'  said  Wilbughby,  now  first 
his  paleness  and  dejection,  "  ray 
'  frieDd,  are  you  well  enough  ?*' 
Perfectly  so,"  replied  Spencer,  while 
idignation  flushed  his  brow* 
••  1  cannot  believe  it,'*  rejoined  Willough- 
a  moment  since,  you  were  as  pale  as 
lib,  but  now  your  colour  is  sufficiently 
lUant^-^on't  you  think  so.  Miss  Len- 

Ob,  very  brilliant,"  replied  she,  while 
eyes  fell  under  Spencer*s  penetrating 


••Faith,8pencer."exclaimeilWilloughby, 
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**  if  these  hot  and  cold  fits  continue,  I  shall 
begin  to  believe  you  are  in  love. — Don't 
you  think  he  has  all  the  symptoms  ?**  con- 
tinued he,  addressing  Ellinor. 

**  I  am  no  judge  of  these  subjects,'*  she 
replied,  deeply  blushing* . 

Just  at  this  moment  Catherine^  who  had 
lieen  called  from  the  room,  now  returned. 

**  Miss  Dundas,"  said  Willoughby,  ap- 
proaching her,  **  we  have  been  bringing  a 
serious  charge  against  my  friend  Spencer ; 
he  appears  inclined  to  deny  the  accusation^ 
and  you  come  very  a  propos  to  assist  us  in 
sifting  the  affair — If  you,"  continued  he, 
addressing  Ellinor,  '*  will  bring  forward  the 
charges.  Miss  Dundas  and  I  will  hear  the 
pleadings,  and  then  pass  sentence  on  the 
culprit." 

"  If  Miss  Dundas  has  anytliing  to  do 
in  it,"  replied  Ellinor,  with  a  heat  which 
surprised  both  gentlemen,  **  the  sentence 
will  not  be  too  lenient/* 

"  Are  you  then  so  severe  a  judge  ?"  said 
Willoughby,  turning  to  Catherine, 
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^  So  it  appem»*  rq[died  the,  coldly,  at 
the  tame  time  seating  hendf  at  a  dktasee 
from  the  trio,  and  tddng  op  her  work. 

Willoagfabjrt  who  was  a  great  obser?er 
of  tones,  saw  that  there  was  something 
wrong,  and  his  curiosity  was  excited ;  hot, 
as  Catherine  continued  silent,  he  again  ad- 
dressed himself  to  ElHnor.  •«  Well,  Miss 
Lennox,"  said  he,  ^  have  you  prepared  your 
chaises  against  the  offender  ?** 

•*  "Not  I,"  replied  Ellinor,  in  some  con- 
fusion,  and  trying  to  hide  the  embarrass- 
nient  occasioned  by  Spencer's  reproachful 
gaze ;  ^  I  have  no  chaige  to  make  against 
Captain  Spencer.** 

**  Whatever  he  may  have  to  make  against 
you,**  replied  he  pointedly. 

•*  O,"  said  Ellinor,  trying  to  laugh,  «  I 
dare  say  your  catalogue  of  ofFenoes  is  long 
enough ;  but  we  are  all  getting  mighty  hum- 
drum, and  I  hate  stupid  people,  so  I  shall 
go  and  rattle  over  a  new  waltz  I  got  the 
other  day.  Come,  and  tell  me  how  you  like 

VOL.  II.  D 
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it,"  continued  she,  addressing  Willoughby. 
He  followed  her  to  the  instrament. 

"  I  wish,"  he  whispered,  as  her  taper 
fingers  were  flying  over  the  keys — "  I  wish 
you  would  impart  a  portion  of  your  liveli* 
ness  to  your  cousin  ;  she  wants  only  a  little 
animation  to  be  quite  captivating." 

**  You  must  think,'*  replied  Ellinor, 
"  that  I  have  too  much  spirit,  since  you 
wish  me  to  part  with  some  of  it." 

**  By  no  means,"  said  Willoughby ;  "  I 
should  not  wish  you  to  lose  any  of  that  vi- 
vacity, which  I  think  so — so " 

"  So  annoying,*'  replied  Ellinor,  with  re- 
covered good-hum  our. 

**  Charming,  I  would  Iiave  said,*"  an- 
swered Willoughby.  "  But  pray,  if  it  i&  a 
fair  question,  have  Miss Dundas  and  Spencer 
quarrelled  ? — Spencer  is  an  exccne]:it  fcl- 
low,"  continued  he,  in  a  graver  tone,  **md 
nothing  would  grieve  me  more  than  big  suf* 
fering  a  disappointment  of  this  nature*  But 
whatever  may  be  the  determination  of  Miss 
Dundas,  1  feel  certain  that  he  will  be  treat- 


THE  BUSY-BOllIES. 


75 


with  o|>cune$s  and  candour,  for  youv 
^usin  possesses  a  sincerity  of  manner,  which 
have  always  admired ;  and^  in  spite  of  the 
Idoess  of  her  deportment,  I  can  discern 
It  she  has  too  much  feeHng  and  principle 
trifie  with  the  best  affections  of  an  ho- 
nourable man.  But  he  has  now  seated  him- 
beside  her — phiy  a  little  louder,  and 
ipSp  under  cover  of  your  battery,  they 
ly  make  up  this  Iover*s  quarrel/' 
Tbe  sensations  with  which  KUinor  lis^ 
led  to  this  speech^  may  be  more  easily 
iQceived  than  described  ;  but,  unable  to 
I  reply  to  bim,  she  gladly  complied  with  his 
request,  and  continued  to  rattle  on  till  she 
was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  visitors, 
sooti  after  which  Spencer  departed,  and 
VV^illoughby  quickly  followed  him. 

*•  I'hat  was  a  very  handsome  man  who 
was  sittiog  by  you/'  said  Miss  Bruce  to 
ElUnor ;  **  pray,  who  is  he  ?" 

•*  M^or  Willoughby,"  replied  Ellinor, 
ctrelessly* 


4 


TBE  BOsr-BODlES- 


i 


I  ha«  not  seen  a  coon       ^^j.^eC  «m- 

he  is  wore  »  "'.l°rine   "  *»"'  '""'^ 
Msbtened ;  ^  ^*'^  "    .  ^^  broke  up  a  ^^ 

tender  i^te.Ma^j^^^^^„,,,ea."  , 

much  annoyed  ^^e  ^.^^^,„,  «^ 

'*^°""''lAw' Captain  Spencer^ 

-^^"^"Kt  Tot  ba.e  heard." 
«Yiole  world  mign 
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^  Spencer,'*  exclaimed  Miss  Bruce,  •*  what 
a  pretty  name !" 

**  Of  course,"  said  Harriet,  laughing,  **  I 
did  not  expect  that  you  would  acknowledge 
your  penchant ;  but  for  all  that*  it  was  very 
eviAeiit.** 

*•!  can't  acknowledge,*'  replied  Cathe- 
**  what  is  not  the  case." 
And  is  this  Major  what  d'ye  call  him 
admirer  ?"  said  Miss  Harriet,  address* 
ig  EUinor. 

Can  you  doubt  it  ?*'  replied  EUinor, 
ith  £isiuonable  ease. 
'  Can't  say/'  replied  she,  with  the  amiable 
ire  of  mortifying  EUinor — "  I  don't 
think  he  has  the  least  the  look  of  a  man  in 
\om — How  different  his  careless  disengaged 
air  firoin  that  of  the  tender  Spencer." 

**  Is  that  your  opinion  ?"  replied  EUinor, 
piqued  at  this  surmise  ;  *'  then  of  course  it 
must  be  the  case.  A  lady  of  your  penetra^ 
tion  cannot  possibly  be  mistaken." 

*•  I  dare  say,"  said  Miss  Bruce,  *'  that 
Harriet,  with  all  her  aii-s  of  admiring  Spen- 
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eer,  has  a  plot  upon  the  Major,  and  only 
talks  so  to  tease  you.'* 

•*  Make  yourself  perfectly  easy  on  that 
head,**  replied  Ellin  or,  **  for,  I  assure  you, 
I  don't  mind  her.'* 

**  Did  you  walk  from  town  ?"  asked  Ca- 
therine, shocked  at  this  ill-bred  sparring. 

**  Yes,"  replied  Harriet,  "  and  the  wind 
blew  us  dreadfully  about — my  curls  are  all 
out — I  dare  say  the  gentlemen  thought  me 
a  pretty  fright — Don't  you  think  so  ?'* 

"  Really,"  said  Ellinor,  **  I  can't  pretend 
to  answer  for  their  thoughts ;  but,  as  you 
may  perhaps  encounter  them  in  passing  the 
Barracks,  you  can  ask  them,  and  they  will 
certainly  satisfy  your  curiosity,  for  they  iit 
frankness  and  candour  personified."  ^ 

"  I  don't  like  quizzing,"  said  Miss  Har- 
riet, in  a  pet 

«  Neither  do  I,"  repHed  EUinor;  «  I 
think  it  excessively  impertinent" 

Catherine  rang  for  refreshments,  and 
Lady  Lennox  entering  soon  after,  the  con- 
versation took  a  new  turn,  and  the  visitors 
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having  remained  what  EUinor  thought  an 
enormous  time^  at  length  departed»  but  not 
withoutleavingtheircharactenbehindthem, 
which  were  not  qpared  by  EUinor,  who 
strongly  resented  the  mortifying  supposition 
that  Willongfaby  was  not  orer  head  and 
ears  in  lore  with  her. 


80  THE   BUSY-BODIES. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


By  all  the  cardess  looks  and  careless  words. 
Which  have  to  roe  been  like  the  scorpion's  stiu^ng ; 
By  happiness  blighted^  and  hy  thee,  for  erer ; 
By  ihy  eternal  work  of  wretchedness ; 
By  all  my  withered  feelings,  riiin'd  health, 
Cnisli'd  hopes,  and  rifted  heart,  I  will  forget  thee  ! 

Lta  £* Irf* 

Scarcely  a  day  now  passed  without  a 
meeting  between  \^^illongbby,  Spencer,  and 
the  Lennox  family.  There  was  a  book  or 
song  to  be  returned,  or  a  flute  accompani- 
ment was  wanted ;  and  when  these  excuses 
were  not  at  hand,  the  gentlemen  strolled 
on  the  sands,  for  which  walk  EUinor  now 
showed  a  violent  predilection,  Willough* 
by,  though  habitually  unobtrusive,  could 
not  always  conceal  the  admiration  with 
which  EUinor  inspired  him,  while  she,  with 
a  woman's  intuition  on  this  subject,  pene- 
trated his  sentiments  and  gloried  in  her 


cipti?&     But  still  Willoughby  spoke  not 
of  love.     He  appeared  to  be  studying  her 
cbaracter*  investigating  her  sentiments  and 
jdifpositions,  and  he  seemed  resolved  not  to 
iiit  his  happiness  to  her  keepings  till 
ke  found  that  she  was  worthy  of  the  trust* 
[Thus  occupied,  the  uneasiness  and  jealousy 
Spencer  passed  unobserved ;   for  Wil- 
{hby,  conscious  that  Eilinor  gave,  on  all 
ions,  a  preference  to  his  society,  never 
one  moment  doubted  that  Catherine 
the  object  of  Spencer's  wishes ;  and 
•bei  ooDipassionating  his  evident  unhap^ 
always  received  him  with  marked 
of  manner,   Willoughby  became 
are  and  more  convinced  of  the  correctness 
bis  opinion ;  and  if  at  any  time  the  in- 
ition  of  Spencer  drew  from  him  a  la- 
or  disdainful  reply,  Willoughby,  at- 
ibating  it  to  some  trivial  disagreement 
bis  fiur  mistress,  passed  it  over  with 

loored  forbearance* 
?  tne  evening  that  Willoughby  was 
beside  Eilinor,  while  Catherine  was 
d2 
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drawing  at  a  table  near  them,  the  conv^f 
sation  turned  accidentally  on  some  of  the 
gentlemen  of  Willoughby's  regiment  with 
whom  the  ladies  were  acquainted. 

•*  Ah,"  exclaimed  Willoughby,  **  how 
much  I  wish  you  knew  my  friend  Bagot ; 
you  would  be  charmed  with  him/* 

"  Indeed,"  replied  Ellinor»  gaily  ;  "  then 
why  don't  you  introduce  him  ?*' 

"  He  is  not  with  us.  Just  before  our 
coming  to  Scotland,  he  obtained  leave  of 
absence  for  some  months ;  and  from  the 
tenor  of  his  last  letters  to  me,  I  fear  wc 
shall  lose  him  altogether/* 

"  What  is  the  matter?**  asked  Ellinor; 
**  is  he  going  to  marry  and  grow  stupid?^ 

**  No/'  replied  Willoughby,  •'  he  is  not 
likely  to  marry  early ;  for  his  whole  time 
is  devoted  to  soften  the  lamentable  situa- 
tion of  his  mother,  to  whom  he  is  entburi* 
astically  attached.  She  was  seized  some 
time  since  with  a  sudden  and  violent  ill- 
ness, after  which  she  became  totally  blind. 
She  lost  her  husband  several  years  ago,  and 


THE  BUSY.BODIES*  8S 

is  her  only  child  ;  so  that,  in  all  pro- 

ity,  he  will  relinquish  his  profession, 

devote  himself  entirely  to  her.    When 

is  with  her,  he  is  never  from  her  side, 

id  she  lives  but  in  his  presence.     It  is 

cting  to  witness  liis  tender^  his  almost 

inine  cares.'* 

How  beantiftil  T*  exclaimed  Catherine, 
a  feeling  tone 

"  Silly  fellow !"  cried  Ellinor ;  **  why 
i*t  he  engage  a  companion  to  live  with 
r»  to  see  that  she  does  not  fall  into  the 
I?  It  is  great  folly  for  a  man  to  give  up 
the  army,  and  all  the  dear  delights  of  ac- 
tire  life,  for  the  sake  of  leading  an  old  blind 
woman  about**' 

At  tliis  hard-hearted  and  unfeeling 
fipeeeh^  away  flew  half  of  EUinor's  graces 
and  charms  ;  and  Willoughby  sat  gazing 
at  her  with  a  countenance  which  expressed 
ecpial  surprise  and  consternation.  Cathe* 
rine  blushefl  deeply,  Willoughby  remained 
dloitt  and  Ellinor,  seeing  the  error  she 
hid  committed,  endeavoured  to  repair  it» 
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by  passing  it  off  as  a  jest^  and  by  praising 
the  exemplary  conduct  of  Captain  Bagot* 
But  the  feelings  of  Willonghby  had  been 
too  harshly  jarred  to  allow  him  to  continue 
the  conversation ;  and  in  this  uncomforta- 
ble state  the  party  remained  till  the  en- 
trance of  Lady  Lennox,  which  was  felt  by 
all  to  be  an  inexpressible  relief, 

**  Catherine,  my  dear,*'  said  she,  on  en- 
tering, *'  I  have  just  had  a  letter  from  a 
Mrs  Cathcart,  inquiring  the  character  of 
Barbara,  whom  we  parted  with  at  the  last 
term — Will  you  answer  it  for  me  ? — Major 
Willonghby,"  she  continued,  "  I  hope  you 
will  forgive  me  for  being  so  rude  as  to  talk 
of  domestic  concerns  before  you  ;  but  every 
one  knows  they  must  be  attended  to/* 

•*  If  I  am  the  smallest  restraint,"  replied 
Willoughby,  **  I  am  off.* 

**  I  shall  accompany  you  to  the  library,'* 
said  Catherine  to  I^ady  LenooXi  **  where 
we  can  settle  all  these  matters/* 

**  There's  not  the  least  occasion  for  that,* 
replied  her  ladyship,  "  since  Major  Wil- 
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is  kind  enough  to  say  we  don't  dis» 
him  ;  so  I  beg  you  will  remain  where 
are.   But  what  sort  of  character  do  you 
ik  we  must  give  her  ?  She  was  not  good 
ipered,  and  I  had  great  doubts  of  her  ho- 
ly. You  must  recollect  that  I  lost  three 
!  Irilk  and  two  cambric  night-caps  when 
)  waa  laundress ;  and  the  very  week  before 
be  went  wmsy  she  singed  two  of  my  pocket* 
bandkercbieis  in  a  dreadful  manner.    And 
i*t  forget  to  mention  that  she  knows  no 
about  STOa]l«plaiting  than  the  man  in 
moon.    Indeed,  I  think  she  has  a  good 
leal  of  asRirance  to  expect  that  I  will  re- 
ber  as  a  laundress.  Sir  Thomas'a 
were  a  ahame  to  be  seen  the  whole 
she  was  with  us  ;  and  EUinor  missed 
[lib  some  money  and  a  pink  silk  handker- 
fiief  out  of  her  drawers*     To  be  sure,  she 
tiould  not  have  left  the  drawers  open,  which 
believe  is  her  constant  practice ;  but  that 
no  excuse  for  Barbara." 
••  But,  my  dear  auntt*"  replied  Catherine, 
lildly,  *•  we  are  not  certain  that  Barbara 
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took  these  articles ;  it  might  have  been 
some  of  the  other  servants,  and  it  would  not 
be  just  to  deprive  her  of  a  situation  on 
I  vague  suspicion/* 

"  But,"  rejoined  her  ladyship,  **  as  we 
bad  suspicions,  you  surely  would  not  say 
we  thought  her  honest ;  and  I  am  sure  you 
are  too  conscientious  to  recommend  such 
an  abominable  laundress  to  any  one.'* 

*•  If/*  said  Catherine,  '*  I  believed  that 
she  took  the  articles  that  were  missing,  I 
certainly  would  not  assist  her  in  procuring 
another  place;  but  having  my  doubts  an 
to  that,  I  do  not  think  it  would  be  right 
to  charge  her  with  a  crime  which  she  per- 
haps never  committed.  But  we  certainly 
ought  to  mention  to  Mrs  Cathcart,  that 
several  things  were  lost  while  she  was  with 
us,  but  that  we  had  never  been  able  to  as- 
certain, among  so  many  servants,  which  was 
the  culprit  As  to  her  ironing,  I  shall 
merely  say  it  was  indifferent ;  it  really  wis 
not  worse  than  indifferent,  and  you  know 
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she  was  remarkably  neat  in  her  peraoUt  and 
very  obliging." 

**  I  dare  say  you  are  right,  my  dear,**  re- 
plied her  ladyship ;  ^  when  their  very  bread 
depends  on  onr  repent,  we  oogfat  to  lean  to 
the  side  of  mercy ;  and  above  all,  we  should 
never  omit  mentioning  any  drcumstanoe 
that  is  in  their  favour.  But  when  you 
have  finished  this  business,  will  you  add  up 
the  weekly  bills  for  me?  I  have  just  got 
them  in.** 

Ellinor,  who  saw  how  much  her  unfor- 
tunate remark  on  Mrs  Kagot,  had  injured 
her  in  the  opinion  of  Willoughby,  now 
tried  to  obliterate  the  impression ;  and  by 
way  of  appearing  very  amiable  and  atten* 
tive,  said,  **  I  shall  add  up  these  bills  for 
you,  if  you  please,  mamma.** 

"  You  add  up  the  bills  !*•  replied  her 
ladyship,  in  a  tone  which  sufficiently  ex- 
pressed her  surprise  at  this  unusual  offer ; 
**  surely  something  extraordinary  is  about 
to  happen,  when  you  interest  yourself  in 
domestic  affairs.     I  hope  this  active   fit 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


may  continue;  but  for  the  present^  I  shall 
employ  Catherine,  as  she  always  transacts 
these  affairs." 

At  this  rebuke  Ellin  or  actually  blush* 
ed  ;  while  Catherine,  anxious  to  terminate 
the  subject,  said  hastily,  that  she  would  do 
what  Lady  Lennox  wishL^d  in  the  evening* 
An  embarrassed  pause  ensued,  which  was 
at  length  broken  by  Willoughby,  who  arose, 
took  leave  with  a  grave  countenance^  and 
departed. 

Absorbed  in  painful  reflection,  WiHough* 
by  walked  slowly  home-  The  occurrences 
of  the  morning  wounded  and  grieved  hun« 
One  moment  he  accused  Kllinor  of  unfeel- 
ing flippancy ;  and  tlie  next,  he  attributed 
all  that  was  wrong  in  her  conduct  cind  sen- 
timents, to  innocent  and  thoughtless  gaiety. 
Still  her  words  recurred  incessantly  to  his 
mind ;  and  he  could  not  conceal  from  him- 
self, that  they  left  there  an  impressioa  fiir 
from  favourable  to  her. 

He  at  length  arrived  at  the  Barracks, 
and  having  some  regimental  busiiiesa  to 
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losact  with  Spencer^  lie  sought  him  in 
aparimcDt  After  discussing  the  af- 
OQ  account  o(  which  he  wished  to  see 
encer,  VV^Uloughby,  observing  his  gravity 
id  dejection,  and  anxious  to  dispel  his 
|ooin,  gaily  addressed  him. 
'  Well,  my  friend,**  said  he,  "  how  docs 
siege  in  Hope-street  go  on,  and  when 
we  to  have  you  Benedict  ?  If  I  did 
ot  know  to  the  contrary,  that  gloomy  air 
|ould  almost  persuade  me,  that  the  grand 
ir  had  taken  place  at  least  a  year  ago/' 
Major  WiUoughby,"  said  Spencer  in- 
lantly,  "  this  is  conduct,  sir,  which  I 
not  expect  from  you,  nor  from  any 
of  honour." 

Conduct!**  repeated  Willoughby,  in 
It  amazement;  **  your  words,  sir,  re- 
re  explanation.*' 

'  If,"  replied  Spencer  scorn ftilly,  "  you 
ill  be  pleased  to  review  your  conduct  for 
ie  few  last  months,  you  will  be  at  no  loss 
[to  comprehend  ray  meaning.** 

Captain  Spencer,'*  said  Willoughby, 


[m 


THE  BUSY-BODIES- 


this  is  language  which  I  neither  under- 
j stand,  nor  will  submit  to;  my  conduct  ever 
has  been,  and,  I  trust,  will  continue  to  be, 
irreproachable :  but  if  you,  sir,  have  any 
accusation  to  bring  against  me,  let  it  be 
done  iu  an  open,  honourable  manner,  and  1 
lam  ready  to  meet  the  charge." 

**  Honour !"  retorted  Spencer ;  **  'tis  but 

I  a  cloak  for  deceit  and  hypocrisy.   But  there 

was  a  time,"  said  be,  with  increasing  ve- 

I  hemence,  **  when  I  did  believe  that  you, 

Willoughby,  would  have  been  the  last  man 

on  earth  to  act  to  me  as  you  have  done, 

[But  that  time  is  past, — and  I  find  that  you 

Iso  can  deceive,  and  that  too  under  the 

^mask  of  morality  and  religion." 

Spencer,''  exclaimed  Willoughby,  in 
(considerable  agitation,  **  the  belief  that  you 
%hout  under  some  delusion  alone  prevents 
Lie  from  calling  you  to  account  for  your 
[most  unjust  accusations; — ^but  I  am  con- 
vinced that  some  mistake  has  happened* 
[Say,  then,  at  once,  in  what  way  you  sup- 
I  have  wronged  you;  for  from  your 
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rords  and  manner,   I  am  led  to  believe, 
bat  you  consider  yourself  to  be  aggrieved 
what  you  are  pleased  to  tenn  my  disho- 
Durable  conduct/' 

And  what  not  only  I,   but  all  the 

rorld,   must  term   dishonourable.     I  did 

>t  expect,"  continued  he,  with  bitterness, 

to  find,  in  the  fastidious,  moral,  religi- 

Major  Willoughby^  a  man  of  the  world, 

llfho  does  not  scruple  to  employ  every  art 

which  he  knows  so  well  how  to  avail 

f,  to  supplant  his  friend  in  the  affec* 

ions  of  the  only  woman  he  ever  truly 

red.    Now,  sir,  this  is  my  charge ; — deny 

if  you  dare?" 

I  do  deny  it, — solemnly  deny  it,**  ex- 
umed  Willoughhy.  **  Spencer,"  he  con- 
Itiued,  with  increased  agitation,  **by  Hea- 
js,  you  do  me  wrong  T 
"  This  is  too  much,"  exclaimed  Spencer, 
What,  sir,  do  you  dare  to  deny  that  you 
ivc  used  every  effort  to  rival  me  in  the 
lections  of  Miss  Lennox  ?  Will  you  deny, 
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that  to  you  I  stand  indebted  for  lier  pre- 
sent neglect  and  scorn  ?" 

**  Miss  Lennox,  did  you  say  ?"  replied 
Willougbby,  in  the  utmost  amazement; 
*'  Miss  Lennox  !" 

**  Yes,  sir,  I  paid  Miss  Lennox,— you  at 
least  should  not  forget  the  name ;  but  won- 
der,  sir,  is  not  refutation.  You  will  scarce^ 
ly,  1  should  think,  hope  to  disprove  atten- 
tions to  Miss  I^ennox,  which  so  many  have 
witnessed.** 

,  ••  I  deny  them  not,"  said  Willoughby ; 
*'  but  I  assure  you,  I  never  for  one  mo- 
ment believed  that  it  was  Miss  Lennox 
to  whom  you  were  attached.  You,  Spen- 
cer, must  have  the  candour  to  allow,  that 
there  was  nothing  in  her  manner  to  you, 
which  could  lead  me  to  believe  that  she 
loved  you :  on  the  contrary,  such  was  her 
reception  of  me,  as  to  induce  a  belief  that 
her  heart  was  free  ; — and  your  attention?, 
Spencer,  were  they  not  all  directed  to  Miss 
Dundaa  ?  I  solemnly  declare,  on  the  wocd 
of  a  man  of  honour,  that,  till  this  moment 
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never  entertained  the  slightest  doubt  of 
attachment  to  her.  With  regard  to 
Lennox,  I  renounce  her — her  con- 
let  is  inexcusable :  and  if  the  encourage- 
imt  yon  met  with,  equalled  what  she  be- 
owed  on  me»  she  must  be  a  coquette — a 
heartless  coquette — unworthy  of  our 
Now,  my  dear  Spencer,  I  no 
ager  wonder  at  your  heat ;  but  I  thought 
m  knew  me  better,  than  to  believe  me 
ilty  of  such  base  conduct.** 
"  W^iUoughby,"  exclaimed  Spencer,  offer* 
ing  his  hand,  "  I  have  wronged  you,  and 
I  am  sorry  for  it ;  but  I  beseech  you,  make 
mme  allowance  for  a  man  half  distracted 
with  love  and  jealousy," 

*•  Think  no  more  of  it,'"  saidWilloughby, 
warmly  shaking  the  offered  hand,  "  think 
no  more  of  it,  as  I  mean  pa  do.  In  fact,  we 
ought  rather  to  rejoice  that  this  business 
has  come  to  an  edaircissement,  and  that  we 
hft?e  had  our  eyes  opened  to  the  character 
of  Miss  Lennox*  Were  she  beautiful  as  an 
,  I  would  not  now  unite  my  fate  tohers. 
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Like  me,  Spencer,  resalve  to  forget  her 
What  faith,  what  confidence,  could  you  re* 
|>ose  in  one  who  has  treated  you  so  sharae- 
fully  ?  Believe  rae,  my  dear  Spencer,  you 
will  never  secure  your  happiness  by  a  union 
with  Ellinor  Lennox," 

**  I  feel;'  said  Spencer,  "  that  she  has 
not  used  me  well.  Before  you  were  known 
to  her,  she  received  ray  attentions  in  a  way 
that  induced  me  to  believe  they  were  agree- 
able to  her  ;  but  since  that  period,  you  have 
completely  engrossed  her.  Yet  could  I  but 
hope  that  I  had  touched  her  heart,  and  that 
her  conduct  to  you  was  occasioned  only  by 
a  love  of  admiration ^" 

*'  A  love  of  admiration  !  my  dear  Spen- 
cer I-^'Do  you  consider  to  what  fatal  conse- 
quence that  passion  so  often  leads  ?" 

But  observing  him  pained  by  this  dis- 
course, he  broke  off  that  part  of  the  subject, 
and  asked  Spencer  what  line  of  conduct  be 
meant  to  pursue, 

•*  In  ray  opinion,"  said  Willoughby,  **  we 
ought  to  visit  there  as  usual;  but  we  should 
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tm  IVora  all  particularity  of  behaviour, 

80  gradually  withdraw  from  the  dau* 

»us  iiitiuiacy — Do  you  agree  with  me?" 

♦•In  truth,  Willoughby,"  replied  Spencer, 

I  hardly  know  myself  what  are  my  inten- 

ioBS — I  can  neither  resolve  to  leave  her, 

lor  can  I  almost  wish  to  make  her  mine. 

There  is«  I  allow,  much  truth  in  what  you 

ly  concerning  her  ;  yet,  with  all  her  faults, 

love  her — yes,  I  most  sincerely  love  her. 

ihe  is  young  and  thoughtless.    Let  us  not 

fudge  her  harshly. — Indulged  from  her  very 

radle,  incessantly  flattered  and  admired; 

we  wonder  at  her  imperfections?  bat 

le  poscM^ses  both  sense  and  feeling,  and  in 

roper  hands,  do  you  not  think  there  is  rea* 

m  that  she  may  yet  become  an  amiable 

ad  estimable  woman?" 

WiUoughby,  seeing  Spencer*s  great  re* 

ictance  to  give  up  all  thoughts  of  Ellinor, 

rould  not  then  press  the  subject*  but  con* 

ited  himself  with  saying,**  Well,  Spencer, 

US  do  nothing  rashly — ^She  may,  as  you 

re,  improve;  but  as  you  value  your 
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future  happiness,  be  cautious  how  you  com- 
mit yourself.  Beware  how  you  take  a  step 
of  such  importance  without  full  deliberation 
—study  her  welL  I,  too,  for  your  sake,  will 
scrutinize  every  word,  every  action.  Sin- 
cerely, truly,  do  I  hope  I  may  find  myself 
mistaken  in  the  opinion  I  have  formed  of 
her ;  but  if  not,  Spencer,  you  must  not, 
shall  not,  marry  her/* 

Spencer  having  thanked  Willoughby  for 
the  friendly  interest  he  took  in  his  happi* 
ness,  the  friends  separated;  the  one  resolved 
to  be  guided  by  duty  and  principle  alone ; 
while  the  other,  irresolute  and  unsteady, 
could  form  no  determination  with  regard 
to  his  future  conduct,  but  left  to  time  and 
chance  to  decide  whether  his  attentions  to 
his  beautiful  and  capricious  enslaver  should 
be  continued  or  withdrawn. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


t  am  not  in  »  sportive  humour  now. 

Comedif  of  Errors. 


One  day  soon  after  this  coaversatioiit 
^illougbby  thought  himself  obliged  to  call 
the  Lennoxes.     He  found  Ellinor  and 
itberine  only  at  home,  with  whom  he  en- 
red  into  conversation;  but  in  spite  of  his 
Forts  to  appear  gay  and  unconstrained^ 
lere  was  a  change  in  his  manner,  which 
Sllinor  remarked  with  uneasiness,  but  de- 
rous  of  pleasing  him,  she  tried  to  adapt 
If  to  his  tone,  and  accordingly  corn- 
iced a  moralizing,  sedate,  and  sentimen- 
conT^-sation,  in  which  she  displayed  so 
▼OL*  II.  M 
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much  good  sense  that  Willoughby  began 
to  doubt  the  correctness  of  the  opinion  he 
had  formed  of  her,  and  several  times  asked 
himself,  if  one  who  talked  so  well,  and  ap- 
peared to  have  such  correct  sentiments, 
would  really  be  a  heartless  coquette ;  but 
unfortunately  for  Ellinor,  a  circumstance 
occurred  at  that  moment  which  instantly 
effaced  the  more  favourable  impressions 
which  her  studied  discourse  had  made  on 
him.  They  were  still  engaged  in  this  tete^ 
i-tfite,  (for  so  it  might  be  called,  as  Ca- 
therine  took  no  part  in  the  conversation, 
but  appeared  to  be  engrossed  by  her  net* 
ting,)  when  Sir  Thomas  walked  into  the 
drawing-room.  Ellinor,  highly  provoked  al 
this  interruption,  did  not  address  one  word 
to  him  ;  but  Catherine,  instantly  throw^ 
ing  off  her  taciturnity,  entered  into  convif* 
sation  with  Sir  Thomas,  and  exerted  btr* 
self  so  much,  that  Willoughby  thought  be 
had  never  before  seen  her  so  animated 
engaging. 
Sir  Thomas 


time  on  the  sands,  and  who  was  rather  fa* 
with  the  exercise,  asked  Ellinor,  and 
bat  too  at  the  very  moment  when  Wik. 
;hby  had  requested  to  hear  his  favour- 
song,  to  take  a  game  at  chess  with  him. 
[Ellinor,  who  thought  this  a  most  unreason- 
bh  request^  replied,  disobUgingly,  "  Oht 
[can't  play  just  now,  I  am  going  to  sing  t<y 
ijor  VVilloughby;  besides,  I  hate  chess  at 
[lis  early  hour ;  it  is  surely  more  an  even-x 
Bg  amusement''  On  hearing  this,  Wil*} 
by  instandy  begged  that  Miss  Leu- 
l€9C  would  indulge  Sir  Thomas,  saying  he 
roold  ha?e  the  pleasure  of  hearing  her 
thet  time ;  but  Catherine  cut  short  the 
ite,  by  insisting  that  Sir  Thomas  should 
pt  of  her  as  Elliuor's  substitute ;  and 
ig  her  work  aside,  she  rose  and  pla^ 
:  the  chess-table  before  her  uncle,  seated 
tlf,  and  began  to  arrange  the  pieces, 
DeBghted  once  more  to  have  the  Major 
to  herself,  Ellinor  opened  the  instni- 
lent,  and  never  doubting  that  he  was  list- 
tig  with  breathless  attentioa  to  her  U« 


quid  notes,  she  gave  her  favourite  song  vrith 
great  effect.  But  Willoughby,  so  far  from 
being  enraptured,  as  in  duty  bound,  scarcely 
beard  her.  He  was  busily  engaged  con- 
trasting the  conduct  of  the  cousins.  Miss 
Lennox,  thought  he,  speaks  well  of  duties; 
but  she  appears  to  be  incapable  of  making 
the  most  trifling  sacrifice  to  the  wishes  of 
another.  Miss  Dundas  never  harangues 
on  such  topics,  but  her  sentiments  are  suf- 
ficiently manifested  by  her  readiness  to 
oblige — her  efforts  to  smooth  down  the  as- 
perities of  conversation;  and  yet,  with  all 
this,  there  is  a  dignity  of  manner,  a  self- 
possession  which  entirely  precludes  the  least 
suspicion  that  the  gentleness  of  her  dispo- 
sition would  lead  her  into  any  improper] 
compliances.  By  the  time  Willoughby  ar*] 
rived  at  this  conclusion,  EUinor  havini 
finished  her  song,  turned  to  him  with  a  i 
witching  air,  to  receive  his  homage ;  bu 
she  was  nearly  petrified  w  ith  amaasement  < 
seeing  him  regarding  Catherine  with  lool 
of  warm  admiration;  and  to  add  to 
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prov'ocatioQ,   seemingly   quite  unconscious 

It  her  strain  had  ceased.    Recalled  by  the 

ling  down  of  £llinor*s  music-book,  to  a 

of  what  was  expected  of  him,  Wil- 

9Ughby  said  a  few  pretty  things  with  an 

Btracted  air,  and  soon  after  sauntered  to 

ie  chesi4able,  under  pretence  of  overlook- 

tbe  game.    Ellinor,  piqued  beyond  her 

rers  of  concealment,  swept  across  the 

5in,  and  on  leaving  it,  shut  the  door  with 

force,  which  electrified  Catherine ;  and 

ren  Willoughby,  though  by  no  means  ner- 

iti%  was  startled  by  the  report 

I  believe  none  of  ray  readers  will  be  dis- 

to  deny,  that  doors  have  a  language 

'their  own ;  and  certainly,  on  this  occa- 

jn,  the  one  above  mentioned  gave  audible 

ling  to  Catherine  of  an  approaching 

and  for  a  moment  confused  her,  and 

her  to  make  a  false  move. 

**  Heavens,  Catherine  T'  said  Sir  Thomas, 

Iwhat  can  you  be  thinking  of?  That  move 

rain  you. — Major  Willoughby,  if  she 
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does  not  play  better,  I  shall  turn  her  o?er 
t0  you  to  receive  a  few  lessons*** 

Willoughby  bowed,  smiled,  and  said  he 
would  be  but  too  happy  to  have  such  a 
pupil. 

•*  No,  no,'*  said  Catherine,  hastily ;  "  but 
when  this  game  is  finished,  I  shall  relin* 
quish  my  seat  to  Major  Willoughby.  I 
shall  learn  much  better  by  looking  on/* 

The  game  proceeded,  concluded,  and  Ca- 
therine was  the  loser. 

Sir  Thomas  now  insisted  that  Major 
Willoughby  should  take  his  place ;  but 
Catherine,  who  did  not  wish  to  play  with 
Willoughby,  endeavoured  to  persuade  Sir 
Thomas  to  give  her  her  revenge ;  but  his 
favourite  newspaper  coming  in  at  that  mo- 
ment, he  resisted  all  her  entreaties,  and  be- 
gan without  ceremony  to  read  the  debates, 
leaving  Catherine  and  Willoughby  in  un* 
disputed  possession  of  the  chess-board. 

EUinor  was  no  sooner  in  her  own  apart* 
ment,  than  she  repented  of  having  left  the 
drawing-room  ;  so,  after  taking  a  few  turn? 


«cro6s  her  room,  she  once  more  descended 
to  see  what  was  going  on  below,  where  her 
agrin  was  considerably  augmented  on  find- 
Catherine  and  Willoughby  at  chess. 
litterly  did  she  now  regret  having  desig* 
ated  it  as  an  evening  amusement  only ; 
she  felt  that  she  could  not  now  offer 
play  with  Willoughby,  after  having  refu- 
to  oblige  her  father,  she  was  forced  to 
ntent  herself  with  a  station  near  the  play- 
8»  where  she  pretended  to  be  observing  the 
A  game  she  was  indeed  watching, 
but  it  was  not  that  of  chess. 

Catherine,  who  saw  the  gathering  storm, 

w  said  carelessly,  at  the  same  time  rising 

ora  her  seat,  **  Come,  Ellinor,  you  know 

ou  are  an  excellent  chess-player ;  do  try 

retrieve  my  blunders.     I  really  can*t 

the  loss  of  two  games,  for  I  see  this 

gdiig  against  me ;  and  though  I  know 

on  are  not  very  fond  of  it  in  the  rooming, 

jet  I  hope  you  will  oblige  me  to-day,  were 

lit  only  to  save  my  character  as  a  chess* 

lycr*  • 
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Willoughby»  as  far  as  politeness  to  EUi- 
nor  would  allow  him,  opposed  this  plan, 
saying,  "  However  glad  he  would  be  to 
have  Miss  Lennox  for  an  antagonist,  he 
could  not  think  of  parting  with  Miss  Dun- 
das  till  their  contest  was  decided." 

Catherine,  however,  insisted  on  Ellinor** 
taking  her  place,  which  she  did,  though 
but  half  pleased  with  the  conduct  of  Wil- 
loughby,  who,  on  his  part,  being  by  no 
means  delighted  with  the  exchange,  moved 
his  Bishops,  Kings,  and  Queens,  in  solemn 
silence- 
Catherine,  seeing  the  dissatisfaction  of 
EUinor,  and  the  gravity  of  Willoughby, 
retired  to  the  library,  resolving  not  to  re- 
turn to  the  drawing-room  till  assured  of 
his  departure. 

EUinor,  though  in  high  displeasure  with 
Willoughby,  tried  to  conceal  her  chagrin ; 
but,  occupied  in  endeavouring  to  divine  the 
cause  of  the  alteration  in  his  manner,  she 
played  so  carelessly,  that  Willoughby, 
though  almost  equally  inattentive  to  tbe 
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iine»  after  a  short  contest,  won  it ;  and 
ithout  once  offering  to  give  her  her  re- 
almost  immediately  after  took  his 
leaving  Ellinor  full  leisure  to 
reflect  on  all  that  had  passed,  and  ponder  on 
that  alteration  in  the  deportment  of  Wil- 
:>ugbbj»  which  she  alternately  regretted  and 
rented. 

A  few  days  after  this  occurrence^  to  the 
irprise  of  the  family,  and  the  pleasure  of 
Catherine,  a  letter  was  received  by  Sir 
Thomas  fkm  Charles,  requesting  his  &- 
3er*s  consent  to  his  marriage  with  an  Eng* 
lady,  a  widow,  of  a  good  family,  and 
log  an  independent  fortune,     Al- 
iiough  Sir  Thomas  felt  somewhat  surprised 
the  rapidity  mth  which  the  matter  had 
negotiated,   the  description  Charles 
ive  of  the  lady  and  her  appendages  was 
satisfactory  to  admit  of  his  hesitating 
receive  her  into  his  family.     His  con- 
it,  therefore,  was  no  sooner  asked  than  it 
granted,  and,  as  may  be  supposed,  in 
well-chosen  high-sounding  terms* 
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When  Charles  set  off  for  England,  in 
deep  despair  at  Catherine's  rejection  of  his 
suit,  he  firmly  believed  that  no  woman 
breathing  would  ever  have  power  to  make 
him  forget  his  incomparable  cousin.  The 
thing  was  impossible.  He  never  would  find 
her  equal,  therefore  he  never  would  love 
again. 

So  Charles  reasoned  and  though t»  as 
many  have  reasoned  and  thought  before 
him*  Like  all  people  in  love,  he  imagined 
his  affection  must  last  for  ever,  and  like 
them,  too,  he,  after  an  interval,  the  dura* 
tion  of  which  is  left  to  the  imagination  of 
our  fair  readers,  found  himself  still  enslaved 
though  he  had  changed  his  enslaver.  In 
justice  to  Charlep,  however,  we  must  allow, 
that,  on  his  arrival  at  Cheltenham,  he  wtf 
as  miserable  as  a  rqected  lover  need  h% 
and  that  he  would  most  probably  have  con- 
tinued much  longer  in  the  despairing  state 
l^efitting  his  situation,  had  not  his  melan* 
choly  been  chased  away  by  the  smiles  of 
this  agreeable  widow,  who  spared  no  ef- 
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^  Carts  to  attract  and  attach  the  dejected  and 
ig  heir  of  a  baronetcy  and  a  large 

On  the  noble  principle,  perhaps,  of  being 
re  disguise,  the  lady  did  not  hesitate  to 
[display  her  partiality  ;  and  as  a  man  is 
f  sever  so  rulnerable  to  the  attacks  of  one 
lady  as  when  he  has  just  been  rejected 
■otlier,  Charles,  grateful  for  her  affiso* 
persuaded  himself  that  he  was  actual* 
|ly  in  lore,  and  in  a  moment  of  tenderness 
Ici^ered  her  his  hand.  As  the  lady  had  no 
[one  to  consult,  the  afiair  was  soon  arranged^ 
[and  they  waited  only  for  the  consent  of  Sir 
["bomas  to  complete  their  marriage. 
**  I  wonder,""  said  Elliuor,  "  what  kind 
woman  this  widow  is.  I  did  not  think 
Charies  would  marry  an  English  wo* 
I.  I  pieaiime  they  wiU  be  down  imme- 
ly.  I  am  all  impatience  to  see  her. 
Charles  does  not  say  whether  or  not  she  is 
ime ;  but  I  am  sure  she  must  have  a 
ible  portion  of  beauty,  or  she  could 
lot  have  caught  him,    I  observe  be  men- 
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tions,  that  she  has  a  little  girl  by  her  for- 
mer marriage,  I  hope  they  won't  bring  it 
with  them  ;  children  are  such  troublesome 
little  wretches/' 

"  Indeed,*'  replied  Catherine,  **  I  should 
like  very  much  to  sec  Charles's  wife,  I  hope 
she  18  amiable,  I  esteem  Charles  so  mucfa» 
that  it  would  give  me  a  great  deal  of  unea- 
siness if  I  could  not  love  the  woman  he  has 
chosen.  But  don't  you  mean  to  write  toi 
congratulate  him  ?"  ^| 

*•  VVhy.^  said  Ellinor,  "  I  was  not  think- 
ing of  that  exertion,  but  since  you  have  put 
it  in  my  head,  I  daresay  I  must  send  him 
a  few  lines ;  but  suppose  we  make  it  a  joint 
epistle — ^I  shall  confine  myself  to  questions 
concerning  her  outward  frame,  while  you 
may  require  a  clear  statement  of  her  men- 
tal qualifications.  I  really  hope  she  ia  to. 
lerably  goodJooking  —  I  should  feel  hor- 
ridly mortified  to  have  a  fright  of  a  sisteiw 
in-law/* 

**  But  consider,'*  said  Catherine,  smiling, 
'*  that  in  that  case  your  charms  would  ap- 
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*  more  resplendent  from  the  force  of  con- 

Oh  I  but  I  flatter  myself  that  I  don't 
ire  a  foil/'  rejoined  Ellioor. 
I  the  middle  of  this  discourse,  her  lady- 
entered,    "  Well,  girls/'  she  began, 
^  are  you  not  amazed  to  hear  of  Charles's 
iage  ?  I  declare  I  have  not  yet  reco- 
^m  the  surprise.     I  wish  we  could 
et  him  to  put  it  off  till  we  go  to  our  own 
for  it  will  be  very  inconvenient  for 
to  receive  them  here ;  and  then,  I  sup- 
she  will  bring  a  waiting-maid  and  a 
int  for  the  child.  I  would  have  been  as 
11  pleased  if  she  had  had  no  child,  but  that 
aH  be  helped  now.  But  really  these  Eng- 
I  people  are  so  difficult  to  please,  and  take 
1  attention,  and  so  much  room,  that 
am  sure  I  don't  know  how  we  shall  ma- 
lage.    We  have  barely  accommodation  for 
own  domestics,  far  less  for  the  servants 
'  otlier  people.    It  was  very  thoughtless  of 
Charles  to  marry  just  now,  when  he  knows 
how  little  room  we  have ;  but'tis  so  like  men, 
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they  have  no  more  consideratian  than  a  cat* 
I  am  afraid,  Catherine,  I  must  ask  you  to 
take  the  little  girl  with  you*  I  can  easily 
get  one  of  our  small  folding-up  beds  firoin 
town  for  her,  which  may  stand  in  a  comet 
of  your  room.  To  be  sure,  it  is  not  very 
agreeable  to  have  children  always  with  ooe ; 
but  I  don't  see  how  it  can  be  otherwise,  un- 
less Charles  is  prevailed  on  to  postpone  his 
marriage,  for  Sir  Thomas  will  not  hear  of 
their  taking  a  furnished  house.  He  says 
they  must  come  here ;  and  you  know  very 
well,  that  if  he  promised  to  lodge  a  whole 
regiment,  we  would  be  obliged  to  find  beds 
for  them.     It  is  really  very  provoking," 

**  Oh  !"  said  Catherine,  good-humouicdU 
ly,  **  I  daresay  we  shall  manage  very  weJL 
I  shall  willingly  take  the  little  girl  with  me* 
It  wUl  be  no  hardship  ;  for  you  know  I  am 
very  fond  of  children.  The  nursery.maid 
may  sleep  with  Mary  ;  and  if  you  will  or* 
der  the  south  attic  to  be  cleared  of  the  ham- 
pers and  packing-eases,  it  will  do  very  weD 
for  Mrs  Lennox's  maid ;  and  I  trust  Mn 
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aox  will  prove  to  be  a  woman  of  more 
?,  than  to  be  particular  about  acoom- 
lodation  for  the  short  time  we  shall  con* 
lue  in  this  house." 

Sense,  or  no  sense,"  replied  her  lady- 

ip,  **  aU  Englishwomen  are  troublesome 

It  these  matters ;   and  then  I  know 

Charles  will  fret  himself  into  a  fever  if  every 

ing  is  not  in  the  highest  order.  Does  the 

>y  think  that  I  can  add  to  the  size  of  the 

[looms  ? — And  then  the  kitchen  is  so  small ; 

we  have  no  hall.  Our  servants  will  not 

ive  room  to  turn  themselves*    And  then, 

soppose^  that  in  honour  of  Charles's  mar- 

&,  Sir  Thomas  will  make  them  all  tipsy* 

im,  I  perceive,  is  a  little  given  to  that 

ly.    I  noticed  last  night,  when  he  was 

away  the  tea  equipage,  that  be 

almost  to  the  other  side  of  the 

I  thought  the  whole  set  was  gone. 

[e  is  getting  very  careless ;  and,  I  daresay, 

these  new  comers  won't  improve  him.  A 

Ifiretty  houseful  we  shall  have.    I  know  the 
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noise  in  the  kitchen  will  be  quite  intole- 
rable/* 

Impatient  to  put  an  end  to  this  haranguei 
Ellinor  called  to  Catherine  to  come  and  be- 
gin her  letter ;  and  her  ladyship  finding 
herself  deprived  of  her  auditor,  quitted  the 
apartment-  The  writing-desk  was  just  un- 
locked, and  the  pens  and  paper  laid  out, 
when  Sir  Thomas  stalked  in  to  favour  them 
with  a  perusal  of  the  letter  he  had  just  pen- 
ned to  his  son.  The  volatile  Ellinor  heard 
scarcely  one  word  in  ten,  but  the  better 
sense  of  Catherine  taught  her  to  appreciate 
properly  the  effusions  of  an  affectionate  fa- 
ther addressing  a  son  on  an  occasion  so  mo*- 
mentous,  and  she  listened  with  unaffected 
interest  to  sentiments  and  advice,  which  did 
equal  honour  to  his  head  and  his  heart* 

'*  I  hope,'*  said  Ellinor  pettishly,  the  mo- 
ment the  Baronet  left  them,  "  we  shall  have 
no  more  of  these  teasing  interruptions. — 
Pray,  Catherine,  mend  me  a  few  pens/' 

The  pens  were  mended,  and  EUinor  dast 
ed  off"  a  couple  of  pages  in  a  short  time.  She 
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then  enjoiiied  Catharine  to  take  her  plaec^ 
who  added  her  meet  aflEeetkNiete  good  wiahet 
for  hie  happineti.  The  letter  was  then  dnly 
gigned  and  lealed^  anddiqiatehedt  with  8b 
Thoinas'f  niote  dabotate  epittl^  to  the  poet- 
o^uoe* 


Why,  «ir,  I  trust  I  may  have  leave  to  speak — 
And  speak  I  will.  Taming  o/a  Shrew. 


As  the  day  approached  on  which  they 
were  to  be  introduced  to  their  new  relative, 
all  was  anxiety  and  bustle  in  the  house. 
Hours  before  the  travellers  could  possibly 
reach  Hope-street,  the  impatient  Sir  Tho- 
mas kept  pacing  from  the  window  to  the 
door,  from  the  door  to  the  window,  watch* 
ing  every  vehicle  which  rattled  down  the 
street,  and  stopping  every  second  to  listen 
for  their  approach.  This  restless  fit  gave 
great  umbrage  to  his  lady,  who,  in  her  pe- 
regrinations from  room  to  room,  to  aaeer* 
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tain  that  all  things  were  in  order,  eneoini- 

tered  her  lord  and  roaster  at  eireiy  turn; 

or  Sir  Thomas  was  not  contented  to  await 

iieir  arriiral  in  one  apartment,  but  pranced 

jtn  the  drawing-room  to  the  dining-roooii 

from  the  dining-room  to  the  drawing* 

inip  to  the  great  annoyance  of  hii  hid^t 

discomfort  of  Ellinor,  who  oomfilaio- 

to  Catherine,  that  the  crealdjig  of  hia 

loes,  and  his  perpetual  motion,  would  in* 

Ay  throw  her  ioto  a  hystaric  fit»  if  she 

not  go  iotftantly^  and  get  him  to  stay 

one  place.    She  was  just  aboot  to  obey, 

rhen  he  again  appeared* 

I  wonder  what  can  keep  them^  be 
on  entering;   and   pulling  out  his 
itch,  '*  they  should  have  been  here  long 
I ;  but,  to  be  sore,  when  men  have  ladies 
'  traveUing  compaoions,  they  ne?ef  can 
certain  of  their  time :  I  nerer  yet  met 
ith  a  punctual  woman — always  dilatory — 
Iways  late.     It  can*t  be  the  badness  of 
roads  which  detains  them;   we  hare 
lot  had  a  drop  of  rain  for  six  weeks — Let 
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me  see — what  is  the  distance  of  the  last 
stage  from  this  ? — I  think  it  is  fifteen 
miles  ; — fifteen  did  I  say  ? — I  think  it 
must  be  more:  but  yet,  as  they  will  not 
have  much  heavy  luggage,  they  could  easily 
drive  it  in  two  hours — ^I  suppose  they  will 
have  four  horses.  But,  Catherine,  run 
down  to  the  dining-room  for  the  alma- 
nack— ^you  will  find  it  on  the  mantel- 
piece-" 

"  I  am  sure,  papa,"  said  EUinor,  "la© 
sure  it  is  not  of  the  least  consequence  how 
many  miles  the  last  stage  is;  and  I  am 
sure  your  dancing  about  from  room  to 
room,  won*t  bring  them  one  minute  sooner* 
If  you  would  but  sit  still  in  one  place,  yofu 
woidd  not  think  the  time  half  so  long-  You 
have  been  out  and  in,  and  in  and  out,  not 
less  than  a  hundred  and  fifty  times  within 
this  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  have  regularly 
left  the  door  open. — For  my  own  part»  I 
don*t  expect  them  this  hour,*' 

**  You  don't  expect  !'*  said  the  angry  Bs- 
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rooet ;  *'  women  know  much  about  calcuk- 
tioOp  to  be  Bure,  I  tell  you,  that  if  they 
ched  Haddington  by  twelve,  they  should 
here  in  ten  minutes.  Come,  I  bet  you 
pair  of  gIoves»  they  are  here  in  ten  or 
minutes — Not  expect  them  for  an 
lliaur ; — ha !  ha  !" 

•*  Indeed,  and  I  will  bet  no  such  thing; 
BMdless  betting  with  you — you  never 
ay  them.  I  am  wise  enough  to  know, 
lai  you  stiU  owe  me  a  new  pelisse,  that 
fott  lost  about  Miss  Mansfield's  rouge— I 
Know  better  than  to  bet  with  you ; — pay 
four  old  debts,  before  you  contract  any  new 


In  the  middle  of  this  dispute,  Catherine 
itered  with  the  almanack. 

Come  away,  Catherine,"  exclaimed  the 
iaronet;  **  Miss  EUinor  there  says  they 
i*t  be  here  these  three  hours,  and       -'* 
•*  I  happened  only  to  say  one/*  said  El- 

lOT. 

**  Well,  one  be  it,  but  I  am  certain  you 


you 
stantly;' 

'*  I  wish,"  said  Catherine,  with  the  view 
of  tenninating  this  dispute — "  I  wish,  dear 
uncle,  you  would  take  a  game  at  chess  with 
me,  I  want  to  have  my  revenge  ;  you  know 
you  have  two  games  on  me,  and  I  confess  I 
don't  like  to  be  beat,  particularly  at  chess.** 

"  Play  at  chess  just  now !"  said  Sir 
Thomas,  "  such  a  proposal,  when  I  look 
for  Charles  and  his  wife  every  moment  T 

**  I  think  it  is  the  wisest  thing  you  can 
do,"  said  Ellinor. 

**  But,  as  I  happen  to  differ  from  you,'* 
said  Sir  Thomas,  in  a  piqued  tone,  as  he 
thought  of  his  creaking  shoes  and  open  doof, 
**  I  don't  choose  to  play,  even  though  Mia 
Ellinor  thinks  it  such  a  wise  propoesL* 
Catherine,  seeing  that  it  was  in  vain  to  ex- 
pect that  he  would  remain  quiet,  gave  over 
her  attempts  to  engage  him  at  chess,  aod 
had  just  taken  up  a  book  pour  passer  k 
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tewu^  when  her  studious  fit  wa^  broken  in 
by  the  voice  of  her  ladyship. 
"  Catherine,"  she  exckimed,  as  she  biUBt 
Ito  the  room^  "  what  in  the  world  shall  we 
I  ncrer  knew  anything  so  unlucky; 
carrier  has  not  yet  brought  the  little 
for  the  child  !    I  went  just  now  into 
7ur  room  to  see  that  all  was  right,  and  for- 
mate it  is  I  did  sO|  and  no  bed  is  there. 
I  never  knew  auything  to  equal  the  stupi- 
ity  of  these  servants ;  and  I  sent  Campbell 
town  on  purpose,  that  we  might  have  it 
time.     She  says  that  that  blockhead^ 
^»,  the  carrier,  faithfully  promised  to 
ig  it  down  last  night ;  and  here  we  ex- 
Charles  every  instant,  and  no  bed  has 
Ic  its  appearance.     I  really  think  that 
Simpson  deserves  to  be  severely  flog- 
for  his  negligence  ;  but  only  come  and 
at  the  state  your  apartment  is  in.     I 
your  wardrobe  to  be  moved  to  make 
oni  for  this  ^id  bed,  which  does  not  seem 
be  forthcoming,  and  the  empty  space  be- 
twixt your  wardrobe  and  the  window  gives 
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the  room  a  bare  unfurnished  look — come* 
and  satisfy  yourself;  but  what  to  do  with 
the  child,  I  am  sure  I  don*t  know." 

"  Don't  give  yourself  any  uneasiness 
about  that,"  said  Catherine,  as  she  rose  to 
follow  her  ladyship  ;  **  I  will  take  the  little 
girl  with  me,  and  I  dare  say  we  shall  soon 
be  very  good  friends," 

"  *Tis  all  very  well  talking  ;  but  suppose 
the  child  is  shy,  and  won't  go  with  you,  it 
will  scream  all  night,  and  disturb  the  whole 
house ;  I  know  the  nature  of  children  better 
than  you  do,  and,  depend  upon  it,  we  shall 
have  no  peace  tiU  we  put  her  in  a  bed  by 
herself  Had  Simpson  only  done  as  he  was 
desired,  it  might  have  been  up  and  ready 
by  this  time,** 

Elllnor's  voice  interrupted  this  harangue. 
*^  Mamma^  Catherine,  come  down  stain; 
they  come/* 

They  quickly  descended,  but  on  reaching 
the  drawing-room,  they  found  the  Baronet 
actually  foaming  with  rage.  *^  Lady  XjEII* 
nox,"  he  exclaimed,  as  she  entered,  **  what 
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it  the  meanmg  of  that  confounded  bed  being 

hm^bt  here  just  now  ? — They  cannot  drive 

up  id  the  door  for  that  odious  carrier's  cart, 

fdiich  blocks  up  the  way — And  what  willl 

Hn  Lennox  thiuk,  but  that  we  are  obliged  ' 

to  Bend  be^og  round  the  country  for  bedt] 

1^  9Ccx>minodate  them  !    Could  that  block- 

Kad  not  hare  waited  till  they  were  in,  but 

he  must  bring  his  coufaunded  bed  at  this^ 

ttalucky  moment  ?     I  declare  I  am  quite  ^ 

6med  to  face  Charles  and  his  wife — Wh| 
it  not  brought  down  before  this  ? — But^l 
I  Heaven,  will  you  only  hear  how  theyi 
are  ringing ! — as  I  live,  they  can't  get  in  !'i 
<«» Where  are  aU  those  scoundrels? — *Ti»^ 
you  womeUt  leaving  every  thing  to] 
lastr 

And  *tis  so  Hke  you  men/'  said  Ellinor,  j 

he  •quabbliug  there»  in  place  of  going^ 

^welcome  your  daughter-in-law  ;  she  wiUl 

she  has  got  into  the  family  of  thei 


►Sir  Thomas,  thus  reminded  of  his  duty»J 
his  indignation,  and  descended  to 
VOL.  u.  r 
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welcome  Charles  and  his  bride ;  where  we 
shall  for  the  present  leave  hitn,  to  account 
to  our  readers  for  this  sudden  explosion  of 
wrath  and  indignation. 

Bat  a  few  seconds  before  Charles's  dash- 
ing carriage  drove  up  to  the  door,  the  bum- 
ble cart  of  John  Simpson,  the  dilatory  car- 
rier, made  its  appearance,  containing  the 
little  bed,  the  non- arrival  of  which  had 
caused  such  uneasiness  to  her  ladyships  and 
subjected  Catherine  to  a  most  unedifying 
harangue  of  no  short  duration.  The  domes- 
tics, who  had  in  turns  been  popping  oat 
their  heads  every  five  minutes  since  ten  in 
the  morning,  to  look  for  the  travellers,  and 
who  had  received  strict  injunctions  from  Sir 
Tliomas  to  be  in  the  way  when  they  ap- 
peared, whether  to  please  their  lady,  or  is- 
sist  John  Simpson,  they  best  know,  choee 
the  inauspicious  nioment  when  the  travel- 
lers stopped  at  the  door,  to  lend  their  as- 
sistance in  carrying  into  the  house  this  bed 
of  contention  ;  consequently,  when  Charles 
and  his  bride  arrived,  the  cart  blocked  up 
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the  entraneet  and  there  was  not  a  tool  in 
the  way,  either  to  let  them  out  or  in. 

Charles  having  presented  his  lady  to  Sir 
Thomas,  flew  past  them  to  the  drawing- 
room,  and  the  next  moment  he  was  in  the 
arms  of  Lady  Lennox.  He  had  just  salu* 
ted  Ellinor  and  Catherine,  when  liis  father 
and  his  lady  entered;  but  Mrs  Lennox, 
far  from  imitating  the  conduct  of  iicr  lord 
and  master,  contented  herself  with  extend- 
ing a  finger  to  her  new  relatives,  while  her 
daughter  Clara,  a  spoiled  child  of  four  years 
old,  would  neither  look  at,  nor  speak  to  any 
one,  but  kept  holding  by  her  mother's  gown, 
in  defiance  of  her  repeated,  *'  La,  child,  do 
let  go,  you  are  really  very  troublesome." 

As  it  was  drawing  near  the  dinner  hour, 
Charles  proposed  that  his  lady  should  re- 
tire to  change  her  travelling-dress,  and 
knowing  his  father's  dislike  to  be  kept  wait- 
ing, and  the  unconscionable  time  his  bride 
devoted  to  her  toilette,  he  followed  her  to 
quicken  her  motions ;  and  as  her  ladyship 
went  to  show  them  their  apartment,  and 


Jim  as  they  were  all  fairij 

|fl»jr  part  I  hate  her  alreadj 

tee  such  a  freezing  manner 

ibeerve  how  she  drew  bad 

mw  goiug  to  embrace  her  ? 

i  suppose,  that  her  rouge  y 

ed ;  I  could  swear  that  br 

Jon  is  not  her  own ;  and  th< 

Did  you  notice  them  ?— th< 

«*  a  post :  I  thought  there 

weighty  reason  for  her  weai 

petticoats ;  people  are  n«e  i 

ding  good  ancles  when  they  h 

them.     In  short,  Catherine, 

^disappointed  in  her ;  she 

voman  I  thouirbt 


**  We  roust  not  be  too  rash  in  our  judg- 

nient,"  said  Catherine,  who  was  secretly  as 

miich  disappointed  as  EUinor,  in  the  choice 

tliat  Charles  had  made ;  *'  you  know  we  are 

slrmngers  to  her»  and  it  is  a  formidable 

Ithing  coming  among  new  connexions,  who 

jare  all  mt  the  watch  to  spy  out  every  little 

lult     We  must  give  Mrs  Lennox  a  fair 

before  we  condemn  her ;  perhaps  she 

improve  on  acqiiaintance.    I  hope  so, 

Charles's  sake ;  he  would  be  so  morti- 

1,  were  bis  wife  not  approved  of  by  bis 

imily.** 

**  There  is  great  room  for  improvement, 

must  confess ;  but  I  suspect  she  is  neither 

re  nor  less  than  a  selfish  Englishwoman, 

iho  will  give  herself  very  little  conceni  as 

wbat  her  husband's  friends  may  think  of 

ber.   She  seems  to  me  to  be  a  heartless  fine 

if,     I  suspect  we  shan't  be  sorry  when 

%aries  gives  her  a  house  of  her  own ;  and 

ycm  ever  see  such  a  spoiled  brat  as  the 

^ild  is !  I  see  we  shall  find  it  a  very  great 

torment    I  wish  she  had  left  the  little  imp 
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bekindy  children  are  such  horrid  plagues  in 
a  house.'* 

'*  That  would  have  been  unnatural,  I 
think;  and  you  nmst  allow  the  child  is  very 
pretty^  and,  if  she  is  kept  in  good  order,  we 
may  find  her  a  great  amusement." 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  may  find  her, 
but  I  am  sure  I  shan't  think  it  any  amuse- 
ment to  have  her  always  at  one's  elbow;  1 
assure  you,  if  she  is  troublesome,  I  shan't 
scruple  to  assert  the  privilege  of  an  aunt, 
and  give  her  a  good  slap.  But  I  see  nothing 
but  a  world  of  vexation  before  us." 

**  You  had  better  take  care  what  you 
do  9  you  know  that  is  a  tender  point  with 
mammas,  they  think  that  is  a  prerogative 
wliich  belongs  to  them  alone ;  so,  Ellinor, 
I  would  advise  you  not  to  meddle  with  K 
Clara." 

**  If  Miss  CIara*s  mamma  does  not  tliini 
proper  to  apply  the  rod  when  it  is  necessary, 
depend  upon  it,  I  shall  show  her  her  duty. 
I  have  no  idea  of  allowing  spoiled  children 
to  tease  me  unreproved.** 


li|^ 


blast  th 
Btbougli 
Hndkmc 


Here  the  entrance  of  Charles  put  a  stop 
to  the  conversation.  He  approached Elli nor 
and  Catherine  mth  his  usual  kindness,  and 
seating  himself  by  the  latter,  began  to  in- 
terrc^te  her  what  she  had  been  doing  since 
Bt  they  met ;  and  Catherine,  happy  in  the 
>ught  that  he  had  forgot  his  former  at- 
lent,  entered  with  great  spirit  into  a 
detail  of  all  that  had  occurred  since  his  ab* 
Bieiice.  At  this  moment.  Sir  Thomas  en- 
Hkered  the  room  with  his  watch  in  his  band. 
Hp*X)oyou  think,"  he  said,  addressing  Charles, 
B^  we  may  order  dinner?  I  suppose  your  lady 
Hjbas  nearly  completed  her  toilette,  it  wants 
only  a  quarter  to  six." 

Charles  begged  dinner  might  be  ordered 

^mediately,  and  rose  to  see  what  progress 

wife  had  made  in  the  important  busi- 

t  of  the  toilette.    He  soon  returned  with 

pleasing  intelligence  that  Mrs  Lennox 

would  make  her  appearance  in  a  few  mi* 

nutes ;  but  her  few  minutes  turned  out  full 

three  quarters  of  an  hour,  and  William  bad 


I 
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twice  announced  that  dinner  was  upon  the 
table  before  the  bride  thought  proper  to  ap- 
pear. 

Catherine  felt  for  Charles ;  Sir  Thoma«, 
who  sat  opposite  to  him,  kept  his  eyes  fixed 
on  bis  watch,  impatient  for  the  expiration 
of  the  few  minotea;  but  when  a  quarter, 
and  then  twenty  minutes  passed,  be  became 
very  restless;  but  when  the  band  pointed  to 
half  past  six,  he  could  stand  it  no  longer, 
and,  rising  from  his  chair,  said  he  would 
go  down  stairs  and  take  a  glass  of  win^  as 
it  did  not  seem  certain  when  Mrs  Lennox 
would  be  dressed.  At  this,  Charles,  who 
was  much  fretted  that  his  wife  should  gife 
umbrage  to  his  father  the  first  day  of  their 
meeting,  rose  also  to  go  to  the  apartment  of 
his  lady,  with  the  determination  of  not  lea* 
ving  her  room  without  her,  but  her  entrance 
at  this  moment  saved  him  that  trouble. 
**  Come  away,  ray  dear,"  he  exclaimed  in 
no  very  bridegroom-like  tone  ;  "  my  father 
does  not  like  to  be  kept  waiting,  and  dinner 


THE  fiUSY-BOnil&a. 


ft  f»i-^i{-»  f  nmU  m^ 

^'Goodl^kitwUiternrlidl      li 


1 
at  an  Imgp^  tiie  InndMiB  i«hM  < 


^  Yen  mi^ia  tmm^wtr  tri*  Ohm* 
''  that  (rthcn  way  Jiot  have  partake^  aC 
lundMons  wa  nwl  in  flitipre  eonfbrm  W 
the  bowtt  of  the  fimily.'' 

Sir  Thomaa  bop  offbrad  hia  am  to  thi 
lufy^  ud  thejr  lad  the  way  to  the  ditiiiig- 

room. .  r  :    : 

Haidly  had  they  get  into  better  humeur 
with  one  anatber,  and  jnat  aa  the  aonp  wae 
removed,  iriieii  Chura  ruahed  into  the  room^ 
and  aqneeiadherselfiubetweaii  her  mother 
and  Lady  Lmnoi^  r 

^  What  bringa*  you  hm,  Clera  r  mA 
Charlea-^'*  Aniie»  my  d«ar»**  heerotiDMd, 
If  « 
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addressing  his  wife,  **  you  had  better  send 
her  lip  stairs  ;  she  is  much  too  young  to  sit 
at  table." 

^*  Me  not  go  up  stairs/*  said  Clarai  at 
the  same  time  grasping  the  arm  of  her 
mamma ;  ^'  me  no  like  dine  up  stairs ;  me 
cry  up  stairs." 

**  Do,  Charles,  let  her  stay,  since  she  has 
come  down,"  said  his  wife ;  **  I  am  sure 
she  will  be  quite  quiet. — Won't  you,  my 
love  ?**  she  said,  kissing  the  cheek  of  the 
really  lovely  child  ;  •'  you  must  promise  to 
sit  quite  still,  or  papa  will  send  you  up 
stairs  if  you  are  troublesome.** 

**  Nonsense,"  exclaimed  Charles  ;  **  chil- 
dren should  be  kept  in  their  nursery," 

"  You  know,  Charles,  all  is  new  to  her," 
replied  his  better  half;  •*  you  must  give 
Clara  time  to  get  acquainted  with  your  fii- 
mily.  She  always  was  a  very  timid  child 
which  obliges  me  to  bring  her  more  forwaid 
than  I  would  otherwise  do." 

**  Mamma,"  said  Clara,  by  way  of  refu- 
ting her  assertion,  "  mamma,  I  say,  give 
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le  some  of  those  pease,  and  a  piece  of  that 
licken," 

Hush,  my  love,  you  must  wait  till  the 
ompany  are  helped ;  and  you  know,  Clara, 
[  have  often  told  you  that  little  girls  should 
rer  ask  for  anything  at  table.** 
But  me  not  a  little  girl ;  me  as  big  as 
Cousin  Henry;  and  his  mamma  always 
ives  him  what  he  asks  for/* 

WeU,  wellj  only  be  quiet,  and  you  shall 
lave  a  little  hit ;  but  remember,  you  never 
have  it  again,  if  you  are  so  rude  as 
it/' 

^  So  you  always  say,  mamma,  and  always 
ive  it  to  me," 

"  Miss  Dundas,**  said  Mrs  Lennox,  with- 
out attending  to  Clara^s  remark,  '*  will  you 
bave  the  goodness  to  send  a  wing  of  that 
Dhicken  to  this  noisy  child  ?*' 

It  would  be  much  more  proper,  I  think,*' 
lid  Charles,  fretfully,  "  to  send  the  noisy 
rat  to  the  nursery/' 

Ho  one  took  any  notice  of  this  remark, 
Catherine,  by  way  of  quieting  Miss 
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Clara»  sent  her  the  coveted  morsel ;  but  far 
from  being  satisfied  with  gaining  this  point, 
it  seemed  but  an  encouragemeiit  to  new  de* 
inands,  and  as  Lady  Lennox  had  too  much 
good-breeding  to  deny  the  child's  request  in 
the  presence  of  its  mother,  who  was  the 
proper  person  to  interfere  in  the  business, 
poor  Clara  was  stuffed  with  a  part  of  every 
dish  at  table.  The  conversation  was  chiefly 
confined  to  Clara,  who  asked  her  mamma  in- 
numerable questions,  made  remarks  on  all 
she  saw,  and,  in  short,  engrossed  the  whole 
conversation  ;  and  Mrs  Lennox,  in  place 
of  checking  her,  and  giving  her  attentioQ 
to  her  ladyship,  encouraged  her  prattle,  and 
seemed  to  think  her  the  only  person  pre^ 
sent  worth  listening  to*  In  vain  Cathe^ 
rine  attempted  to  render  the  conversation 
more  general :  all  her  efforts  for  that  pur- 
pose proved  unavailing ;  and  truly  grieved 
for  her  cousin,  who  seemed  to  be  most  hearti- 
ly ashamed  of  his  wife,  and  observing  that 
even  the  politeness  of  Sir  Thomas  was  be- 
ginning to  totter,  she  gave  Lady  Lennox 
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to  move ;  and  as  the  hint  was  un* 
tood»  the  ladies  adjourned  to  the  draw- 
room,  leaving  the  father  and  son  to  the 
of  a  tete-Ji-tcte ;  a  pleasure  which 
harles,  in  bis  present  humour,  would  will- 
;ly  have  dispensed  with. 
As  Clara  was  fatigued  with  her  journey, 
e  soon  became  sleepy,  and  was  carried  to 
in  consequence  of  whicli  the  party  in 
e  drawing*room  were  left  in  peace.  Lady 
Lennox  from  good-breeding,  and  Catherine 
good-nature,  endeavoured  to  amuse 
eir  new  relation,  who  reclined  languidly 
a  conch,  the  whole  pillows  of  which  she 
propriated  to  her  own  use, 
I  hope,  my  dear  Mrs  Lennox,'*  said  her 
ladyship,  *'  that  you  will  like  Scotland.  We 
t  expect  that  you  will  forget  your 
country,  but  I  trust  that  you  will  in 
e  become  partial  to  this*'' 

As  to  forgetting  my  own  country," 

ilied  Mrs  Lennox^  **  that  is,  as  you  ob- 

e,  not  to  be  expected ;  but  as  we  are 

Id  that  there  is  nothing  so  horrible  but 
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that  custom  may  reconcile  one  to  it,  I  may 
possibly  lose  ray  dislike  to  Scotland.** 

Lady  Lennox  was  quite  thrown  out. 
She  was  unwilling  to  believe  that  Charles's 
wife  intended  to  be  rude,  and  yet  it  sound- 
ed very  like  it.  Catherine  broke  the  pause 
by  remarking  the  beauty  of  Clara* 

**  Yes,"  replied  Mrs  Lennox,  **  she  is 
certainly  pretty  ;  and  her  extreme  fairness, 
though  not  remarkable  in  England,  gtrikes 
you  probably  as  being  very  extraordinary ; 
for  I  am  told  that  most  Scotchwomen  have 
very  dark  coarse  skins,  I  shall  take  care, 
however,  not  to  expose  her  much  to  the 
raw  damp  air  of  this  disagreeable  climate; 
but  I  am  still  more  anxious  to  prevent  her 
language  being  corrupted  by  mixing  with 
any  Scotch  children.  I  mean  on  that  ac- 
count to  keep  her  always  near  me," 

"  There  is  one  language,  madam,"  said 
EUinor,  **  which  I  would  strongly  recom- 
mend to  your  attention,  and  that  is  tbi! 
language  of  good-breeding/' 

Mrs  Lennox  raised  herself  on  her  elboWi 
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and  stared  at  the  speaker ;  for  she  too,  like 

^lUiior,  had  been  a  spoiled  child,  and  un- 

Accustomed  to  reproof;  but  fortunately  at 

this  point  of  the  debate  the  gentlemen  en< 

tered  the  room. 

In  Tain^  however,  did  Charles  and  Ca^ 
Itherine  exert  themselves  ;  the  evening  pass- 
heavily  away,  and,  after  sitting  out  the 
Bual  time,  it  appeared  to  be  a  relief  to  all 
I  when  the  hour  of  separation  arrived, 
tliey  were  permitted  to  retire  to  their 
Bspective  apartments,  a  privilege  of  which 
ley  quickly  availed  themselves, 
A  good  night's  rest  having  restored  to  the 
members  of  the  Lennox  family  their 
stomed  portion  of  good-humour,  the  par- 
passed  a  few  days  in  harmony  ;  but  this 
pleasing  state  of  affairs  was  doomed  to  be 
iverlhrowQ.  One  evening,  when  the  ladies 
\  assembled  in  the  drawing-room,  Clara, 
io  was  romping  through  the  room,  look- 
ing at,  and  touching  everything,  now  no- 
ticed Ellinor*s  harp ;  and  sweeping  her  fin- 
gers over  the  strings,  she  called  to  EUinor 


« 
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ta  come  and  play  to  her :  but  £llinor,  who 
was  in  no  hiimoiir  to  oblige  either  mother 
or  child,  and  who  was  heartily  wishing  both 
of  them  across  the  Tweed  again,  in  place  of 
obeying  this  command,  called  to  her  in  a 
very  imperious  tone  to  come  hack  from  the 
harp, — saying,  that  children  should  look  at 
everything,  but  touch  nothing. 

This  reproof  irritated  Mrs  Lennox»  who 
called  to  Clara  in  a  tone  no  less  imperioiis» 
to  let  alone  the  harp»  and  to  come  to  her« 
But  Clara  had  been  too  long  accustomed  to 
disregard  her  mother's  commands  to  obey 
her  now ;  and,  in  defiance  of  her  repeated 
orders  to  desist,  she  still  continued  to  pull 
the  strings. 

Ellinor*s  patience  being  now  exhausted, 
she  rose,  and  approaching  the  child,  said^ 
"  Clara,  if  you  again  touch  that  harp,  I 
shall  turn  you  out  of  the  room.'' 

Clara  looked  up  in  her  face,  and  with  m 
air  of  defiance,  then  swept  her  hand  onoe 
more  over  the  strings. 

Ellinor,  now  really  enraged,  took  the 


little  rebel  in  hex  arms,  and  carried  her  to* 
fttds   the  door,   determined  to  put   her 
ireat  into  execution  ;  when  Clara,  finding 
^If  seised  in  so  unceremonious  a  man* 
r,  began  to  kick  and  scream  with  all  her 

This  scene  effectually  roused  JIrs  Len* 
JX  from  her  state  of  languor ;  and,  equally 
iraged  and  aniazed  that  any  one  should 
to  punish  her  child,  and  in  her  pre- 
ence  too,  she  rose  to  rescue  her  darling. 
It  as  KUinor  had  succeeded  in  pushing 
'  out  of  the  room.  Clara  not  at  all  relish* 
this  summary  mode  of  proceeding,  set 
the  most  outrageous  screams ;  and  Mrs 
inox,  opening  the  door,  endeavoured  to 
Eie  the  obstreperous  child,  and  accused 
minor  of  the  most  unheard-of  cruelty:  but 
Clara,  so  far  from  being  appeased  by  the 
( of  her  mother,  continued  to  scream, 
Idck  the  unoffending  door,  Mrs  Len- 
in absolute  despair,  lifted  her  up,  and 
irried  her  into  the  room ;  but  CUra  would 
thriek  nowhere  but  upon  the  ground ;  and 
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freeing  herself  tirom  the  arms  of  her  mo^ 
ther,  she  rolled  upoa  the  carpet,  increasing 
in  noise  at  every  turn. 

Charles,  whom  this  unusual  riot  had 
brought  up  stairs,  found,  on  entering  the 
drawing-room,  his  wife  in  strong  hysterics, 
— ^Clara  flying  like  a  rolling  pin  over  the 
carpet,— Ellinor  reading,  or  pretending  to 
read, — and  Lady  Lennox  and  Catherine 
looking  on  in  silent  amazement.  The  pre> 
sence  of  Charles  quieted  the  spoiled  child, 
and  greatly  abated  the  hysterics  of  his  la- 
dy, who  immediately  began  to  lay  her  com- 
plaint before  her  husband  ;  and  as  she  told 
the  story  her  own  way,  and  EUinor  did 
not  deign  to  justify  herself,  he  at  first 
thought  that  Ellinor  alone  had  been  to 
blame,  and  that  she  had  used  his  wife  ex- 
tremely ill :  but  on  observing  that  neither 
Lady  Lennox  nor  Catherine  corroborated 
the  statement  of  his  lady,  he  determined  to 
ascertain  the  truth  before  passing  judg- 
ment, and  for  that  purpose  applied  to  Ca- 
therine, begging  her  to  relate  what  had 
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passed,  Catherine,  unirilling  tbit  Chafki 
should  kuow  how  much  Mn  Ijsnnox  had 
mis-sUted  the  case*  aod  yet  anxjotii  to  do 
EUinor  justice,  hesitated  what  to  reply  ;— 
but  her  hesitation  wm  enough.  Charles 
instaiitly  eoDJectiired  to  wfaovu  the  blatne 
attadied :  be  Ihcn  dismissed  Oara  to  the 
nursery^  and  taking  the  arm  of  his  wife,  he 
$aid*  that  as  she  appeared  to  be  ratigued,  he 
would  adTi^  her  to  go  to  her  bed.  He  then 
accompanied  her  to  her  apartaient — tb^i|» 
whether  to  ghre  or  receive  a  curtain  le^ 
ture,  we  diall  leave  our  readers  to  deter* 
mine. 


I 


Wlien  Scotland  was  a  kingdoiu,  kings  bare  itood 
On  yonder  batilements ;  and  in  those  tmUst 
In  beauty's  sunshine,  chivalry  baa  bask'dU*'* 
Nay,  pasa  not  lightly  on :  to  the  pure  heart 
The  lecorda  of  the  paat  are  matd  things. 


A  FEW  days  after  this  fracas  Sir  Thomas 
proposed  a  drive  to  Edinburgh,  to  show 
Mrs  LcDDox  the  town,  saying  he  was  sure 
she  would  be  highly  gratified  with  the  Scot- 
tish capital.  But  Mrs  Lennox  was  not  a 
woman  who  could  be  highly  gratified  with 
anything  ;  however,  as  she  did  not  very  well 
know  how  to  amuse  herself,  she  consented 
to  the  proposal ;  and  the  ladies  retired  to 
equip  themselves  for  the  excursion. 

As  Lady  Lennox  declined  being  of  the 
party,  it  was  decided  that  they  should  all 


THE  WJSy-BODIES. 


141 


go  in  the  Barouet's  carriage.  So  far  all  went 
well ;  but  just  as  they  were  about  to  set  out, 
Clara  returned  from  her  walk,  and  seeing 
(hem  prepared  for  some  expedition^  insisted 
m  ^accompanying  them. 

•*  You  can't  go,  my  love,"  said  Mrs  Len- 
nox ;  **  ycm  are  not  dressed*  and  we  can't 
wait  till  Jenkinson  changes  your  frock  and 
trowsers ;  so  you  must  just  stay  at  home, 
and  if  you  are  a  good  girl,  1  shall  bring  you 
tome  pretty  toy  from  Edinburgh.* 

♦*  But  I  will  go,"  said  Clara,  stamping 

with  pamon  at  this  denial  ''  I  will  go ;  my 

frock  snd  trowsers  are  quite  nice  and  clean, 

Jenkinson  put  them  ou  this  rooming,  and 

|wo<n't  be  good,  mamma,  unless  you  take 

with  you.*' 

Anne,'*  said  Charles,  **  you  surely  don*t 

in  to  plague  us  with  Clara  ;  I  shall  ring 

Jenkinson  to  take  her  to  the  nursery— 

see  you  are  detaining  us  all.*" 
I  won't  go  to  the  nursery,"*  screamed 
lara,  clinging  to  the  gown  of  her  mother ; 

will  g0  with  pmmma  r 
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"  Charles,"  said  his  lady,  not  very  well 
pleased  that  her  darling  should  be  called  a 
plague,  **  you  frighten  the  cliild — she  is  not 
accustomed  to  be  spoken  to  so  roughly, — 
Dry  your  tears,  my  love,'*  said  she,  turning 
to  the  sobbing  child,  "  you  shall  go  with 
your  mamma  ;  no  one  else  appears  to  have 
any  affection  for  you/* 

**  The  carriage  has  been  at  the  door  some 
time,*'  said  Sir  Thomas,  '^  and,  as  I  do  not 
like  my  horses  to  be  kept  waiting,  I  beg 
you  will  come  away." 

On  hearing  this,  Clara,  dreading  to  be 
left  behind,  redoubled  her  cries  to  be  taken ; 
and  Mrs  Lennox,  turning  to  her»  said, 
**  Well,  well,  you  shall  go;  but  you  are 
really  a  bad  little  girl  this  morning,** 

"  And  whose  fault  is  that  ?"  said  Charles. 
*'  If  you  have  any  regard  for  the  welfare  of 
your  child,  you  ought  instantly  to  punish 
her  for  her  violence  and  disobedience." 

Mrs  Lennox  paid  no  attention  to  this 
admonition,  but,  taking  the  hand  of  the  still 
sobbing  Clara,  led  the  way  to  the  carnage* 
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Little  was  said  during  the  drive,  and 

ever  before,  perhaps,  were  five  persons  as- 

ibled  together  less  inclined  to  play  the 

able  to  each  other.  Sir  Thomas  was  lost 

aroazement,  that  a  woman  of  sense  could 

so  foolishly ;  for  that   Charles's  wife 

lust  be  a  sensible  woman,  he  never  allow- 

himself  to  doubt.     If  Sir  Thomas  was 

lished  at  her  conduct,  her  husband  wag 

Bartily  ashamed  of  it ;  and  poor  Charles 

lid  almost  have  stamped  with  vexation, 

rhen  he  saw  in  what  light  his  choice  was 

led  by  bis  friends  ;  but  what  most 

isibly  wounded  him,  was  the  dread  of  be* 

R^poeed  to  have  been  influenced  by 

lereenary  motives  ;  but  here  his  conscience 

itted  him.    In  fact^  Charles,  like  nine- 

-niue  men  out  of  a  hundred,  knew  very 

ittle  of  the  disposition  of  his  lady,  till  she 

ime  his  wife.     Before  that  period,  she 

glared  no  pains  to  attract  and  please 

;  and  her  partiality  was  so  little  dis- 

hc  could  not  avoid  seeing  it.     Like 

many  others  of  his  sex,  his  vanity  was  so 
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wrought  upon»  that  without  taking  time  to 
study  her  character,  he  made  her  an  offer 
of  his  hand,  which  even  he  thought  was  too 
eagerly  accepted. 

Just  as  our  silent  party  arrived  opposite 
the  Barracks,  they  met  Major  Willoughby 
and  Captain  Spencer,  who  were  on  their  way 
to  Portobello,  to  pay  their  respects  to  Mn 
Lennox.  They  stopped  the  carriage,  and 
having  been  presented  by  Charles  to  hts 
lady,  conversed  a  little  with  her,  and  having 
promised  to  do  themselves  the  honour  of 
waiting  upon  her  soon,  they  made  their 
bows,  and  the  carriage  drove  on. 

**  What  a  very  elegant  man  that  Major 
Willoughby  is,"  said  Mrs  Lennox,  which 
was  the  first  remark  she  had  made  sinoe 
setting  out — **  and  he  appears  to  be  vety 
agreeable.  I  am  sure  he  is  an  EnglishmaB 
— ^t  least  I  don't  think  he  can  be  Scotch*— 
he  has  something  so  very  prepossessing  in 
his  appearance/' 

Sir  Thomas  here  made  her  a  profound 
bow,  while  Charles  said,  with  heat,  **  Yon 
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[  not  always  think  the  Scotch  so  destitute 
attractioo." 

Oh/'  replied  she,  carelessly,  **  that  was 
efore  the  flood ;  but  surely  you  will  not  be 
unreasonable  as  to  find  fault  with  my  ad* 

of  my  countrymen?" 
Would  to  heaven,  thought  poor  Charle?, 
had  always  confined  your  admiration  to 
?m! 

I  d^^  say,""  continued  this  polite  lady, 
tliat  you  think  there  are  no  women  in  the 
rorld  like  the  Scotch  r 

You  are  right,  madam/'  said  Charles^ 
ith  a  deep  sigh ;  **  every  day  as  it  panes, 
invioces  me  more  and  more  of  their  supe- 
ri^  over  all  others*** 
Calherinf^  who  was  distressed  at  the  con 
rersatioD,  tried  to  recall  her  ideas,  that  she 
;ht  give  a  new  turn  to  the  discourse ; 
It,  like  the  fiiends  of  the  unfortunate^ 
ty  all  deserted  her  at  the  very  moment 
which  she  stood  most  in  need  of  thenL 
It  length,  to  her  great  relief,  Clara,  who 
VOU  U.  Q 
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had  now  dried  her  tears,  began  to  question 
her  mother  about  everything  she  saw, 

**  What  is  that,  mamma  ?"  said  she,  as 
they  came  in  sight  of  Holyrood-house — 
**  what  great  house  is  that,  with  the  gold 
balls  on  the  top  ?** 

"  If  you  will  lean  forward,**  said  Sir  Tho- 
mas, addressing  ISIrs  Lennox,  *'  you  will 
have  a  good  view  of  the  Palace  of  Holy- 
rood." 

Mrs  Lennox,  though  not  much  interest- 
ed on  the  subject,  did  for  once  as  she  was 
desired. 

*^  Dismal !"  said  she,  as  she  drew  back  ber 
head,  at  the  moment  the  carriage  stoppoi  at 
the  Palace, 

As  Charles  was  still  in  great  wrath  at 
his  wife,  on  alighting,  he  placed  himself  be- 
tween Ellinor  and  Catherine,  and  hurrying 
them  on,  he  left  his  lady  to  the  care  of  Sir 
Thomas,  a  fate  which  she  thought  quite  in* 
tolerable ;  but  as  it  could  not  be  remedied, 
she  followed  the  Baronet  in  sullen  silencp. 

On  entering  the  Palace,  the  party  pro* 
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oeeded  to  the  great  gallery,  where  Charles 
the  mortification  of  hearing  his  wife 
lake  one  hundred  and  eleven  silly  remarks 
the  fanciful  portraits  of  the  Kings  of 
3tlaiid ;  and  as  that  was  precisely  one  re- 
mark an  each,  we  may  think  on  the  whole 
hat  he  was  very  well  ofE    They  next  vi- 
ited  Queen  Mary's  apartments,  where  the 
ittered  state  of  her  Majegty*s  bed  called 
ih  some  sneers  from  the  well-bred  Mrs 
aox  OB  the  poverty  of  the  Scotch  — "  I 
ronder/'  said  this  amiable  woman,  "  that 
lis  Majesty  did  not  order  a  bonfire  to  be 
lade  of  such  trumpery.   That  bed  is  a  dis- 
t0  the  Palace.    I  cannot  bear  to  look 
rsudi  worm-eaten  trash, — Come  back  this 
it,**  she  cried  to  Clara,  who  was  ap- 
ling  to  touch  the  faded  crimson  da- 
^^$k  curtains.  "  Come  back  T  she  exclaim- 
},  with  horror  in  her  lookg^  as  she  caught 

held  the  struggling  child. 
£llinor  smiled  maliciously — Sir  Thomas 
1 — Charles's  countenance  exhibited  a 
much  more  bright  than  the  bed 
'they  were  contemplating,  while  Catherine. 
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pitying  his  evident  discomposure,  drew  him 
away,  under  pretence  of  wishing  to  look 
at  some  portraits  in  the  adjoining  room. 
After  listening  to  remarks  which  indicated 
such  a  total  want  of  taste  and  sentim^t, 
Sir  Thomas  disdained  to  point  out  to  Mrs 
Lennox  the  passage  through  which  I>am* 
ley  and  his  associates  rushed  in  to  murder 
the  unfortunate  Rizzio ;  therefore^  tuiuing 
to  the  person  who  was  appointed  to  show 
the  Palace,  Sir  Thomas  entered  into  a  long 
and  learned  discussion  on  many  particulan 
connected  with  this  princely  resideiice. 

"  The  Abbey,"  said  the  Baronet,  "  ww 
erected  by  David  the  First,  who,  on  account 
of  his  extreme  liberality  to  the  religious 
orders,  was  called  by  James  the  Sixth,  *  a 
sair  sanct  to  the  crown  ;*  but  the  popukct' 
defaced  it  greatly  at  the  Revolution." 

**  That  is  true,  sir,"  replied  his  condactiv; 
'*  but  it  was  not  till  the  year  1768  that  the 
roof  fell  in/* 

**  I  think,"  rejoined  Sir  Thomas,  **  ik  l 
the  flying  buttresses  on  the  south  sideV 
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the  chapel  were  added  by  Abbot  Crawford 
in  1483  ?" 

Flying  buttresses  ! — flying  buttresses !" 
xdaimed  iMrs  Lennox, — •*  how  I  should 
Ice  to  see  them, — Do  you   show  thera, 
friend  ?" 

The  guide,  though  a  little  suq>rised  at 
er  passion  for  flying  buttresses,  answered 
villy,  that  she  would  see  them  when  she 
Isited  the  chapeL 

So  eager  was  Mrs  L#ennox  to  enjoy  the 

romised   treat,   she   would  not  give  the 

slightest  attention  to  any  of  those  objects 

hich  generally  excite  so  much  interest ; 

en  the  apartments  so  lately  honoured  by 

the  royal  presence  did  not  for  a  moment 

etain  her  steps.    TaVing  the  arm  of  Sir 

Thomas,  she  desired  their  conductor  to  pre- 

e  them  to  the  Abbey — a  cursory  view  of 

which  was  all  that  her  impatience  permit* 

,  ere  she  hurried  this  ill-assorted  party  to 

:he  Royal  ChapeL 

The   displeasiu'e  of  Sir  Thomas  being 
somewhat  abated  by  this  appearance  of  in- 
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terest,  he  deigned  once  more  to  take  on  him* 
self  the  office  of  Cicerone,  and  thus  address- 
ed his  amiable  daughter-in-law  : — "  In  the 
south-east  corner  of  this  Chapel  is  the  royal 
vault,  in  which  were  deposited  the  remains 
of  David  the  Second,  James  the  Second, 
Prince  Arthur,  third  son  of  James  the 
Fourth,  James  the  Fifth,  JMagdalen,  Queen 

of  James  the  Fifth,  and" 

But  here  his  list  of  defunct  royalty  was 
suddenly  interrupted  by  Mrs  Lennox  ex- 
claiming to  the  guide,  "  But  the  buttresses 
— you  have  not  shown  me  the  flying  but- 
tresses !" 

^'  Flying  idiot!"  exclaimed  the  indignant 
Sir  Thomas,  as  he  strode  out  of  the  chapel 
The  wTath  of  the  Baronet  could  only  be 
exceeded  by  the  surprise  of  Mrs  Lennox, 
when  she  at  last  saw  these  said  flying  buU 
tresses,  which,  however,  to  her  great  amaze- 
ment, she  found  to  be  standing  stock-still. 
Casting  on  them  a  look  of  supreme  con- 
tempt, she  passed  through  the  Chapel,  with* 
out  any  other  remark,  than  that  it  was  full 
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of  excellent  nettlea,  which  would  be  good 
feeding  for  Lady  Lennoxes  turkeys ;  and, 
stepping  into  the  carriage^  s!ie  amused  her* 
self,  and  provoked  her  auditors,  by  hum* 
ming,  •*  Adieu,  thou  dreary  pile." 

As  the  setrants  had,  before  leaving  home, 

nved  instructions  as  to  the  places  that 

to  be  visited*  the  carriage  was  now 

[driven  to  the  College,  before  which  magnifi* 

it  building  it  now  stopped.    "  Pray,  what 

\mte  we  to  sec  here  ?"  inquired  ^Irs  Lennox, 

lII  but  Catberine  were  too  indignant  to 

?ply;  she,  however,  answered,  that  there 

ras  in  the  College  a  very  splendid  Museum, 

rhieh  was  highly  deserving  of  her  atten* 

in. 

I  beg  lemve  to  inform  you,*"  replied  Mrs 

ennoXt  "  that  I  have  no  taste  for  cracked 

lells  and  stuffed  owls ;  besides,  my  shoes 

ill  be  entirely  spoiled  if  I  cross  that  dirty 

ivcment" 

**  In  that  case/'  replied  Catherine,  **  we 
better  proceed  directly  to  the  Castle ; 
wiU  perhaps  be  gratified  by  seeing  the 
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Kegalia.  The  crown  is  of  pure  gold^  em- 
bellished with  diamonds,  jacinths,  oriental 
garnets,  chrysoprases,  and  amethysts." 

**  Ob/'  said  Airs  Lennox,  *•  that  will  be 
something  worth  looking  at,  provided  the 
jewels  are  not  false ;  if  they  are  so,  I  shall 
easily  detect  them,  as  I  am  somewhat  of  a 
judge  of  these  things." 

'*  Look;'  said  Catherine,  "  is  not  this  view 
of  the  Castle  sublime  in  the  extreme?** 

"  Is  that  the  Castle  ?**  replied  Mrs  Len- 
nox ;  "  la,  what  a  funny  rock  it  stands 
upon/* 

Charles  bit  his  lip,  Catherine  spoke  to 
Clara,  Sir  Thomas  looked  from  the  speaker 
to  the  Castle  and  from  the  Castle  to  the 
speaker,  wliile  Ellinor  said  sarcastically, 
*'  Very  funny  indeed," 

A  solemn  pause  ensued,  whidi  wis 
broken  by  Ellinor  asking  Charles  what  re- 
giment was  now  in  the  Castle, 

"  It  is  the  ♦♦th,"  replied  he,  **  which 
anived  some  weeks  since;  the  regiment 
which  preceded  it  suffered  very  much  ftom 
scarlet  fever  just  before  it  left  this." 
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♦*  How!"  said  Mrs  Lfettaox ;  "  are  you 
tiDg  me  and  my  child  into  a  place  where 
ie  scarlet  fever  has  been  raging  ?  Do  you 
sh  to  kill  us.  sir  ?"  exclaimed  she,  with 
screa«ing  heat     In  vain  did  Catherine  re- 
fcresent  that  it  was  the  last  regiment,  and 
[not  this,  which  had  suffered  from  the  fever; 
^at  all  infection  must  be  quite  removed  by 
time,  and  that  they  were  not  going 
lear  that  part  of  the  Castle  where  the  in- 
alids  resided-   Mrs  Lennox  remained  deaf 
every  argument,  and  though  they  were 
low  within  the  precincts  of  the  Castl^  she 
[obstinately  refused  to  alight. 
**  Put  up  the  step,*'  cried  Charles. 
**  Where  shall  we  drive  now,  sir  ?"  said 
iVUliam. 
*•  To  the  devil,"  replied  the  Baronet. 
•*  Home,  William,*'  said  Catherine;  and 
iomc  they  went. 

The  dinner  passed  in  sullen  silence,  bro- 
cen  only  by  occasional  questions  from  Lady 
^ennox,  of  "  Did  you  see  this  and  that  ?** 
G  2 
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her  ladyship  not   having  observed   their 
clouded  brows. 

If  little  was  said  in  the  dining-room,  there 
was  still  less  conversation  in  the  drawing- 
room,  where  Mrs  Lennox,  having  engrofised 
one  sofa,  and  all  the  pillows  the  room  af- 
forded, very  deliberately  composed  herself  to 
sleep*  She  awakened,  however,  when  tea 
was  served;  and  afterwards  roused  herself 
sufficiently  to  partake  of  the  good  things 
which  made  their  appearance  on  the  sup- 
jier-tray  ;  she  then,  without  taking  the 
smallest  notice  of  any  of  the  family,  saun« 
tered  out  of  the  room  and  retreated  to  her 
apartment,  after  which  the  party  separated 
by  mutual  consent. 

As  soon  as  the  girls  had  shut  the  door 
of  their  dressing-room,  the  occurrences  of 
the  day  became  the  subject  of  conversation. 
**  I  think,*'  said  Ellinor,  "  so  far  from  this 
sister-in-law  of  mine  improving^  she  be* 
comes  daily  more  insufferable.  How  Charles 
could  ever  think  of  marrying  such  a  woman, 
appears  to  me  little  less  than  miraculous. 


Did  joa  bear  hstdkiivor  thefony  mk  ? 
Had  it  not  ben  oat  of  pity  topoor  Caurkib 
who  teemed  to  be  attiiig  en  thonii»  I  am 
rare  I  fnmld  haTO  bni^hed  outright.  I 
wondor  the  raeks  t&emaelfei  did  not  ^lit 
their  odee  with  hogbii^  T 

"^  Certainly,"  xe^  Catherine^  "^  Mn 
Lennoziinot  the  woman  I  thought  Charlea 
would  haTe  mairied;  bat,  fiar  hie  eake^  wo 
moat  try  and  oferlook  her  pecdliaritiei  ;— 
but  I  really  with  the  would  not  indulge 
Clara  to  much.  It  fiett  and  annoyt  Charlet 
when  he  teet  the  it  trouUetome  to  us.  I 
think  the  would  be  a  mott  engaging  child 
if  the  were  properly  managed." 

**  I  am  sure  I  see  nothing  engaging  about 
her— 41  roaring  little  wretch,  always  crying 
for  something  or  other;  indeed,  I  hardly 
know  whether  the  or  her  mamma  require 
whipping  most — the  one  for  crying,  and  the 
other  fin:  allowing  her  to  cry.  I  really  wish 
she  would  decamp— we  woidd  be  mudi  bet- 
ter without  her,  as  the  taket  no  paint  to 
make  herself  agreeable  to  her  husband's  fii^ 
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mily.  Did  you  observe  her  to-day,  wben 
papa  was  saying  something  or  other  ?  She 
gave  a  yawn,  and  turned  to  babble  some 
nonsense  to  Clara.  She  interferes  too  with 
all  our  occupations  ;  and  I  suspect  she  will 
turn  out  a  great  flirt.  Did  you  obserre 
her  extreme  affability  to  Major  Willough- 
by  ?  She  blocked  up  the  whole  window 
with  her  odious  feathers,  so  that  I  could 
not  even  say  "  how  d'ye  do"  to  him,  I 
shall  certainly  pick  a  quarrel  with  her  some 
of  these  days — her  easy  insolence  of  manner 
is  beyond  bearing  ;  and,  did  you  hear  her 
impertinence  about  the  Scotch? — Yes,  yes, 
I  perceive  it  will  not  be  a  difficult  matt^^ 
to  quarrel  mth  her."  ^^ 

"  1  hope  you  are  only  in  jest,"  rcpUed 
Catherine ;  *'  you  have,  I  atn  persuaded, 
too  much  good  sense  and  politeness,  as  well    1 
as  too  much  affection  for  Charles  to  resolve 
seriously  on  quarrelling  with  his  wife.** 

**  Oh,  you  want  to  compliment  ine  into 
good  behaviour ;  but  much  as  I  love  ila^    \ 
tery,  1  fear  it  will  fail  here — however,  to 
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pleMe  yoot  I  dull  fvoMite  not  to  mA  m- 
GM0D8  ftr  fidling  aat#— What  am  I  ny 
nunc  ?" 

*'  Bat  will  yon  Mrionily  promiie  not  to 
proroke  a  quarrel  ?** 

<<  Have  I  not  said  that  I  will  not  seek 
it  ?  You  must  be  aatiified  with  that  a«»- 
ranee.  But  bleta  me !"  eontinned  ihe^  look- 
ing at  her  watch,  **  it  ia  near  one  o'clock. 
Sorely  a  love  of  scandal  must  be  inherent 
in  our  nature— «I  am  not  at  all  sleepy,  but 
could  sit  and  abuse  Mrs  Liennox  for  an- 
other hour  at  least** 

'*  Tis  well  for  her,**  said  Catherine,  laugh- 
ing, '*  that  she  is  not  at  the  back  of  our 
doorr 

''  I  don't  know, — ^it  might  do  her  a  world 
of  good." 

•<  I  doubt  that  much,**  replied  Catherine, 
— ''  but  I  am  off, — good  night,  and  plea- 
sant dreams." 

"  I  hope  they  will  be  of  a  complete  victory 
over  the  enemy,"  said  Ellinqr. 
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•"  I  nther  hope,'*  replied  Catherine,  "^  that 
jfM  win  dream  of  a  much  more  important 
on^*— a  victory  over  yourself." 


*l!Ol>ref; 


CHAPTER  X. 

^  O  the  roiiC  beef  of  Old  Engkjid, 
Aad  O  the  Old  EngUah  raut  beef!" 


TRtrsT,**  said  Lady  Lennox  to  Ca- 

lenne,  next  morning,  when  they  happen* 

to  be  alone, — '*  I  trust  that  Charles  and 

wite  will  not  make  a  long  stay  with  us; 

pot  that  I  would  mind  them  much, — but 

lUy  those  English  ser\ants  of  theirs  are 

igh  to  drive  one  distracted.     What  do 

think  the  housekeeper  told  me  just 

f  ?    That  they  turned  up  their  noses  at 

cold  luncheon,  and  flatly  refused  to  take 

Can  you  conceive  anything  half  so  im- 

ttnent  ?  I  hardly  know  what  to  do — I 

lire  half  a  mind  to  tell  them,  that  if  they 

chuse  to  take  cold  meat,  they  may 
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go  without ;  but  then  I  should  be  very  sorry 
if  they  complained  to  Charles,  though  they 
certainly  deserve  to  be  punished  for  their 
sauciness,  and  I  plainly  see  that  Mrs  Len- 
nox would  rather  encourage  than  check  thdr 
insolence.  Indeed,  between  ourselves,  Ca* 
therine,  she  is  neither  more  nor  less  than 
an  English  dawdle  ;  and  if  she  pampers 
her  servants  as  she  does  that  poor  child  of 
hers,  she  will  give  them  whatever  they 
ask.  Did  you  see  how  she  stuffed  Clara 
the  other  day  ? — ham  and  marmalade  is  a 
very  improper  breakfast  for  such  a  child.  And 
what  do  you  think  I  shall  do  about  these 
servants  ? — tlressing  hot  luncheons  for  them 
every  day  will  be  a  great  expense,  besides 
setting  a  very  bad  example  to  our  own  do* 
mestics.  In  fact,  I  think  they  are  the  worse 
already  of  their  English  companions.  Camp* 
bell  is  not  half  so  respectful  as  she  used  to 
be  ;  and  Mr  John,  the  other  day,  grumbled 
at  being  ordered  to  carry  a  parcel  to  the 
coach-office — so  I  shall  not  be  soiTy  when 
we  get  quit  of  them. — ^But  you  have  not  yet 
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Did  me  what  I  shall  do  about  this  biisi- 

•*  Indeed,"  replied  Catlierine,  as  soon  as 
^e  could  catch  a  pause,  *'  I  think  if  they 
I  ^ssatisfied  with  cold  meat,  they  deserre 
i  have  none ;  and  I  would  advise  you  to  for- 
jid  the  housekeeper  to  bring  you  any  more 
ich  messages,^ — and  when  the)'  find  that 
fou  are  firm  in  your  determination  of  not 
Ifielding  the  point,  you  will  hear  no  more 
about  the  matter.** 

I  dare  say  you  are  right.     I  shall  in* 
St  upon  their  eating  up  all  the  cold  meat 
wander  who  they  think  is  to  do  it  if  they 
i*t  ?    And  since  Mrs  Lennox  has  been 
bere.  Sir  Thomas  won't  allow  any  dish  to 
[ipear  twice,  which  I  think  very  great  ex- 
ivagance.      But  I   wonder  what  is  the 
latter  with  Mrs  Lennox  this  morning,  that 
^e  WM  not  down  to  breakfast.    I  dare  say 
may  as  well  go  and  ask  for  her — she  likes 
mention  *** 

As  Catherine  approved  highly  of  this  pro- 
jected inquiry.  Lady  Lennox  proceeded  to 
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the  apartment  of  her  daughter-in-law,  but 
she  got  no  farther  than  the  door,  as  Mrs 
Lennox  was  engaged  in  the  arduous  duties 
of  the  toilette.  In  place  of  desiring  her 
maid  to  open  the  door,  and  inform  Lady 
Lennox  that  she  was  dressing,  she  chose  to 
convey  that  intelligence  through  it.  Her 
ladyship,  therefore,  returned  to  the  drawing- 
room,  highly  dissatisfied  with  the  reception 
which  had  been  given  to  her  kind  inquiries, 

"  La,  ma'ara/'  said  Jenkinson  to  her  lady, 
in  no  very  respectful  terras,  **  I  wonder  how 
long  we  are  to  stay  in  this  here  family.  If 
I  had  known  what  strange  people  we  were 
coming  among,  1  would  rather,  ma'am,  good 
mistress  as  you  are,  have  quitted  your  ser- 
vice. I  never  before  was  treated  with  such 
disrespect  as  I  have  been  since  I  came 
here." 

•*  What  is  the  matter  now  ?"  said  her 
lady,  in  a  careless  tone ;  *'  have  you  been 
quarrelling  with  some  of  these  Scotch  sa- 
vages ?  But,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  am  no  more 
fond  of  Scotland  or  Scotch  people  than  you 
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are,  and  I  mean  to  make  a  very  short  visit 
here.  But  what  are  you  standing  staring 
at  there  ?  Don't  you  see  that  I  am  waiting 
for  my  slip  ?  make  haste.  Well,  but  what 
is  your  complaint  against  the  natives  ?*' 

•*  Complaint  indeed  r  replied  Jenkinson, 
who  WSJ  pretty  well  accustomed  to  the  pee- 
Tisluiess  of  her  mistress ;  *'  we  have  good 
retsoti  to  complain,  when  they  won't  allow 
Its  anything  to  luncheon  but  cold  meat ; 
and  Richard  and  I  have  determined  not  to 
subtnit  to  such  usage.  Cold  meat>  indeed  !^ — 
I  am  sure,  ma'am,  you  never  treated  your 
ints  in  that  mean  way.  It  may  do  very 
ell  for  the  Scotch,  who  know  no  better ; 
It  I  think,  ma'am,  your  servants  ought 
meet  with  more  respect.  Richard  and 
[have  not  had  a  comfortable  meal  since  we 
ime  to  this  outlandish  place." 
"  I  think,'*  replied  Sirs  Lennox,  "  that 
18  using  my  servants  in  a  most  shameful 
aner,  to  oblige  them  to  eat  up  all  the 
^Id  tcraps  in  the  house ;  but  I  shall  speak 
Mr  Lennox  this  very  night ;  and  if  his 
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family  will  not  treat  my  domestics  proper- 
ly, we  shall  just  leave  them  the  sooner/* 

Jenkinson,  pacified  by  the  hope  of  once 
more  enjoying  a  hot  luncheon,  resumed  her 
good  humour* 

**  Put  a  little  more  rouge  on  the  left 
cheek,"  said  her  lady,  **  There,  that  will 
do.  But  pray,  what  have  you  done  with 
your  eyes  to-day  ?  you  have  pinned  my 
gown  all  to  one  side.  Full  it  more  to  the 
right.  I  trust  Miss  Lennox  won't  take  a 
fancy  for  it,  as  she  has  already  done  for  my 
bonnet,  which  I  hope  she  won't  try  on  ;  for 
all  these  Scotch  women  have  such  odious 
large  heads,  I  am  sure  she  would  tear  it  to 
pieces.  But  don't  you  think,  JenkinsoOi 
that  she  rouges  ?** 

**  Rouges !  to  be  sure  she  does,  ma'am ; 
but  not  half  so  well  as  you,  ma'am  ;  for  you 
know,  ma'am,  that  Lord  William  West- 
ford's  butler  told  me,  he  heard  his  lordship 
say  one  day  at  dinner,  that  you,  uia'am, 
rouged  better  than  any  woman  in  El 
knd;' 


THE  BUSY-BOOIXS.  IM 

^  I  think  I  have  heard  you  lepeat  that 
above  a  hundred  times  akeadyy**  laid  Mrs 
LennoZt  pettishly ;  ''  but  if  I  rouge  to  ex- 
tremely well,  how  happened  hia  lordship  to 
find  it  out?  When  I  make  men  beliere 
that  this  Uoom  is  all  my  own,  I  will  then 
give  credit  to  your  story." 

**  There  is  one  gentleman,  at  least»  that 
thinks  your  eomplezion  all  your  own.  You 
know,  ma'am,  Mr  Lennox  always  admired 
your  fine  colour,  and  had  nearly  quarrelled 
with  Sir  Walter  Gerard  for  sayiDg  it  was 
bought." 

At  this  rebuff  Mrs  Lennox  actually 
blushed ;  but  assuming  a  careless  air,  she 
replied,  *'  It  is  of  very  little  consequence  to 
me  whether  Mr  Lennox  does  or  does  not 
believe  I  rouge.  But  pray  make  haste.  I 
think  you  are  stupid  this  morning*  and 
seem  to  have  lost  the  use  of  your  fingers.** 

Jenkinson,  seeing  that  she  had  gone  too 
fiur,  endeavoured  to  make  her  peace  by  say* 
ingy  «<  I  am  sure,  ma'am.  Miss  Lennox  will 
be  a  perfisct  firight  in  yonr  bonnet  I  hope^ 
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ma'am,  you  do  not  mean  to  let  her  put  it 
on  ber  head,  for  she  will  stretch  it  so,  that 
it  will  be  quite  useless  to  you.  She  will 
look  quite  horrid  in  amber,  with  such  light' 
sandy  hair.  And  her  eyes  have  no  expres- 
sion ;  they  want  the  fire  of  yours^  ma'am. 
But  put  on  what  bonnet  she  likes,  she  mil 
never  have  your  looks/' 

This  speech  had  the  desired  effect,  and 
Mrs  Lennox,  soothed  by  the  flattery  of  her 
waiting-maid,  soon  got  into  better  humour. 

Charles  now  entered,  to  say  that  Major 
Willoughby  and  Captain  Spencer  were  be- 
low,  and  he  therefore  begged  that  she  would 
finish  her  toilette  and  come  down.  But 
though  Mrs  Lennox  considered  her  attire 
to  be  quite  good  enough  for  her  husbands 
family,  she  did  not  think  it  sufficiently  ele- 
gant to  be  exhibited  before  the  handsome 
AViUoughby ;  and  she  bestowed  so  mucli 
time  in  altering  her  dress,  that  Charles  in 
a  rage  declared,  that  if  she  did  not  accom- 
pany him  down  that  moment  he  would  go 
without  hen     But  this  threat  produced  no 
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eflfect  on  the  inoomgible  Mn  Lennos ;  and 
aipt»  flawen,  «nd  ribbons,  still  strewed  the 
room,  fipom  wfaidi  articles  she  was  ?ery  com* 
posedly  making  a  selectiont  when  Charles 
onoe  more  told  her  he  would  not  wait  an- 
other momenta 

^  La»  Qiailes^  yon  are  so  impatient,** 
said  his  pro¥oking  lady ;  ^  I  nerer  saw  any 
one  lihe  yon.  Yon  took  good  care  to  con- 
ceal your  hasty  temper  before  marriage.** 

''  And  you,  madam,  took  equal  care  not 
to  provoke  my  anger,**  replied  her  indignant 
husband,  as  he  flung  out  of  the  apartment. 

Mrs  Lennox  was,  for  a  few  moments,  un- 
decided whether  to  take  a  hysteric  fit  or 
descend  to  the  drawing-room.  A  little  re- 
flection determined  the  question. 

**  Give  me  my  Frendi  cap ;  I  may  as 
well  go  down  as  sit  moping  up  here." 

The  important  business  of  the  toilette 
being  now  happily  completed,  Mrs  Licnnox 
entered  the  drawing-room  with  a  magni- 
ficent sweep,  and  made  three  elegant  curt- 
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seysi  before  she  discovered  that  she  was 
wasting  her  homage  on  Lady  Lennox,  who 
sat  alone  in  solitary  grandeur*  Whether 
the  ladies  had  gone  out  with  the  gentle- 
men, or  the  gentlemen  with  the  kdiesi  we 
cannot  pretend  to  determine.  Certain  it  is 
they  were  gone,  nor  left  "  a  rack  behind/' 
save  rumpled  chairs  and  sofas,  whose  me- 
lancholy state  bore  witness  that  i/virinkles 
may  be  occasioned  by  comets  as  well  as 
cares. 


Twert  wen,  wys  one,  wige^  erudite,  profound, 
Tembljr  arch'd  aud  aquiline  hia  no«e, 

I  OTierlmilt  with  inost  impending  brows, 
*Twere  wdl  could  you  permit  the  world  to  live 
Am  Uie  world  plems.    What's  the  world  to  you  ? 

CowPEa, 

Miss  Kennedy  having  collected  a  new 
budget  of  gossip,  hastened  to  share  it  with 
friend  Miss  Macdonaldy  with  whom  she 
Mrs  and  Miss  Barton,  and  Mrs 
imellarat. 

What  a  charming  day  this  is/*  said 
S^liai  Macdonald  as  her  visitor  entered. 
Delightful/*   rcphed  Miss    Kennedy, 
ad  I  have  taken  advantage  of  it  to  pay 
visit  to  Mrs  Lennox,'* 
'  Indeed,^  replied  Miss  Macdonald, 


170 


IE  BUSY-BODIES. 


**  I  am  told;*  said  Mrs  BartoD,  **  that 
Sir  Thomas  is  repenting  the  opposition  he 
made  to  bis  son's  marriage  with  Miss  Dun- 
das,  as  he  cannot  endure  his  daughter-ln- 
law  ;  indeed,  folks  don't  scrnple  to  say  that 
he  quarrelled  with  her  the  first  day  she  en- 
tered the  house.  I  hear  the  lady  has  a  tem- 
per  of  her  own." 

**  As  to  Sir  Thomas  quarrelling  with  Mrs 
Lennox  the  first  day  they  met,  that  I  dotft 
believe.  Sir  Thomas  has  some  sense  ;  but  I 
dare  say  it  was  not  the  lady's  fault,  for,  be- 
tween ourselves,  I  think  her  a  perfect  vixen. 
I  fear  my  poor  friend  Charles  has  made  but 
a  bad  bargain.  This  comes  of  men  marry- 
ing in  a  pet.  I  have  it  from  the  best  au- 
thority, that  they  were  acquainted  only  a 
few  weeks  wlien  he  popped  the  questioDi 
which  he  did  just  as  they  began  a  dance» 
and  she  accepted  him  before  they  finished 
it.  She  seems  to  have  been  in  a  great  hurry 
to  change  her  name.  I  fancy  her  late  hus- 
band wished  she  had  never  borne  his ;  poor 


he  died  of  a  broken  heart — we  need 
not  ask  who  killed  bim." 

**  Cao  you  tell  rae,"  asked  Miss  Barton, 
**  whethei*  she  wears  a  pelisse  or  a  mantle? 
ftr  I  am  thinking  of  getting  my  brown  silk 

made  up  again,  and " 

Xerer  mind  your  brown  silk,*'  replied 

Smellarat;   "  we  would  rather  hear 

etfaing  more  about  these  Lennoxes." 

r**I  am  sure,**  replied  Mrs  Barton,  piqued 

at  her  daughter  should  be  treated  with  so 

tie  ceremony,  **  I  am  sure,  I  wonder  what 

pleasure  people  can  find  in  prying  into  the 

,,  ooncems  of  their  neighbours  ;  for  my  part, 

^k  hope  I  am  above  such  mean  ways. — But, 

^■ess  me,  there  is  Barbara  Sinclair  and  her 

I^Muin  coming  down  the  street ;  it  is  easily 

seen  bcr  father  is  in  Edinburgh  to-day,  or 

she  would  not  dare  to  be  walking  about  with 

htm  in  that  open  manner.  It  would  be  well 

done  to  give  Mr  Sinclair  a  hint  of  what  is 

going  on*    My  James  met  them  last  night 

parading  up  and  down  Kosefield  Lane    I 
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suppose  tliey  thought  nobody  would  sec 
them  there.*' 

*«  I  thought,"  said  Sirs  Sraellarat,  '*  that 
you  never  pried  into  the  concerns  of  your 
neighbours ;  Miss  Sinclair  will  probably  tell 
a  difFerent  story, — But,  Miss  IMacdonald, 
have  you  heard  much  about  Mrs  Lennox  T 

"  No,  very  little ;  but  it  is  reported  that 
she  has  a  horrid  temper,  and  that  all  her  che- 
mises are  trimmed  with  Valenciennes  lace," 

**  I  don*t  believe  a  word  of  it,''  replied 
Mrs  Barton  ;  "  nobody  in  their  senses  would 
waste  expensive  lace  in  that  way." 

"  I  tell  you,  madam,  it  is  true,"  said  Mrs 
Smellarat,  **  for  I  had  a  part  of  one  of  these 
very  chemises  in  my  hand  yesterday." 

**  Indeed  V  said  Miss  Maedonald,  **  haw 
did  you  manage  that  ?" 

**  Why,  I  happened  to  be  passing  Sir 
Thomas's  house,  jnst  as  Jenny  Soapy sappleff 
was  coming  out  of  the  gate  with  a  bundle 
like  a  hay-stack  on  her  back ;  and  having 
heard  that  the  Lennoxes  were  very  extn- 
vagant,  I  walked  after  Jenny  up  the  street. 
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and  seeing  something  dangling  out  of  the 
bundle^  I  stopped  her  and  said  some  of  the 
»thes  were  dropping  out,  and  offered  to 
ish  them  in  for  her ;  but  before  I  did  that, 
drew  the  thing  a  little  farther  out,  and 
id  it  to  be  the  sleeve  of  a  chemise, 
rhich  was  trimmed  with  rich  lace,  and  set 
so  full,  that  I  am  sure  there  was  a  yard 
lid  quarter  on  every  sleeve,  that  is,  as  near 
i  I  could  guess,  for  I  had  not  time  to  mea- 

it." 
'*  It  is  a  mercy,"  said  Miss  Kennedy, 
that  Sir  Thomas's  estate  is  entailed,  or 
hs  Lennox  would  soon  make  his  acres 
I  hear  she  is  running  through  her  own 
—It  is  to  be  hoped  that  her  daugh- 
•'s  money  is  properly  secured  " 
By  the  by,  what  kind  of  child  is  she?" 
sked  Mrs  Smellarat. 
**  The  most  spoiled  brat  I  ever  saw.  She 
Itched  my  parasol  out  of  my  hand,  and 
rliiaked  it  up  and  do%vn  ten  times  in  a 
lUte ;  and,  while  I  sat  in  agonies,  expect- 
eTei^  instant  to  see  it  broken  into  fifty 
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pieces,  Mrs  Lennox  looked  on  with  the 
most  cool  iodifterenee ;  and  she  had  eren 
the  impertinence  to  smile  at  my  uneasiness." 

"  Bless  me !"  exclaimed  Mrs  Barton, 
**  there's  my  cook  coming — what  can  she 
want  ?  Fm  sure  I  put  Mr  Barton's  beef- 
tea  at  the  side  of  his  hed  before  1  came  out ; 
but  may  be,  honest  man,  he  is  wearying  for 
me." 

Betty  now  entered,  and  informed  Mrs 
Barton  that  her  cook  came  to  tell  her  that 
little  Tommy  had  almost  pinched  off  one 
of  his  fingers  with  the  sugar  pincers  ;  that 
one  of  the  girls  had  hunied  its  arm  by 
falling  on  the  grate ;  that  the  alarm  had 
thrown  the  gout  into  Mr  Bartou*s  stomach, 
and  that  the  Doctor  had  been  sent  for." 

**  Dear  me,"  said  Mrs  Barton,  •*  I  thrak 
my  bairns  are  never  out  of  mischief — Come 
away,  Nancy — farewell,  ladies,  you  may 
thank  your  stars  that  you  are  not  plagued 
with  a  sick  husband  and  unruly  bairns," 

As  soon  as  they  were  fairly  shut  out» 
Mies  Kennedy  exclaimed,  "  Did  you  evet 
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know  such  an  insufferable  fool  ?  Thank  our 

irs  that  we  have  not  husbands  and  cliil- 

i !  it  is  a  pity  that  those  have  both  who 

m  manage  neither.  I  dare  say  Mr  Barton 

I't  see  her  face  for  another  hour  ;  it  is  a 

[perfect  shame  for  wives  to  gad  about  at  this 

[nte.   Poor  Mr  Barton  is  really  very  much 

be  pitied  :  To  be  sure  it  is  said  that  his 

ieighbour»  Miss  Nettles^  looks  in  upon  him 

pretty  frequently ;  but  in  my  opinion,  wives 

lould  look  after  their  own  husbands^  for 

they  don't,  others  will." 

**  Indeed/' replied  Miss  Macdonald,  "Mrs 

ton  is  a  terrible  gossips  and  very  ill-na- 

;  she  had  the  impudence  to  tell  Miss 

fettles,  that  she  always  knew  when  Mr 

^ackinlay  was  in  the  village  by  my  visits  to 

i  ftister ;  as  if  I  cared  for  Mr  Mackinlay  !" 

Ay,"  said  Mrs  Smellarat,  **  she  is  too 

^nd  of  tittle-tattle ;  it  is  her  greatest  fault ; 

lere  is  more  scandal  talked  at  her  tea4able« 

io  the  whole  village  put  together  ;  but 

scandal,  h 


aking 


you 
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>tain  Paul  has  married  his  cook  ?'' 
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"  Married  his  cook  !  the  thiug  seems  out 
of  nature/'  exclaimed  Miss  Macdonald* 

**  Indeed,"  replied  Mrs  Smellarat,  "  it  is 
but  too  much  in  nature  in  these  degenerate 
days.  This  accounts  for  his  having  shied 
his  friends  lately.  1  have  known  him  whisk 
down  a  street  if  he  saw  me  half  a  mile  off- 
I  guessed  he  was  going  to  do  some  daft-like 
thing," 

"  This  affair  accoimts  for  what  I  saw  on 
Sunday  last  Do  you  know,  I  met  his  cook 
dressed  in  a  silk  gown,  and  a  Leghorn  bon* 
net,  with  a  long  dangling  yellow  feather: 
thinks  I  to  myself,  your  wages  never  bought 
that  Do  you  know  if  he  has  left  this  ?'* 

"  Not  he,"  replied  JVlrs  Smellarat ;  "  but 
when  I  came  past  to-day,  I  noticed  that  all 
the  blinds  were  down,  wliich  shows  he  has 
some  sense  of  shame  :  he  had  better  leave 
the  village;  Vm  sure  he*li  not  be  much 
missed,  particiilarly  as  there  are  so  many 
new  families  come  to  hve  here,  which  has 
raised  the  price  of  everything.  Mr  Jockey- 
weight  has  clapped  twopence  on  his  beef 
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this  mofniDg.— Bntf  preterve  «%  Mitt  Mae- 
dontld,  it  your  dodL  xi|^t  ?  it  hat  ttrock 
fimr,  «nd  I  tm  engaged  to  take  a  fiunily 
dinner  with  Mitt  Tapotowt  and  I  mutt  not 
keep  her  waiting.  Good  moning— Mitt 
Kennedy,  yon  go  ny  way  *  And  to  con- 
cluded diit  long  tedorunt 
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**  I  SEE,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  as  they  as- 
sembled at  breakfast,  "  that  my  favourite, 
Miss  Noel,  sings  ob  Saturday*  Mrs  Len- 
nox, have  you  any  wish  to  see  our  thea- 
tre?" 

Mrs  Lennox,  who  was  always  in  the 
humour  for  gaiety,  answered  in  the  affirm* 
ative  ;  and  it  was  immediately  arranged, 
that  they  should  drive  to  town  and  secure 
a  box. 

**  We  must  get  some  of  the  officers  to 
escort  us,"  said  Ellinor  to  Catherine,  as 
soon  as  they  got  up  stairs  ;  "  but  I  hope 
papa  won't  plague  us  witli  any  more  ladies. 
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I  hate  to  go  into  pablio  with  a  whole  tribe 
of  women.  Bnt  lerionaly,  we  muft  send  a 
caid  at  least  to  Spencer  and  Willonghbjrt 
to  ask  them  to  accompany  w." 

*^  Indeed  I  would  do  no  tneh  things* 
said  Catherine ;  ^  if  yon  should  see  any  of 
them  befine  Saturday,  you  might  mention 
your  intention  of  being  at  the  theatiet  and 
perhaps  ask  them  to  go ;  but  I  would  not 
pay  them  the  compliment  of  sending  them 
a  card."* 

''  I  never  heard  such  folly.  Would  you 
have  us  go  to  the  theatre  with  nobody  but 
papa  and  Charles  ?  I  would  rather  stay  at 
home.** 

^'  Well,  do  as  you  please,  Ellinor ;  only 
I  don't  give  my  vote  for  asking  them.  They 
will  think  we  never  can  move  without  ha- 
ving  some  of  them  with  us ;  and  I  confess 
I  should  prefer  that  they  joined  our  party 
of  their  own  accord ;  besides,  I  think  we 
are  very  well  off  in  having  two  such  good- 
looking  escorts  as  Sir  Thomas  and  Charles." 
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**  You  are  an  old-fashioned  fright,  Ca- 
therine*  and  sbould  have  been  born  in  the 
seventeenth  century ;  but  if  you  are  con- 
tented to  have  only  papa  and  Charle«>  'tis 
mure  than  I  am, — But  come,"  she  said, 
laughing,  **  I  bet  you  any  wager  I  shall 
have  Mrs  Lennox  on  my  side, — Mrs  Len- 
nox,*' she  said,  approaching  her  sister-in- 
law,  *'  Catherine  and  I  have  just  had  a  dis- 
pute, and,  as  you  are  a  sensible  woman,  I 
come  to  lay  the  case  before  you." 

Mrs  Lennox  smiled  at  this  compliment, 
and  EUinor  proceeded.  "  She  proposes  that 
we  shall  go  to  the  theatre  on  Saturday  even- 
ing with  no  other  attendants  than  papa 
and  Charles  ! — Do  you  patronize  this  plan  ? 
I  wished  to  invite  some  of  our  military 
friends  to  be  of  the  party,  but  grim  Miw 
Prudence  is  quite  horrified  at  the  very  men- 
tion of  such  a  thing  ;  though  I  am  sure  I 
see  no  impropriety  in  the  matter/* 

**  Nor  I  neither,'*  said  Mrs  Lennox  ; 
*'  and  as  to  going  with  only  two  gentlemen, 
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'tif  aoetobetiMmglitor;  betidetpitiaqidlt 
unfiuiliMmaUe  to  appear  in  paUie  with  bom 
bat  yonr  xdatioDt.  For  my  part»  I  danTt 
intend  that  Charles  ahall  eone  near  me  the 
whole  night.  So^  Ellinor^  my  dear,  do  write 
to  Major  WiHooghhy  and  Captain  Spenem^ 
Do  yon  know  any  more  of  them  ?  A  box 
looks  alwaya  well  with  a  good  many  red- 
coats in  it** 

''  Now,  Catherine,**  said  EUinor,  in  great 
spirits,  ^  yon  can*t  object  now,  for  most 
votes,  you  know,  mnst  carry  the  day.  So 
do  make  me  a  good  pen  to  write  these  two 
pretty  little  notes.** 

«"  But,"  said  Catherine,  ""  would  it  not 
be  better  to  defier  your  invitation  till  the 
box  is  secured?  We  may  be  disappoint- 
ed.** 

«  Oh  !**  said  EUinor,  "  I  don't  think 
there  is  the  slightest  chance  of  our  being 
disappointed  in  getting  a  box ;  the  town 
is  not  full  yet,  and,  I  dare  say,  we  may 
have  half  a  dozen  boxes  if  we  want  them. 
So  make  haste  with  my  pen,  for  I  am 
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afraid,  if  I  don't  send  my  card  immediate- 
ly, the  gentlemen  will  be  pieked  up  for  that 
night  by  some  pest  or  other." 

Catherine,  seeing  that  all  her  attempts 

to  prevent  EUinor  from  writing  were  uu- 

[  availing,  had  just  made  a  pen  for  her,  and 

'  was  in  the  act  of  opening  her  desk  for  the 

>  paper,  when  a  tremendous  peal  at  the  door 

announced  visitors. 

**  Who  the  mischief  can  that  be  P''  said 

fEllinor,  jumping  up  from  her  seat.     "  I 

never  saw  it  fail,  that  people  bounce  in  upon 

one  when  they  are  least  wanted  ;  and  f 

I  suppose  we  have  not  time  to  deny  ourselves. 

Torments  !  I  wish  they  had  stayed  at  home ; 

but  ril  decamp  to  my  room,  and  finish  my 

notes  in  peace,     Catherine^  you  may  come 

[and  tell  me  who  it  is." 

EUinor  had  but  just  quitted  the  apart- 
ment, when  Willoughby  and  Spencer  en- 
tered. They  had  scarcely  seated  themselves, 
when  Catherine  said  she  would  inquire  if 
her  aunt  and  cousin  were  at  home,  and  for 
that  purpose  left  the  room. 
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'  EUinor,"  she  said,  on    entering   the 

rtment  of  the  former,  "  you  may  stop 

iting,  as  both  \^^illoughby  and  Spencer 

in  the  drawing-room.'* 
^*  Were  they  the  wretches  who  rung  such 
peal  at  ,the  door  ?  But  who  is  in  the 
[drawing-room  with  these  men  ?'* 

I  left  Mrs  Lennox  there,  and  I  am 
3W  going  in  search  of  my  aunt/* 

Oh,  you  need  not  hurry  yourself;  I 
Bay  Mrs  Lennox  will  have  no  objec- 
ftions  to  a  little  quiet  flirtation  with  Wil- 
[>ughby.  I  hate  your  married  flirts;  in- 
leed  I  am  quite  surprised  that  Charles  al- 
ms  her  to  go  on  in  the  way  she  does.  He, 
),  Who  was  always  so  fastidious  about  the 
induct  of  our  sex,  and  this  to  be  his  pat- 
rm-wife  !  Men  are  certainly  capricious 
lonsters.  But  do  give  me  my  pale  blue 
sb  from  my  upper  drawer,  and  then  you 

ly  go.- 

Catherine  did  as  she  was  desired,  and 
len  went  in  search  of  her  ladyship,  whom 
ae  found  too  much  occupied  with  house- 
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hold  matters  to  think  of  appearing  to 
sitors. 

As  soon  as  she  entered,  Mrs  Lennos 
exclaimed,  *'  I  have  just  told  the  gentle- 
I  men  that  we  are  going  to  the  theatre  on 
Saturday  night,  and  as  they  are  to  give  us 
the  pleasure  of  their  company,  Ellinor  need 
not  send  her  cards.  You  had  better  tell 
her  this,  to  prevent  her  dispatching  the 
notes." 

**  My  cousin  is  not  writing,"  said  Cathe- 
rine ;  "  she  will  he  here  immediately/' 

"Not  writing  f"  said  Mrs  Lennox ;  "  you 
surprise  me.  I  am  sure  she  left  the  room 
with  her  writing-desk  just  a  minute  before 
the  gentlemen  came  in ;  but  perhaps  your 
arguments  carried  the  day  at  last. — I  have 
half  a  mind,'*  she  said,  with  coquetry,  **  to 
make  Major  Willoughby  umpire  in  this  bu- 
siness ;  I  dare  say,  Ellinor  and  I  would  have 
him  on  our  side.  Wljat  say  you,  Cathe- 
rine— shall  I  turn  tell-tale  ?'' 

Catherine,  who  looked  embarrassed  at  thii 
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proposal,  pretending  not  to  hear  what  Mrs 
Lennox  said,  turned  to  Spencer,  and  ob- 
served, "  Miss  Noel  seems  a  great  favour- 
ite with  the  public ;  and  in  my  opinion, 
rery  deservedly  so — she  has  a  most  enchant- 
voice.** 
While  Catherine  was  thus  con  versing  with 
Spencer,  Willoughby,  who  was  dyiog  with 
iriosity  to  know  of  what  nature  the  husi- 
less  was  in  which  he  was  to  be  made  umpire, 
id  who  was  only  deterred  from  asking, 
iy  the  dread  of  offending  Catherine,  was 
[§o  engrossed  with  his  own  reflections,  that 
irice  had  Mrs  LennoK  addressed  him  be- 
bre  she  was  favoured  with  a  reply ;  at  length 
10  entrance  of  Ellinor  recalled  his  wander- 
ag  thoughts,  and  he  entered  into  conver- 
sion with  his  usual  ease  and  gaiety. 

Now,  gentlemen,"  said  Mrs  Lennox, 
lily,  as  the  carriage  drove  round,  '*  Off, 
r,  this  moment,  for  we  must  away  and 
[©quip  for  town/*    And  promising  to  join 
lem  at  the  theatre,  they  departed. 
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Tfae  ladies  drove  to  tovfn,  secured  a  box, 
•tid  returned  home  in  great  good  humour 
and  harmony. 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

A  mimic  ibow  of  what  the  great  world  i% 
A  mig^  glASSy  wherein  the  eye  may  see 
The  bdngSi  and  the  events  of  nwny  times. 

H.  G,  B. 


Can't  we  manage,*'  said  EUinor,  as  the 

'  cousins  were  dressing  for  the  theatre,  "  to 

prevail  with  Mrs  Lennox  to  go  in  the  car- 

with  papa  and  mamma,  and  leave  you 

I  to  the  care  of  Charles  ;  do  you  think 

lat  plan  is  feasible  ?  I  really  hate  to  go 

ritli  her.     She  is  so  very  selfish  that  she 

lys  no  regard  to  any  body's  comfort  but 

er  own  ;  and  then  she  takes  so  much  room, 

ad  crushes  one  so  horribly,  that  my  gown 

never  fit  to  be  seen  when  I  have  the  mis- 

[»rtunc  to  sit  next  her ;  we  must  try  and 

together." 
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**  I  don't  think  you  will  be  able  to  accom- 
plish that,  for  depend  upon  it  Sirs  Len- 
nox will  think  she  has  the  best  right  to  the 
attendance  of  her  husband.  But  Til  tell 
you  how  I  think  we  may  manage  it ;  I  will 
go  with  Sir  Thomas  and  Lady  Lennox, 
and  you  can  go  with  Charles  and  his  wife,'* 

"  Go  with  Charles  and  his  wife  !  I  would 
sooner  be  shot.  I  hate  her,  and  Charles  is 
never  agreeable  when  in  her  company  ;  and 
then  they  quarrel  so  constantly  and  contra- 
dict each  other  so  abominably,  that  really 
it  is  vastly  disagreeable  to  a  third  person, 
and  also  vastly  impertinent.  Married  people 
should  reserve  their  battles  for  their  private 
hours.  I  am  determined  I  shan't  go  with 
them." 

**  Well,  then,  1  will  go,  and  you  can  take 
my  place," 

"  With  papa  and  mamma  !  that's  just 
as  bad  as  going  with  Mrs  Lennox,  In  fact, 
I  hardly  know  which  is  worst.  No,  no,  1 
don't  think  I  can  consent  to  that.    Besides, 
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they  happen  to   differ  upon  any 
|point,  which  you  may  almost  swear  will  be 
the  case,  I  have  not  the  knack  of  warding  off 
isagreeable  subjects;  they  must  have  you 
keep  the  peace." 

•'  There  are  but  two  ways  of  it,  EUinor,  so 
I  choose  which  you  like  best — I  will  go  with 
either  party/' 

**  I  fancy  you  think  with  me,  that  they 
ire  both  so  bad,  it  matters  little  to  which 
fou  give  the  preference/' 
*'  EUinor,  how  can  you  speak  so  ?" 
How  can  I  speak  so  ?  you  should  rather 
sk,  why  they  make  me  speak  so.  But  do 
know  if  it  is  settled  whether  or  not 
!;iara  is  to  be  of  the  party  ?  Charles  made 
ong  opposition  to  it  in  the  morning ;  but 
will  take  any  bet,  that  upon  this  occasion, 
on  all  others,  the  lady  will  carry  the 
)int" 

I  really  do  not  know,  but  I  think  there 
would  be  no  great  harm  in  taking  her ;  there 
nothing  I  enjoy  so  much  as  going  with 
children  for  the  first  time  to  the  theatre.  I 
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do  Kke  to  hear  their  remarks,  and  to  see 
them  happy^'* 

**  You  have  strange  ideas  of  enjoyment, 
but  thcre*s  no  accountiDg  for  taste  ;  for  my 
part,  I  would  confine  the  whole  infant  tribe 
to  the  nursery,  until  they  had  reached  the 
age  of  ten  or  eleven  at  least ;  and  even  then 
I  would  only  allow  them  to  appear  fur  an 
hour  or  two  during  the  day — back  they 
should  go  to  their  nursery  to  have  good 
breeding  and  quietness  whipped  into  them/' 

"  I  am  thankful,'*  said  Catherine,  laugh- 
ing, "  that  1  am  not  your  child.  But  hush,  I 
think  I  heard  the  carriages  coming  round." 

**  Impossible,  it  cannot  be  so  late.  But 
I  won't  be  long,  now  that  my  hair  is  dress- 
ed ;  but  remember,  Catherine,  you  and  I  are 
to  sit  in  the  back  part  of  the  box;  we  shall, 
by  way  of  doing  her  all  sort  of  honour,  put 
Mrs  Lennox  with  the  ancients  in  front.'* 

"  You  are  a  sad  girl,  Ellinor ;  but  it  n 
needless  to  argue  with  you,  you  are  quit 
incorrigible." 

The  important  business  of  the  toilette 
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being  at  length  concluded,  they  descended, 
ind  had  been  but  a  few  minutes  in  the 
rawing-room,  when  the  carriages  were  an- 
[)imced,  and  soon  after  Mrs  Lennox  en- 
Bred,  accompanied  by  Clara,  who  was  dress- 
.  for  the  theatre.  Charles  no  sooner  saw  by 
'lara'fl  dress  that  she  was  to  accompany 
ihcm^  than  he  exclaimed,  '*  Surely,  Mrs 
^ennox,  you  don*t  mean  to  take  that  child 
the  theatre  ?  'tis  most  preposterous,  and 
expressly  told  you  so  to-day  " 
•*  People  will  differ,'*  said  Mrs  Lennox, 
jln  a  careless  tone*  "  Miss  Dimdas,  may  I 
[trouble  you  for  a  cup  of  tea  ?'* 

**  Mamma,  you  won*t  leave  me  at  home," 

lid  Clara,  cUnging  to  her  gown,  "  I  will 

I  very  good  if  you  will  let  me  go  with  you/* 

"  Yes,  yes,  you  may  go,  child,  but  don't 

troublesome  ;  and  go  to  Jeukinson,  and 

[desire  her  to  give  you  one  of  my  double 

ilk  handkerchiefs  to  wrap  round  your  throat 

-you  don't  feel  it  sore  now,  love?" 

No,  no,  mamma,  it  is  quite  well,'*  said 
Iiaia»  as  she  flew  out  of  the  room. 


"  And  has  Clara,**  said  Charles,  angrily, 
**  got  a  sore  throat,  and  yet  you,  her  mother, 
persist  in  exposing  her  to  the  night  air  ? — 
Anne,  how  can  you  be  so  foolish  ?*' 

**  You  heard  her  say,"  said  Mrs  Lennox, 
"  that  her  throat  was  quite  well,  and  I  beg, 
Mr  Lennox,  you  will  allow  rae  to  manage 
tny  own  child  as  I  think  best." 

Charles,  seeing  that  all  opposition  was 
vain,  wisely  allowed  the  subject  to  drop; 
but  he  w^as  so  highly  incensed,  he  deter- 
mined not  to  go  in  the  same  carriage,  and 
having  handed  Lady  Lennox  to  the  ba- 
rouche, in  he  jumped  after  her,  leaving  the 
rest  of  the  party  to  go  in  any  way  they 
liked, 

"  Charles,"  said  Lady  Lennox,  aniaze<l  at 
this  unusual  want  of  politeness,  **  are  you 
not  going  in  your  own  carriage  with  Mis 
Lennox  ?  Or  is  she  coming  with  us  ?" 

**  I  don't  care  how  the  devil  she 
said  he,  carelessly,  •*  but  I  am  going 
you," 

At  this  moment,  Ellinor,  who  saw  Charles 
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imp  in  after  her  ladyship,  determined  to 
[>llow  his  example,  and  running  up  to  the 
B,  she  said,  "  You  are  really  ungaU 

it,  Charles,  not  to  hand  us  in — What 

ive  you  done  ^ith  your  good-breeding  ?  I 

ippose  you  think  a  married  man  may  dis* 

jnse  with  it  ?" 

Charles  muttered  some  answer,  which 
JlKnor  did  not  hear  very  distinctly.* 

**  Where  are  you  all  ?'*  said  Sir  Thomas, 
rhen  they  reached  the  door ;  **  how  are  wc 

diTide?  Do  you  go  with  us,  or  with 
Charles  and  his  wife  ?  And  Ellinor,  w  here 
she  gone  to  now,  and  what  has  become 

*  Charles  and  Lady  Lennox  ?  I  thought  I 
'  them  both  go  down  the  stair  before  me/' 

Cathoine  was  obliged  to  say^  that  they 
retc  already  off,  and  requesting  Sir  Tho- 
Bis  to  band  them  in,  they  quickly  followed 
icir  friends.     Lady  Lennox's  party  first 

iched  the  Theatre,  and  on  entering,  they 
both  WiUoughby  and  Spencer  seated 

the  back  of  the  box.     Charles  handed 
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Lady  Lennox  to  the  front  row,  where  be 
followed  her ;  whilst  EUinor,  iBwardly  re- 
joicing that  her  manceuvre  had  succeeded, 
seated  herself  hetween  Spencer  and  Wil- 
loughby ;  but  Willoughby,  who  had  been 
watching  the  door  of  the  box  in  the  hope  of 
seeing  Catherine  enter,  now  beginning  to 
fear  that  something  had  detained  her  at 
home,  determined  to  satisfy  himself  by  ask- 
ing ;  and  turning  to  EUinor,  he  inquired  if 
they  were  not  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Mrs  Lennox  and  Miss  Dnndas.  ElUner 
had  but  just  rephed  in  the  aflSrmative,  when 
the  door  opened,  and  they  entered. 

*  Mrs  Lennox,*'  said  Ellinor,  **  mamma 
has  kept  room  for  you  beside  her  in  the  front 
row,  and  Clara  will  see  much  better  there 
than  behind/* 

But  Mrs  Lennox,  without  deigning  a] 
ply,  very  composedly  took  possession 
Willoughby's  seat,  from  which  he  had  risen 
on  their  entrance,  and  so  divided  him  from 
Ellinor.  When  the  latter  saw  how  things 
were  going,  she  was  in  great  wiath  with 
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le  author  of  her  disappointment  In  vain 

be  called  to  Catlierine  to  come  and  sit  bv 

Cathmue  persisted  in  going  to  the 

it  beside  Lady  l^^ennox ;  and  AVilloiigh- 

f,  after  having  handed  her  down,  asked  if 

tie  ^ould  make  room  for  him  beside  her, 

jd  without  waiting  for  an  answer,  seated 

imseli  by  her  side.     If  Ellinor  was  angry 

efore,  her  mortification  was  increased  ten- 

lid,  when    she  contemplated  Catherine'^ 

seat ;  and  to  conceal  her  cliagiin, 

le  attempted  to  flirt  violently  with  Spen» 

who,  having  penetrated  her  manocu- 

res  to  attach  Willoughby  to  her  side,  was 

)  much  mortified  and  grieved,  by  her  levity 

id  caprice,  to  reply  to  her  badinage,  and 

i  silent  and  reserved.  If  Ellinor  was 

J,  Mrs  Lennox  was  still  more  so. 

)be  had  made  up  her  mind  to  appropriate 

>  herself  the  attentions  of  both  gentlemen, 

great  was  her  disappointment,  on  find- 

^  herself  hemmed  in  between  Ellinor  and 

}ir  Thomas,  both  of  whom  she  cordially 

i  The  case  was  distressing,  and  Ellinor, 
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SO  far  froxn  trying  to  ameliorate  it»  took  not 
the  slightest  notice  of  her,  while  Sir  Tho- 
iiias*  who  was  remarkably  fond  of  theatrical 
amusements,  was  too  much  engrossed  by  the 
stage  to  pay  her  his  usual  attentions.  Bit* 
terly  did  Mrs  Lennox  now  regret  not  h*- 
ving  gone  to  the  front  row ;  however,  she 
sat  the  first  act  out  with  tolerable  compo* 
sure,  and  so  soon  as  the  curtain  dropt,  she 
called  to  Catherine, — "  Do  make  room  for 
me  beside  you,  Catherine  ;  I  wiah  to  bear 
Clara's  remarks  on  what  she  has  seen,*' 

Catherine  immediately  said  that  there 
was  plenty  of  room  ;  but  Willoughby,  to 
whom  this  proposal  was  highly  displeasing, 
land  who  wished  to  enjoy  the  conversation 
I  of  Catherine,  took  care  that  she  should  not 
[divide  them;  and  begging  Catherine  to 
linove  a  little  nearer,  he  by  this  manoeuvre 
[placed  himself  between  her  and  the  intni- 
jdcr.  This  was  by  no  means  what  Mrs  Leo- 
jnox  wished,  and,  so  far  was  she  from  listen- 
ring  to  the  remarks  of  Clara^  which  was  the 
I  ostensible  reason  for  her  change  of  seat,  she 


ilesired  her  not  to  hold  such  a  chattering, 
she  had  got  a  most  abominable  head- 
Being  determined  that  nothing  shoidd 
please  her,  she  now  vented  her  spite  and 
liaappointment  in  trying  to  put  an  end  to 
tbe  happiness  of  her  neighbours,  and  turning 
to  Catherine,  said  she  felt  so  much  indispo* 
i,  that  she  wished  to  return  home,  hoping 
lat  Catherine  would  offer  to  accompany 
Nor  was  she  wrong  in  her  conjecture* 
le  moment  Catherine  learned  she  was  un- 
peD,  although  she  felt  reluctant  to  quit  the 
60  soon,  and  perhaps  some  regret  to 
fcireed  to  leave  Wi  Hough  by,  she  did  not 
»r  an  instant  hesitate  to  go  home  with  her 
^usin.  But  Charles  prevented  her  putting 
lis  self-denial  in  practice.  Having  learned 
lat  his  lady  was  indisposed,  he  said  there 
WM  no  occasion  to  break  up  the  party,  as  he 
roidd  go  with  her ;  for  he  suspected  from 
ler  looks  that  it  was  bad  temper,  and  not 
llness,  which  had  occasioned  the  proposal* 
^lean  while  Lady  Lennox  insisted  on  ao* 
»mpaDvinfir  them ;  and  as  Cbarbs  thought 
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his  mother  would  not  care  to  remaiu  much 
Jonger^  he  did  not  object*  In  fact,  he  was 
•glad  that  she  was  going  with  them,  as  her 
•presence  w^ould  prevent  a  matrimonial  tete^ 
a-t€te,  a  thing  which,  in  his  present  temper* 
he  wished  rather  to  avoid ;  and  the  trio  now 
quitted  the  Theatre.  Disappointed  and  €i* 
raged  at  this  sudden  overturn  of  her  plans, 
3Irs  Lennox  was  no  sooner  seated  in  the 
carriage,  than  she  gave  way  to  her  feelings 
in  violent  hysterics ;  and  her  ladyship,  not 
nccustonicd  to  be  with  nervous  people,  great- 
ly alanned,  exclaimed,  "  I  wish  we  had 
allowed  Catherine  to  come ;  she  knows  h 
to  manage  sick  people  so  much  better  t 
I  do,  I  really  think  we  must  send  for  her  as  1 
80on  as  we  reach  home  "  j 

'  **  Poh  !'*  said  Charles,  who  by  this  timd 
I  ^was  pretty  well  acquainted  with  the  tricktff" 
fhis  lady ;  "  you  may  make  yourself  pet&ct- 
%  easy,  Mrs  Lennox  will  soon  recover ;  I 
dare  say,  all  fine  ladies  take  hysterica ;  they 
did  alarm  me  at  first,  but  I  am  accustomed 
to  them  now." 
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How  can   yoa  talk  so    UEfeelingly, 
ECharleB  ?'*  said  her  ladyship  in  much  dis^ 
sure. 
Charles,  who  felt  wounded  by  this  re- 
rk,  laid  with  quickness,  **  AVhen  you,  ray 
mother^  know  Mrs  Lennox  as  well  as 
|rour  son  does,  you  will  no  longer  call  me 
feeling ;  and  you  will  also  discover  that 
has  those  hysterics  quite  at  her  conu 
for  the  entertainment  of  her  bus- 
id." 

^  Inhuman  man  T  sobbed  the  enraged 
fe ;  *'  IB  this  your  treatment  of  me,  who 
joght  you  such  a  fortune  ?  But,  indeed^ 
ought  to  have  expected  nothing  better 
rben  I  married  a  Scotch  sairage  r^-^My  poor 

^^ear  Tracy !" 

I  *•  You  cannot,  madam/'  said  Charles, 
with  warmth,  "  regret  him  more  than  I 
do," 

By  thia  time  they  had  reached  Hope 
Street ;  and  Charles  having  handed  out  her 
lidy^tp,  and  strictly  charged  her  not  to  go 
Mrs  LennoXi  but  to  send  Jenkinso^ 
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to  her,  he  stepped  again  into  the  carriage 
and  returned  to  the  Theatre* 

In  fact^  Charles  knew  so  much  of  his  wife 
as  to  be  pretty  sure,  that  the  moment  he 
was  out  of  the  reach  of  her  voice  she  wouW 
become  calm.  Nor  was  he  mistaken.  Hard* 
ly  had  he  quitted  the  house,  than»  to  the  no 
small  surprise  of  her  ladyship,  the  sobs  from 
the  apartment  of  her  daughter-in-law,  to^ 
wards  which  her  anxiety  had  induced  her 
to  approach,  became  fainter  and  fainter,  till 
at  length  they  totally  ceased,  and  the  first 
sentence  of  the  invalid  rooted  her  to  the 
spot. 

"  I  wonder,*'  she  beard  Mrs  Lennox  say, 
•*  what  Mr  Lennox  meant  by  bringing  that 
prosing  mother  of  his  home  with  us,  and 
what  good  he  thought  the  old  goose  could 
do  me  ?  I  dare  say  he  made  her  come  just 
to  plague  me,  knowing  I  can't  endure  her, 
or  indeed  any  of  his  proud  Scotch  relations, 
as  I  have  told  him  a  hundred  times.  I 
should  like  to  know  for  which  of  my  sins  I 
mamed  into  this  abominable  family  ;  and 


«•  to  LtiiiM  liiiiiadlC  )ie  has  grown  fuite 
s  bear  nnee  lie  came  among  diem— he  ia 
foite  dianged  from  the  gay  yomig  man  he 
waabeftte  we  wne  married*  Deeeitfblman ! 
had  I  known  hit  temper  aooMTt  I  ne?er 
wodd  hate  been  bia  wife." 

On  leeovering  from  her  rarpriae  at  what 
she  had  heard.  Lady  Lennox  retraced  her 
steps  to  the  drawing-room,  where  die  sat 
waiting  with  the  greatest  impatience  for 
the  return  of  the  party,  that  she  might  save 
herself  from  exploding,  by  communicating 
to  the  girls  the  conversation  which  had 
passed  between  Mrs  Lennox  and  her  wait- 
ing-maid. 

Meanwhile  Charles,  on  his  return  to  the 
Theatre,  was  assailed  by  Sir  Thomas  with 
innumerable  qucbtions  as  to  the  state  in 
which  he  left  bis  lady ;  and,  anxious  to  get 
quit  of  the  subject,  he  stepped  down  to  the 
front  row,  and  seated  himself  beside  Clara. 
Taking  her  upon  bis  knee,  he  began  to  chat 
to  her  about  the  play,  and  thus  gave  Wil- 
longhby,  who,  he  saw,  was  becoming  mndi 
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cnttaclied  to  Catherine,  an  opportunity  tf 
liinprov  ing  his  acsquaintance,  which  the  prat* 
ftle  of  the  child  had  somewhat  interrupted- 
'Before  the  after-piece  was  quite  concluded, 
•Catherine  proposed  that  they  should  leave 
the  house,  as  they  would  have  less  difficulty 
ni  getting  to  the  carriage  before  the  crowd 
began  to  disperse ;  which  proposal  being  ae* 
conded  by  EUinor,  the  gentlemen  agreed  to 
accompany  them  home  to  supper. 

As  soon  as  they  reached  Hope  Street, 
i^ir  Thomas's  first  question  to  his  lady  was, 
*'  How  is  JVIrs  Lennox  ?  I  hope  she  feels 

I  .herself  better  ?"  But  her  ladyship  was  still 
too  much  displeased  with  her  daughler-in- 

[  Jaw  to  answer  with  her  usual  placidity,  and 

I  Jnerely  said,  she  really  did  not  well  know, 
ras  9Ue  had  not  seen  her ;  but  she  supposed 

[jT^he  was  better.  And  as  her  ladyship  recalled 
what  she  had  overheard,  she  drew  herself  up 
with  an  air  of  offended  dignity. 

'^  Not  seen  Mrs  Lennox  !'^  exdaimed 
Sir  Thomas,  in  great  smrprise ;  **  what  is 
the  meaning  of  this  P^—Charles/'  he  added* 


'*  T  ^BOU  IB  S. 


'*  have  yott  seen  your  lady  since  you  canve 
home  ?  Had  you  not  better  go  and  inquiie 
for  her?" 

But  Charles  pretended  not  to  hear  him, 

id  began  to  converse  with  Speneer,  while 

4ady  Lennox  was  describing  to  Ellinor  the 

linipertinenoe  of  Mrs  Lennox^  and  Cathe- 

int  WM  listening  to  Willoughby. 

The  Baronet  seeing  that  Clara  seemed 

le  only  disengaged  person  of  the  party, 

led  to  her,  and  attid#  "  My  dear,  go  up 

and  inquire  how  mamma  is, — ^and 

lon't  stey,  but  return  quickly  and  tell  me/' 

Chrn  did  as  she  was  desired,  but  had  not 

gone  many  minutes  when  they  beard 

most  tremendous  shriek,  and  the  next 

lament  Clara  rushed  into  the  room  saeam* 

[,— "  Mamma !  mamma  I— my  nose  !  my 

^  What  is  the  matter,  Clara  ?"  said  Ca- 
lerine,  snatching  her  up  in  her  arms. 
But  Ckra's  only  reply  was — ''  Bad  mam- 
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Thorns,  who  now  thought  that  Clara 
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was  crying  because  her  tnamina  was  iU, 
turning  to  Charles,  said^ "  My  dear  Charles, 
I  fear  Mrs  Lennox  must  be  very  much  in- 
disposed ;  indeed  you  had  better  have  some 
advice*     Is  she  subject  to  those  attacks  ?'* 

**  Oh,  very  !**  said  Charles,  carelessly ; 
**  but  we  must  hear  what  Clara  is  cryiag 
for." — And  approaching  her,  he  asked  why 
ibe  cried,  and  who  had  hiurt  her  ? 

**  It  was  bad  mamma  that  hurt  me  T  ex- 
claimed the  child,  between  every  sob* 

''  But  you  should  not  call  her  bad  mam* 
ma,"  said  Catherine,  gravely. 

**  But  she  is  bad,"  said  Clara,  with  riih 
lence. 

*'  But,  Clara,"  again  said  Charles,  "  why 
did  she  hurt  you  ?  You  must  have  bcfii 
naughty  ?" 

**  No,  me  not  bad — Grandpapa  bid  mc 
ask  how  mamma  was,  and  w^heii  me  wail 
up  to  her  she  gave  me  a  great  slap  on  the 
face,  and  asked  why  me  was  not  in  bed, 
and  said,  she  fancied  aunt  Catherine  wai 
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too  busy  flirting  with  Major  Willoughby 
take  care  of  me." 

At  this  Charles  bit  his  lip,  Ellinor  gave 
head  a  toss,  Willoughby  looked  grave, 
it  gratified,  whilst  poor  Catherine  hardly 
lew  how  or  where  to  look.  Her  first  im- 
!  was  to  ran  from  the  room,  but  her  good 
soon  whispered  her  how  strange  this 
rould  appear,  aud,  with  a  complexion  which 
light  have  put  a  rose  to  the  blush,  she 
aed  to  soothe  Clara,  pretending  not  to 
ive  heard  the  last  part  of  her  speech. 
But  Sir  Thomas,  who  would  not  let  the 
[latter  nect,  returned  once  more  to  the 
\ ;  and  to  rid  himself  of  these  importu- 
iticfi,  Charles  said  he  would  go  himself,  and 
iquire  how  his  lady  found  herself  But  he 
rent  no  farther  than  the  staircase,  where 
iving  stood  till  a  proper  time  had  elapsed 
ir  hii  pretended  visit,  he  returned  to  the 
5-room,  saying,  that  Mrs  Lennox  was 
iderably  better,  and  that,  as  she  thought 
would  soon  drop  asleep,  she  begged 
le  of  the  family  would  enter  her  room 
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that  night.  This  pacified  Sir  Thomai,  aai 
he  sat  down  to  supper  with  a  mind  moit 
composed  and  tranquil. 

At  supper,  Catherine  tried  to  avoid  siU 
ting  next  WiUoughby,  but  her  manoeuviw 
proved  unsuccessful ;  for  just  as  she  had 
cured  a  seat  at  the  bottom  of  the  table>  u 
if  by  the  merest  chance  in  the  world.  Wit 
loughby  dropped  into  one  upon  the  other 
ride  of  her,  while  Catherine,  who,  after  the 
accusation  laid  against  her,  still  fdt  em- 
barrassed  in  speaking  to  him,  thought  every 
moment  an  age  till  he  took  his  departure. 

In  the  meantime,  Charles,  wishing  to 
relieve  her  embarrassment,  good-naturedly 
volunteered  a  song,  in  which  he  had  made 
but  short  progress,  when  a  violent  peil 
rung  from  the  room  above,  and  in  a  few 
ments  William  entered,  with  a  request 
Mrs  Lennox,  that  the  party  would  be 
noisy.  On  this,  Charles  could  not  «u 
a  *^  Devil  take  it ;"  and  WUloughby 
Spencer,  rising  immediately,  bid  the  family 
good  night,  and  quickly  took  their  leave. 


*"  Indeed,  Charles,"  said  Sir  Thomas, "  it 
Tery  inconsiderate  of  you  to  sing  when 
Eni  knew  how  much  Mrs  Lennox  was  in- 


Charles  muttered  something  about  not 

lulging  the  whims  of  women,  and  walk- 

i  off;  while  Ellinor,  enraged  at  the  sudden 

Ling  up  of  the  party,  to  show  her  con- 

ipt  for  Mrs  Lennox,  hummed  a  tune 

whole  way  up  stairs,  her  strain  increar 

in  loudness  as  she  passed  the  chamber 

the  invalid ;  and,  on  entering  her  own 

aent,  shut  the  door  with  un feminine 

violence.     Catherine,  understanding  from 

^Cfikinson  that  her  lady  was  awake,  went 

;  and  going  softly  up  to  her,  she  gently 

led  the  curtain,  and  hoped  she  found 

better.     But  Catherine's  kind  in- 

\  met  but  a  sciurvy  reception  ;  for  no 

mer  did  this  termagant  see  who  made 

inquiry,  than  she  very  politely  drew  the 

in  her  face,  saying,  at  the  same  time; 

You  must  be  very  anxious*  no  doubts  to 
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know  how  I  am,  when  you  could  not  stop 
your  flirtation  with  Major  Willoughby  even 
to  come  and  ask  for  me*  I  must  say  I  am 
blest  with  kind  relations.  And  there  Mim 
EUinor  went  past  ray  door  not  a  minute 
ago,  singing  like  a  nightingale ;  a  most  at- 
tentive sister  I  must  say  :  she  might  at 
least  have  had  the  good-breeding  to  come 
in  and  ask  for  me, — ^it  would  not  have  been 
any  very  great  stretch  of  politeness,!  think.** 

**  But,  my  dear  Mrs  Lennox,"  said  Ca» 
therine,  '*  we  would  have  been  to  inquire 
for  you  long  ere  this;  but  you  know  you  told 
Charles  you  did  not  wish  to  see  any  of  m 
to-night,  as  you  thought  you  would  drop 
asleep." 

**  I  never  said  any  such  thing.  1  won- 
der how  Charles  should  know  that  I  wish* 
ed  to  be  quiet,  when  be  has  not  been  near 
me  this  whole  night.  An  attentive  bus- 
'  band,  truly  !  I  lay  awake  for  more  than 
an  hour,  thinking  that  surely  some  of  you 
would  come  and  inquire  how  I  did ;  but, 
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1,  no  !    What  signified  that  I  was  ill, 

rhea  there  were  two  gentlemen  in   the 

luse  ;  and  as  for  Mr  Charles  saying  I  was 

jing  to  drop  asleep^  I  was  more  likely  to 

into  a  hysteric  fit  with  the  noise  and 

lubbub  you  set  up  below.     And  pray  who 

^iias  that  jroaring  fellow^  whose  voice  came 

up  stairs  like  a  post-hom»  enough  to  wake 

le  seven  sleepers  ?  It  was  very  thoughtless, 

id  worse  than  thoughtless,  in  them  to  come 

supper,  when  they  knew  I  was  unwell, 

|[another  tug  at  the  curtain,)  and  still  more 

feeling  in  Mr  Charles  to  ask  them  ;— at 

,  I  suppose  it  was  him,  for  I  am  sure  Sir 

lomas  would  have  had  more  sense.   And, 

jw  I  think  of  it,  what  has  become  of  her 

lysbipt  that  she  has  not  been  here  ?   I 

leard  her  walking  backwards  and  forwards, 

it  she  did  not  think  proper  to  come  far- 

ler  than  the  door.     You  are  all  alike,  I 

fine  familyt  truly,  I  have  married 

ito." 

To  Catherine's  great  relief,  the  entrance 
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of  ChaileB  put  a  rtop  to  this  httsngiu^  and 
allowed  her  to  escape  to  the  quiet  of  her 
9m  apartment. 


THS  DPBr-^ODflU.  «P« 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

lAi§  Jktoifl  Hen  k  pMQ^  work,  tnilj;  a  ikk 
padnasojy  rufl^  and  frrdingidai  and  netcr  a  one  to  look 
at  them. 

The  following  morning  being  Sunday, 
and  one  of  the  horses  lame,  so  that  they 
could  not  get  to  town,  Catherine  and  EU 
linor  were  dressing  to  go  to  the  village 
church,  when  Jenkinson  entered  with  a 
message  from  Mrs  Lennox  to  the  former, 
that  she  wished  to  see  her  immediately. 

"  I  wonder  what  she  can  want  ?*  said  £U 
linor ;  ^  do  you  think  she  has  come  to  her 
senses,  and  wishes  to  make  an  apology  fmr 
her  pretty  behaviour  last  night  ?** 

''  I  should  doubt  that,"  replied  Cathe- 
rine ;  "  but  we  will  soon  hear ;  for  I  shall 
go  down  directly.'' 
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'*  Pray,"  said  Mrs  Lennox,  **  what  kind 
of  people  attend  church  here  ?  Is  it  a  fa- 
shionable congregation  ?" 

Catherine,  astonished  at  the  question,  an- 
swered, that  those  who  Uved  in  P • 

would  surely  attend  church,  and  that  if  she 
went  she  would  hear  a  most  excellent  ser- 
mon. 

**  You  don*t  suppose  that  my  raotire  for 
going  there  has  anything  to  do  with  the 
sermon  I  may  happen  to  hear  ?  I  wish  to 
know  if  there  is  any  chance  of  seeing  fa- 
shionable company  there  ?" 

Catherine  said  the  church  was  generally 
extremely  fiill,  and  that  there  appeared  to 
be  a  great  many  fashionable  people  among 
them. 

■*  Well,  since  that  is  Uie  case,  I  tliink  I 
shall  go ;  and  as  I  never  was  in  a  Scotch 
church,  it  will  at  least  be  a  novelty  to  me* 
But  I  thought  you  all  belonged  to  the 
Episcopal  church?  at  least,"  she  added,  *^Mi 
Lennox  told  me  so  before  I  married  him," 

*'  And  so  we  do;  but  when  aoy^og 
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oociirs  to  prevent  us  from  goiog  to  Edin< 
btagb^  ive  go  to  cburch  here  ;  beside^ 
my  uncle  wii^es  that  we  should  frequently 
do  80^  as  by  that  means  we  don*t  require 
the  carriage,  and  the  servants  get  to  church 
also" 

^  Good  la  f  is  Sir  Thomas  one  of  your 
ligh-flyers?^ — Well,  I  never  would  have 
[id  it  out.  But  if  he  imagines  that  I 
to  walk  to  church  to  save  my  servants 
[trouble,  he  will  find  himself  very  mucli 
I  have  no  idea  of  spoiling  my 
ici  in  that  manner*  To  churdi  in- 
'  they  are  very  well  off  if  they  get 
tsere  once  a-month.  And  how  can  Sir 
Thomas  tell  whether  they  go  to  church  or 
)t  ? — it  is  more  probable  that  they  spend 
leir  time  and  money  at  the  klehouse ;  but 
I  am  going  to  church,  I  must  rise — see 
rhat  my  w*atch  is — and  will  you  be  kind 
lOugh  to  ring  for  Jenkinson  ?'' 
** Your  watch  wants  onlytwenty  minutes 
eleven  ;  and  indeed  I  fear  it  is  slow/* 
**  Only  twenty  minutes— *and  do  we  go 
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eicactly  at  eleven  ?  I  fear  I  shan't  have  tin 


to  dress.'' 


the 


**  Had  you  not  better  wait 
noon,"  said  Catherine,  who  knew  she  would 
not  be  ready  at  the  hour,  and  that  this  would 
fret  both  Charles  and  the  Baronet,  "  and 
then  you  won*t  be  hurried  ?"* 

*•  By  no  means,  1  shall  probably  tal&e  an 
airing  then ;  so  please  you,  ring  for  my  maidt 
and  don't  let  me  forget  to  order  tlie  m* 
riage/'  ^piV 

"  As  the  church  is  very  near  this,  I  think 
you  had  better  walk  ;  the  people  here 
never  think  of  taking  their  carriages ;  and 
I  fear  James  will  have  scarcely  time  to  har* 
ness." 

**  Walk  to  church !  Indeed  I  shall  do 
no  such  thing.  What  do  I  care  what  the 
people  here  do  ?  and  certainly,  if  I  have 
time  to  dress,  Mr  James  may  find  time  to 
liamess  his  horses ;  so  once  more,  Aliai 
Dundas,  I  will  trouble  you  to  ring  for  Jen- 
kinson.'* 

When  Catherine  heard  herself  address* 
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BS  Miss  Dundas,  she  thought  it  high 
to  decamp  ;  and  having  rung  for  Jen* 
insott,  she  rejoined  her  cousin,  whom  she 
[)und  standing  on  the  self-same  spot  where 
le  had  left  her,  to  wit,  before  the  looking- 
^  What  has  kept  you  ?"  Ellinor  ex- 
icd :  '*  I  thought  you  were  never  coming 
i — and  pray  what  did  that  amiable  sis- 
kin-law of  mine  want  with  you  ? — has 
be  made  the  amende  honorable  ?    I  am  dy« 
ig  to  hear  what  has  passed,  but  I  hope  you 
ire  her  ladyship  a  good  lecture— you  might 
iTc  given  a  hundred  in  the  time  you  have 
lyed ;  but  come,  be  quick,  and  let  me  hear 
II  about  it?" 
**  You  are  quite  mistaken  in  your  conjec- 
said  Catherine,  unable  to  repress  a 
diW ;  "  Mrs  Lennox  is  going  to  church ; 
Imt  before  venturing,  she  wished  to  know 
rhom  she  would  meet  there;  and  I  am 
if  I  had  not  told  her  that  she  would 
aU  the  fashionables  of  the  place,  she 
^ould  have  remained  in  bed." 
**  And  much  better  remain  in  bed  than  go 
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from  such  a  motive  ;  but  I  dare  say  she 
won't  go  out  in  the  afternoon  ;  indeed  she 
is  not  so  far  wrong  there,  for  I  think  one 
sermon  in  a  day  is  quite  as  much  as  one 
can  attend  to/' 

*'  I  differ  from  you  decidedly ;  one  day 
in  seven  is,  in  my  opinion,  little  enough  to 
keep  such  erring  mortals  in  their  duty.** 

**  Upon  my  word,  Catherine,  you  were 
certainly  intended  either  for  a  methodist  or 
a  missionary.  But  hush,  surely  the  bells 
are  ringing — oh,  yes,  and  I  dare  say  my 
amiable  si^ter4n-]aw  is  still  in  her  slip; 
it  will  cost  her  half  an  hour  at  least  to  put 
on  her  rouge,  and  there  papa  is  bawling  to 
know  if  we  are  all  ready/' 

"  How  can  you  speak  so  of  your  fitther  ?'' 
asked  Catherine. 

**  Does  he  think  we  are  deaf?**  replied 
Ellinor. 

••  You  had  better  go  then,'*  said  the  for- 
mer, '*  and  I  will  wait  for  Mrs  l,ennox-^ 
tis  needless  for  us  all  to  be  Lite.'' 

*'  I  suppose  I  may,*'  rejoined  the  latter, 
u 
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*'  go  with  the  first  detachment ;  'tis  vain 
to  suppose  that  that  dawdle  will  be  in  time. 
But  hush,  there  is  Charles  and  his  wife  hold- 
ing a  matrimonial  dialogue — they  might 
have  the  discretion  to  shut  their  door/* 

**  Suppose  we  shut  ours/'  added  Cathe* 
Tine. 

**  By  no  means/*  jocularly  replied  her 
cousin ;  **  rather  let  us  listen  to  their  con- 
verse ;  *  to  this  complexion  we  must  come 
at  last/'" 

^  I  tell  you,  Anne/*  exclaimed  Charles, 

it  is  foUy  in  you  to  suppose  you  can  be  in 

le  for  church ;  you  are  not  half  dressed 

md  we  ought  to  go  instantly — the  car« 

I  has  been  at  the  door  for  some  time,  and 

low  I  thiuk  of  it,  you  might  hare  walked 

diuich^  since  all  the  rest  of  the  family 

doing  80 — ^Confounded  airs  !'' 

'  You  and  your  family  may  walk  if  you 

replied  Mrs  Lennox ;  "  but  I  beg 

excused  following  their  whims. — J^n* 

1,  give  me  a  pocket-handkerchief. ' 

^  Mamma,  mamma,'  exclaimed  Clara, 

VOL.  11.  K 
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bursting  into  the  room,  **  where  are  you 
going  ?  take  me  with  yovu** 

**  You  can't  go,  child,  you  are  not  dress- 
ed.*' 

^*  I  think,"  said  Charles,  as  he  flung  him- 
self  out  of  the  room,  **  to  complete  the  ab- 
surdity of  the  affair^  you  had  better  wait 
till  Clara  too  is  dressed,  and  then  you  wUl 
be  in  excellent  time  for  the  ademoon't  ter- 
vice." 

**  EUinor,  Catherine,  do  you  mean  to  go 
to  church  to-day  ?"  cried  the  Baronet^  *•  I 
won*t  wait  another  instant/* 

*'  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  riot  ?"  said 
ElUnor ;  **  a  pretty  Sunday  morning,  tru* 

"  Do,  my  dear  cousin,  let  me  peisttade 
you  to  go  do^n  ;  it  is  wrong  needlessly  to 
irritate  Sir  Thomas." 

Thus  admonished,  Ellinor  went  down 
stairs,  and  in  a  few  moments  Catherine  bid 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  leave  the  hottsf^ 
accompanied  by  Sir  Thomas,  Lady  Leo* 
uox,  and  Charles. 


Cathmne  next  attempted  to  hasten  the 
movements  of  Mrs  Lennox  ;  but  this  lady 
WIS  80  long  of  deciding  which  of  her  gay 
Cheltenham  dresses  would  most  astonish 
the  natives,  that  it  was  past  twelve  o'clock 
befion  her  dashing  equipage  rattled  down 
the  stivet^  and  stopped  at  the  door  of  the 
church.  But,  to  Catherine's  delight,  who 
was  shocked  at  the  idea  of  disturbing  the 
senrice  by  their  entree,  the  door  was  closed 
—not  a  pew-opener  was  to  be  seen^and 
in  Lennox,  in  high  indignation  at  being 
hus  compelled  **  to  waste  her  sweetness  on 
dtttrt  air/*  returned  in  extreme  dis- 


to  Hope  Street* 
Oh,**  said  Ellinor,  as  soon  as  she  re* 
•*  you  can't  think  how  much  I  re- 
at  the  discomfiture  of  our  amiable 
firiend*  I  heard  the  carriage  drive  up  about 
lirelve  o*clock,  and  then  move  off  in  a  few 
minutes ;  I  was  so  busy  picturing  to  my* 
aelf  her  rage  and  mortification,  that  I  did 
not  hear  one  word  in  ten  of  the  sermon/' 
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**  You  censured  lately/'  replied  Cathe- 
rine, **  Mrs  l4ennox'8  motives  for  going  to 
church — are  you  sure  that  you  employed 
your  o\m  thoughts  any  better  than  she 
would  have  done  ?" 

"  Come  uow»  don't  be  so  precise ;  let  us 
go  do^n  to  the  sandsi  and  see  if  there  are 
any  people  worth  looking  at/' 

To  the  sands  they  went,  but  they  had 
walked  only  a  short  time  when  the  church 
bell  began  to  sound. 

**  Do  you  mean  to  go  back  to  chiuch?" 
asked  Catherine. 

**  Not  I,  truly ;  I  hope  you  don't  intend 
to  go  ?  A  walk  will  do  you  more  good  than 
fifty  sermons." 

*'l  propose  to  have  both,"  replied  Ca- 
therine ;  ^'  first  to  church,  and  then  a  walk 
betbre  going  home  to  dinner*'* 

"  You  are  a  puritanical,  disagreeable 
creature ;  yotu*  sermons  seem  to  teach  you 
only  how  to  disappoint  and  plag;iie  your 
friends." 


THX  BVSr-BODISt. 


281 


**  Perhapi,''  taid  Catherine*  at  she  turn- 
ed to  leare  her^  ^  they  may  teacbftne  to- 
bear  mth  them.** 


Delicious  i«  the  subtile  concert  of  the  tlciider  reed  in 
reUting  secrcU ;  and  love^  and  mu^k  cannot  retniin  kog 
concealed. 

Taki  of  a  P<irr^, 

When  Ellinor  was  left  alone,  she  begsa 
to  debate  with  herself  whether  to  prolong 
her  walk  or  go  home.  "  I  wonder/'  she  said» 
mentally,  "  if  any  of  these  wretches  will  be 
down  to-day ;  they  ought,  I  think,  were  it 
only  to  inquire  for  Mrs  Lennox,  though 
my  own  private  opinion  is,  they  don't  cart 
three  straws  about  her;  indeed  I  don't 
know  who  does*  But  I  may  as  well  taJce 
another  turn,  in  case  they  should  appetf- 
How  provoking  should  they  be  all  sitting 
in  Hope  Street.  I  can't  think  that  eitheri 
for  I  know  both  papa  and  Charles  are  oat» 
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unlea^  indeed.  Bin  Lemoz  diooeee  to  quit 
her  ^NHrtnieiit^  whidi  she  would  toon  do 
wen  ihejr  to  calL  But  I  think  I  tee  three 
figmee  eoming  down ;  I  am  certain  the  one 
in  the  middle  is  Willonghb7^*tis  a  meicy 
I  wttted."— And  she  put  up  her  teiL 

Elfinor  was  right;  WiUonghhy,  Spesh 
cer,  and  Ashley,  soon  joined  her. 

''  I  hope,**  said  the  former,  ''  that  Miai 
Lennox  is  well?— We  called  just  now  to 
inquire  fisr  Mrs  Lennox,  and  are  happj  to 
learn  that  she  is  convalescent  this  mom- 
ing." 

*"  Yes,**  said  EUinor,  "^  she  is  quite  wdl 
to-day;  indeed,  I  don't  think  there  was 
much  the  matter  with  her :  all  fine  ladies^ 
I  am  told,  are  sulgect  to  yapours ;  and 
who  so  fine  as  Mrs  Lennox? — ^but  would 
they  not  admit  you?** 

**  Oh,"  said  Spencer,  ^  we  left  our  cards. 
The  servant  told  us  that  both  the  ladies 
and  gentlemen  of  the  family  were  out**    * 

''  But  I  suspect,**  added  Willoughby, 
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laughing,  *'  our  friend  William  was  not 
exactly  speaking  the  truth  ;  for  I  am  pretty 
certain  Miss  Dundas  was  at  home,  though 
she  would  not  allow  us  to  enter.  She  was 
with  Mrs  Lennox,  I  suppose  ?*' 

"  Indeed  she  is  no  such  thing ;  she  hap- 
pens to  be  at  church.  I  did  all  in  my 
power  to  prevent  her  from  going,  but  go 
she  would  go,  in  spite  of  me." 

**  It  would  be  happy  for  us/*  said  \\*il- 
loughby,  "  if  we  followed  her  bright  exam- 
pie;* 

Ellinor  bit  her  lip,  and  to  hide  her  cba« 
grin,  turned  to  Ashley,  saying,  **  What 
became  of  you  at  the  Theatre  last  night  ? 
You  would  have  been  much  pleased  had  you 
been  there-  I  never  heard  Jliss  Noel  in  bet- 
ter voice/* 

Ashley  regretted  that  a  very  particular 
engagement  detained  him  at  home, 

Spencer  having  determined  not  to  com* 

'  mit  himself  further  with  Ellinor,  until  he 

closely  investigated  her  character  and  dis- 

[position,  now  acted  rather  on  the  reserve; 


^bul  Ashley  made  ample  amende  far  his  ta^ 
ituniity,  by  keeping  up  a  nmniDg  fire  of 
aall  Ulk. 

I  thought,"  said  Wilioughby,  **  that 
le  8er\  ice  was  shorter  in  the  aftemoan  than 
i  the  forenoon ;  but  I  fancy  I  am  mistaken 
[«.It  must  be  very  late-     Pray,  Ashley, 
rhat  U  your  watch  ?  mine  is  slow— only 
If^>i8t  three/' 

•*  Then  it  is  just  twenty  minutes  too 
leplied  Ashley,  whose  hearty  laugh 
irew  Willoughby  into  some  confusion. 
Just  at  this  moment*  Clara,  who  was 
raUung  with  her  maid  upon  the  sands,  came 
inning  up  to  them» — 
**  Where  is  aunt  Catherine  ?"  she  asked, 
•'  I  am  sure,  Clara/'  said  Ellinor,  **  I 
ive  told  you  a  hundred  times  that  Cathe- 
le  IS  not  your  aunt ;  'tis  strange  you  will 
prsist  in  calling  her  so/* 

But  I  say  she  is  my  aunt,  and  I  don*t 

id  you,  for  mamma  says  you  nerer  tell 

what  is  true.     Major  Willouglibyt  it 
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not  aunt  Catherme  my  own  aunt  Cathe- 
rine?*' 

'*  What  a  spoiled  brat  that  is!"  said  EK 
linor,  as  she  passed  on  with  Spencer  and 
Ashley  ;  **  what  with  my  sister-in-law  and 
cousin»  she  stands  a  great  chance  of  being 
ruined." 

Not  so  thought  WiUoughby,  He  had 
remarked  the  evident  improvement  Claza 
had  made  under  the  tuition  of  Catherine, 
and  perhap^t  lie  did  not  love  the  little  girl 
the  less  for  being  a  favourite  with  the  lat- 
ter. He  called  Clara  to  him ;  and  as  he 
had  dropped  behind  the  others^  he  entered 
into  conversation  with  her. 

**  But  tell  me,"  said  Chura,  who  was  qmte 
proud  of  being  noticed,  '*  is  not  aimt  Ca- 
iberine  my  ovm  aunt  ?'* 

**  No,"  said  the  !Major,  **  she  is  not  yoiur 
aunt/* 

:  **  Why,  then,  is  aunt  Ellinor  ray  annt? 
I  don^  love  her  half  so  well  as  aunt  Catbe^ 
Tine;  she  is  always  teasing  me,  and  is  so 
cross^  and  never  plays  with  me^  and  says  I 
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to  MDd  na  to  tbe  wanmj.  !)• 
fan  loM  anat  EiliMr  better  tkan  aant  C«» 
tberiMr 

'^  I  thoiigbt  I  tdd  TOO,'' sod  W]Ue^(li. 
by,  panryiag  tfaii  beme-tbraat*  *  that  Mm 
Dimdas  is  not  your  aunt?* 

"^  Well,  but  I  wiU  ask  aunt  Catherine 
myaelf ;  for  iha  never  tella  me  itoriea  like 
aunt  Ellinor ;  bat  where  ia  the  ?" 

^  She  baa  gone  to  chnrcL** 

''  Will  she  be  long  of  coming  home  ?  I 
wish  she  would  come  home.** 

''  No^  I  don't  think  she  will  be  long 


now.* 


^  Yon  mnst  go  home.  Miss  Ckra,**  said 
her  maid,  approaching.  ^  I  must  diange 
your  frod^  before  dinner ;  and  you  know 
your  mamma  said  you  were  not  to  stay  long 
on  the  sands,  as  she  was  afraid  of  your 
throat ;  so  come  away  hom^  like  a  good 
UtUe  girL" 

But  Clara  was  not  to  be  so  coaxed;  she 
grasped  Willoughby*s  hand,  at  the  same 
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time  exclaiming^  "  I  won't  go  home ;  I  am 
waiting  for  aunt  Catberine,  and  will  come 
home  with  her ;  my  throat  is  quite  well, 
and  my  frock  is  quite  clean  ;  and  you  may 
go  home,  and  tell  mamma  that  Major  WU- 
loughby  will  take  care  of  me  till  aunt  Ca^ 
therine  comes  from  church." 

In  vain  the  servant  insisted  that  she 
should  he  obeyed,  and  told  her  that  Miss 
Dundas  would  not  come  home  by  the  sands. 
Clara  was  obstinate;  and,  as  her  mamma 
had  turned  off  three  servants  for  daring  to 
thwart  her  darling,  Clara  knew  she  could 
be  positive  with  impunity. 

At  length,  Willoiighby  having  told  the 
nursery  maid  that  he  would  take  charge  of 
her,  and  that  if  they  did  not  meet  Miss 
Dundas,  he  would  bring  her  safe  hoi 
she  departed,  leaving  the  Major  and 
young  companion  to  pursue  their  walk  and 
their  conversation,  which  they  did  not  fail 
to  do  as  soon  as  she  quitted  them. 

"  Are  you  going  to  marry  aunt  Catl 


mie  ?"*  asked  Claras  to  the  iuri>riBe  of  WiU 
loughby. 

«  Who  told  you  that  ?'' 
**  I  heard  JeukinsoD  fiay  to  Diamtna,  that 
William  had  told  her  he  was  sure  you  were 
going  to  marry  her/* 

*'  And  what  did  your  raaiiiina  say  r^' 
"  She  said,  no ;  for  that  it  was  aunt  El- 
inor  you  were  going  to  marry ;  but  I  know 
be  does  not  love  aunt  Catherine  as  I  do. 
i*t  you  love  her  too  ?" 
The  Major  did  not  find  it  convenient  to 
ive  a  direct  answer  to  Clara's  question ; 
as  he  was  getting  interested  in  her  prat- 
ie^  he  determined  to  encourage  it ;    and 
Iropping  still  fartlier  behind  Ell  inor  and 
ier  comjianion^  he  again  commenced, "  Did 
Catherine  hear  your  mamma  say  I  was 
wng  to  marry  her  ?" 
"  Obp  no  ;  slie  was  not  in  the  room.    It 
ras  when  mamma  was  dressing.     But  are 
fou  really  going  to  be  married  to  her  ?  and 
you  be  my  uncle  then  ?" 
'*  Ho,  no,"  said  Willoughby,  laughing, 
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know  Miss  Dutidas  is  not  your 


••  you 

aunt** 

"  Well,  then,  when  will  you  many  her 
Do  you  know,  I  was  at  mamma's  marmi 
and  got  a  great  piece  of  plum-cake  and  a 
pair  of  new  white  gloves ;  if  you  wiU  go 
Iioqya  with  me  I  will  show  them  to  you ; 
mammiphas  them  locked  up  for  me.  And 
my  new  papa,  for  Jcnkinson  says  he's  not 
my  own  papa,  gave  me  such  a  pretty  locket, 
and  a  long,  loDg,  long  gold  chain.  I  will 
let  you  see  it  too.  I  had  it  on  the  night 
mamma  took  me  to  the  play.  Will  you 
give  me  plum-cake  and  a  locket  when  you 
marry  aunt  Catherine  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes,"  said  Willoughby ;  ''when  1 
marry  aunt  Catherine  you  shall  have  a  whole 
plum-cake  to  yourself,  and  a  locket,  and  a 

I  pair  of  white  gloves  too" 

p   •*!  shall   have  two   lockets,  two  gold 

f  chains,  two  pair  of  white  gloves,  and  a  whole 
[>lum*cake  all  to  myself!"   exclaimed  the 

[delighted   Clara,  jumping  on  the  sands 


-I 


*'  but  when  shall  I  have  them? — ^Next 
I  week?" 

**  Oh,  BO,  not  quite  so  soon ;  but  you 
our  agreement  was  when  I  married 
It  Catherine." 

•*  Well,  but  won't  you  marry  her  ?" 
«  Perhaps,"  said  Willoughby,  "aunt  Ca- 
ierine  won't  marry  me," 

But  I  shall  ask  her,  and  shall  promise 
be  a  good,  a  very  good  child,  if  she  will 
lo  so«-^But  yonder  she  is,"  she  exclaimed, 
[^bursting  from  Willoughby,  **  and  I  must 
i  and  tell  her  what  you  have  promised  to 
iw  me/'  And  away  she  flew. 

Willoughby,  taken  by  surprise,  for  some 

linutes  remained  irresolute  how  to  act 

to  join  Catherine,  he  thought,  would 

strange ;  and  yet  he  feared,  if  he 

them,  that  Claia's  remarks  woidd 

Miss  Dundas  in  a  most  awkward 

ituation.     But  Willoughby  had  now  no 

ive,  as  Catherine  and  her  compa- 

wcre  within  a  few  yards  of  him. 

f^Itald  you  it  was  aimt  Catherine,"  said 
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the  latter,  as  she  approached;  *'  I  knew 
her  by  her  shawl." 

Willoughby  bowed  to  Catherine  with 
fconsidcrable  confusion ;  but  it  was  retttm- 
ed  with  so  much  frankness,  that  he  began 
to  hope  Clara  had  not  put  her  threat  in 
execution.  So  far  he  was  right*  CJart 
had  only  told  Catherine  all  the  fine  things 
the  Major  was  to  give  her,  but  had  omitted 
to  mention  the  occasion  of  the  gifts ;  and 
Catherine,  by  way  of  entering  into  conver- 
sation^ began  by  saying,  "  What  fine  things 
are  these  Clara  tells  me  you  have  promised 
her — ^gold  chains,  lockets,  gloves,  and  plum- 
cakes  ?  Why,  Clara,  I  fear  Major  Wil- 
loughby will  spoil  you." 

•"  No,  no,"  said  Clara,  "  he  wont  spcril 
me ;  but  he  is  not  to  give  them  to  me  till 
he  marries  you.  When  will  you  marry  him, 
aunt  ?  I  want  my  gloves  and  gold  chain* 
so  do  marry  him  soon," 

During  this  speech  Catherine  blushed 
deeply ;  but  after  a  few  moments  she  bnilcit 
silence.     "  Clara,"  she  said,  with  as  mndi 
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compoiure  as  she  could  assume^  **  don't  talk 
uoDsense ;  you  know  I  don't  lore  little  girb 
who  tell  storief,  and  I  don't  bdiere  that 
Major  Willoughby  promised  you  any  of 
those  articles  you  were  telling  me  of  just 
now." 

''  But  I  don't  tell  stories,  and  he  did 
promise  me,"  said  Clara,  h^inning  to  cry. 
'<  Jenkinson  told  mamma  you  were  going  to 
marry  Major  Willoughby,  and  he  said  he 
would  give  me  all  those  pretty  things  if  you 
would  marry  him.-— Did  you  not.  Major 
WiDoughby?" 

Willoughby,  now  finding  himself  called 
upon  to  speak,  was  devising  how  best  to  ex* 
plain  the  awkward  affiiir,  when,  to  his  in- 
expressible relief,  they  were  joined  by  Elli* 
nor  and  her  two  companions. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Clara  ?" 
said  Ellinor,  on  observing  that  she  was  cry- 
ing. 

''  Because,"  answered  the  child,  ''  aunt 
Catherine  says  I  tell  stories." 

"  Is  that  all  >"  said  Ellinor ;  "  I  thought 
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she  had  whipped  you,  from  that  ruefiil  coun- 
tenance of  yours ;  but  come,"  she  said,  adp 
dressing  Catherine^  "  let  us  have  another 
turn  on  the  sands  before  we  go  home*" 

But  Catherine  was  too  much  afraid  of 
the  remarks  of  Clara  to  risk  their  recur« 
rence;  and,  turning  to  Ellinor,  she  said,  **  I 
fear  I  must  lea%'e  you,  as  I  have  got  a  little 
<  of  a  headach.  But  don't  let  me  interrupt 
your  walk,  I  shall  take  Clara  home  with 
me/*  And  making  a  slight  bow  to  the  whole 
party,  she  turned,  and  left  them. 

WiUoughby.who  would  haTegiTenworMu 
to  hare  been  her  companion,  but  hesitatfl^ 
from  the  fear  of  annojdng  her,  at  last  step- 
ped forward,  and  said,  he  hoped  Miss  Dun^ 
das  would  allow  him  to  ha?e  the  honour  of 
seeing  her  home,  which  Catherine  pretend* 
ing  not  to  hear,  called  to  Clara,  "  Come 
away,  come  away  ;  mamma  will  think  you 
are  drowned  in  the  sea«*'  ^H 

Suspecting  that  Catherine  heard  his  ll^ 
quest,  Willoughby  was  still  standing  intao- 
lute,  whether  or  not  he  should  follow,  whai 
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Lshley  quitted  his  party,  and  joined  her ; 
rhile  Catherine,  whose  heart  beat  quick 
m  hearing  steps  behind  her,  lest  it  should 
Willougliby,  was  partly  relieved,  and 
partly  disappointed,  when  Ashley's  voice 
[.saluted  her  ear. 

Why,  Miss  Dundas,"  he  said  on  join- 
3g  her,  *'  I  must  confess,  you  walk  at  a 
retty  round  pace ;  you  must  not  pretend 
[to  be  a  fine  lady  vdth  such  a  step  as  that ; 
It  was  all  I  could  do  to  reach  you,  though 
fon  were  but  a  few  paces  in  advance  of  me.** 
I  was  always  a  very  quick  walker,"  re» 
^lied  ^e  with  a  smile ;  **  indeed,  most  un* 
ionably  so;  my  cousin  frequently  com- 
plains of  me.   But  if  I  can't  be  stamped 
shionable  until  I  learn  to  drag  one  limb 
gr  another,  at  the  rate  of  a  quarter  of  a 
lile  in  the  hour,  I  must  be  contented  to 

unfashionable  as  long  as  I  live." 
From  this  they  got  into  a  discussion  on 
le  el^ant  walk  of  the  Spanish  ladies ;  on 
rhich  subject  we  must  confess  Catherine  did 
>t  bear  above  half  what  her  companion 
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said,  and  her  replies  were  sometimes  not 
quite  to  the  purpose ;  nor  was  she  sorry 
when  they  reached  home,  where  having 
wished  Ashley  good  morning,  and  bestowed 
on  him  one  of  her  most  captivating  smiles, 
as  an  atonement,  perhaps,  for  the  wander- 
ing of  her  thoughts,  she  retired  to  her  own 
apartment,  there  to  reflect  upon  the  stranget 
and  to  her  unaccountable^  remarks  of  the 
little  Clara. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 


Now  ahaU  ]re  kear  how  these  delighu^  m  pure. 
Changed  all  £o  trouble  and  dkcomfitiire. 

The  Lay  tfSir  Lanvai. 

V\'ii£N  Mrs  Lennox  and  Catherine  were 
ittiDg  together  in  the  eveniDgj  Clarai  run- 
ling  up  to  the  latter,  said,   "  Do,  aunt 

itherine,  oome  and  play  me  a  tune«'' 

^  Play  upon  a  Sunday,  Clara  ? — No,  no^ 
It  I  shall  play  to  you  to-morrow*" 

But  why/'  asked  Clara,  as  she  seated 
f beside  Catherine, — "why  won't  you 
lay  on  Sunday,  when  mamma  phiys  to 
le  ?  is  she  naughty  ?" 

This  was  rather  a  puzzling  question,  but 
Catherine  replied  to  it  the  best  way  she 
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**  You  must  never  call  mamma  naiight] 
it  is  the  custom  in  your  country  to  bai 
music  on  Sunday,  though  not  in  mine. 
But  if  you  will  promise  to  be  a  very  good 
childf  and  sit  very  quiets  I  shall  finish  the 
pretty  story  I  was  telling  you  about  Joseph 
and  his  Brethren." 

**  Oh,  yes,  tell  me  that  story  ;  you  know 
you  left  off  where  his  bad  brothers  put  him 
in  the  pit, — is  it  a  true  story  ?'* 

**  Quite  true,  and  when  you  are  older 
you  shall  read  it  yourself," 

"  But  when  shall  I  be  big  enough  t0 
read  it  ?  I  ooly  know  six  letters,  and  it  will 
be  a  long,  long  time  before  I  can  read  atMmt 
Joseph,  won't  it  ?" 

**  No,  if  you  are  a  very  diligent  litiU 
j  girl,  you  may  read  it  very  soon/' 

"  But  where  shall  I  read  it?'* 

**  In  the  Bible." 

"  Has  my  mamma  a  Bible  ?  Docs  she 
read  it  ?  and  does  she  know  all  about  Jo- 
seph ?" 
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**  I  dare  say  she  does, — ^but  if  you  talk  so 
1,  I  can't  tell  the  story," 

^  Well,  but  I  won't  talk  any  more,  after 

have  asked  mamma  if  she  can  tell  me  all 
about  Joseph," 

And  away  she  ran  across  the  room  to 
Mrs  Lennox,  who  was  lolling  on  a  sofa. 
"  Mamma,  can  you  tell  me  the  story  about 

ioseph  and  his  Brethren  ?" 
But  Mrs  Lennox  did  not  deign  to  give 
be  child  a  reply. 
*^  1  say,  mamma,**  again  said  Clara,  at 
he  same  time  trying  to  climb  on  the  sofa, 
*^caB  you  tell  me  about  Joseph  and  his 
brethren  ?'* 

**  Get  along,  child,''  said  Mrs  Lennox, 
**  and  don't  tease  me — don't  you  see  I  am 

•*  Are  you  reading  about  Joseph  ?''  said 
the  indefatigable  Clara,  who  had  now  got 
beside  her  mothar,  and  was  trying  to  peep 

the  Morning  Post,  which  she  imagined 
her  favourite  story. 

**G€t  down,  you  little  urchin;'  exclaim- 
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ed  Mrs  Lennox,  at  tbe  same  time  gxi 
her  a  hearty  slap ;  *'  do  you  wish  to  break 
your  neck  ?  Come  down  off  the  sofa  imme- 
diately, and  be  quiet,  and  don't  plague  me, 
or  I  shall  send  you  to  the  nursery/' 

**  Well,  then,"  said  Clara,  as  she  descend* 
ed  from  the  sofa,  "  you  are  an  old  cross 
mamma,  and  I  don't  love  you  half  so  well  as 
aunt  Catherine,  I  wish  she  was  my  mamma 
in  place  of  you," 

''  You  little  impertinent  minx  T 
claimed  Mrs  Lennox,  starting  up  from  her 
recumbent  position,  and  giving  Clara  a  box 
on  the  ear,  just  as  she  reached  the  ground, 
**  I  will  teach  you  to  talk  so  to  your 
mamma, — are  these  the  lessons  Miss  Dun* 
das  gives  you  ?'' 

Catherine  had  just  begun  a  spirited  jot- 
tification,  when  her  voice  was  drowned 
the  cries  of  Clara  ;  and  by  the  time  ti 
child  had  ceased  to  scream  and  sob,  Catbe* 
rine  had  recollected  how  much  it  woiild 
pain  Charles,  %vere  he  to  know  the  improper 
conduct  of  his  wife  ;  she  therefore  resolved 
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to  Fcfiun  fiom  nonong  Bui  Xi6niioQL'f  uii« 
Jul  diaige^  and  to  keep  riknee  on  the  sub- 
jeet  Bdng  denrou  of  afoidiiig  ftrtlier 
dJecMMon  with  Mn LennoK, die  loee;  ud 
CIaia»  aeeiiig  her  about  to  leaye  tlie  room* 
renened  her  eriet  and  fcreaiiu,  and  inaisted 
that  Cadusrine  ahonld  reiiiaiii»  or  allow  her 
to  go  with  her;  bat  Catherine^  who  saw 
that  Mn  Lennox  waa  jealous  of  her  in- 
fluence over  the  child,  would  do  neither, 
and,  in  spite  of  the  tears  and  entreaties  of 
Clara,  withdrew  to  her  apartment  On  her 
disappearance,  Clara  sent  forth  the  most 
violent  outcries ;  in  vain  did  Mrs  Lennox 
promise  alternately  to  give  her  a  whipping 
or  a  wax-doll,  she  would  not  be  pacified ; 
and  annoyed  by  the  uproar,  and  anxious  to 
return  to  the  sofa  and  the  Morning  Post, 
she  rung  for  Jenkinson,  and  desired  her  to 
carry  her  compliments  to  Miss  Dundas,  and 
her  request  that  she  would  assist  her  in 
quieting  Clara. 

To  this  Catherine  replied,  *"  that  she  waa 
sorry  she  could  not  comply  with  her  wishes.*' 

VOL.  II.  L 
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Clara,  wiio  had  ceased  sereainiiig  till  slic 
heard  Catherine's  answer,  now  began  again 
with  increased  fervour,  and  Mrs  Lennox, 
^lieartily  tired  of  the  task  of  managing  her 
own  child,  in  utter  despair  hastened  to  Ca- 
therine, and  making  an  ample  apology  for 
her  conduct,  easily  persuaded  her  to  return 
with  her  to  the  drawing-room. 

**  Here  is  aunt  Catherine,*'  said  Mrs  Len- 
nox, "  come  to  tell  you  all  about  Joseph  and 
his  brethren.** 

**  Indeed,  I  shall  do  no  such  thing,*'  re^ 
pHed  Catherine — "  she  does  not  deserve 
it/* 

'*  For  heaven's  sake,  do  promise  to  humour 
her/*  exclaimed  Mrs  Lennox,  terrified  at 
the  prospect  of  another  fit  of  crying ;  but 
Catherine  was  firm,  and  lifting  Clara  from 
the  carpet,  she  in  a  short  time  restored 
quietness  without  calling  in  the  aid  of  eithfi 
whipping  or  the  doll ;  and  the  now-  jieniteDt 
child  was  sent  off  to  bed,  without  hiTiiig 
heard  the  mucb-longcd-for  story  of  Joseph 
and  his  brethren.    s,-4;wj  ^w^ . 
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Surprised  at  EUinor's  absence,  Catherine 
It  in  search  of  her,  and  found  her  in  bed, 
st  awakened  from  a  very  comfortable  nap, 
^Ti  which  she  had  been  indulging.  **  Are 
|rou  not  ashamed,  KlEnor,  of  spending  your 
mndays  in  this  manner?" 

Not  in  the  least,"  she  replied,  with  a 
fawn  ;  **  I  felt  horridly  sleepy  after  dinner, 
id  thought  I  might  as  well  come  to  bed 
sit  yawning  in  the  dra\ving-room  till  tea 
ras  ready.     But  either  I  was  dreaming,  or 
there  was  an  unusual  noise  below.  I  actual- 
ly imagined  I  heard  Clara  screaming  like  a 
ury :  was  it  so,  or  did  I  dream  it  ?" 

**  You  must  have  slept  sound  indeed,  if 
Ifou  have  any  doubt  upon  the  subject." 

**  Then  there  was  an  uproar? — Now,  do 
ell  me  all  about  it,  for  I  am  djing  with 
iosity  to  hear  what  occasioned  the  nim- 


•*  Come,  Ellinor,  get  up.    Do  you  know 

is  almost  nine  o'clock  ?   and  I  expect 

irery  moment  to  be  called  down  to  read  a 


ion. 
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*^  I  am  80  tired»  I  have  hdf  a  mind  to 
slip  it  to-night.  But^  at  any  rate,  I  shan't 
budge  till  you  tell  me  what  made  Clara 
squall  so  hideously." 

At  this  moment  Catherine  heard  some 
one  calling  her,  and  she  opened  the  door, 

**  Catherine,"  again  called  Charles,  for  it 
was  he — "  are  you  coming  down  to  read? 
It  is  almost  nine  o'clock — my  father  seems 
impatient,'* 

**  I  will  be  down  in  a  minute,"  said  Ca* 
therine,  as  she  returaed  to  the  room  to  tell 
Ellinor. 

"  If  you  are  coming,"  she  said,  *'  let  it 
be  directly  ;  for  you  know  Sir  Thomas  does 
not  approve  of  any  one  entering  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  sermon." 

**  I  suppose  I  must,"  said  Ellinor,  as  she 
rose  to  look  for  her  shoes. 

On  entering  the  drawing-room,  Cathe- 
rine found  Mrs  Lennox  still  reclining  on 
the  sofa,  and  Sir  Thomas  walking  through 
the  room,  while  Charles  and  Lady  Lenno^c 
were  looking  out  at  the  window. 
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♦'  "  You  are  late  to-nigljt,"  said  ike  Baro* 
nat  **  Where  18  Ellioor?" 

•*  She  will  be  here  iintncdiatcly ;"  ami 
Catherine  approached  the  table  where  the 
books  lay*  She  put  off  as  much  time  as  pos- 
sible in  fixing  what  sermon  to  read»  that 
Ellin 01  might  be  in  the  room  before  she 
commenced ;  and  just  as  she  thought  she 
oottld  wait  no  longer,  the  latter  entered. 

By  the  time  Catherine  had  finiahed  a 
few  pages,  Mrs  Lennox  fell  fSut  asleep,  and 
her  breathing  became  so  loud,  that  it  reach* 
ed  the  ears  of  Charles,  who,  giving  his  ladj 
a  gentle  shake,  said,  ^'  Ann^  you  are  deepii 
ing.** 

"*  Sleeping  r  said  the  indignant  lady, 
awakening  from  a  most  comfivtable  nap; 
''  I  never  was  more  awake  in  my  life :  whai 
can  make  you  suppose  that  I  was  sleep- 
ing ?•• 

''  A  very  natural  supposition,  I  thinks 
when  I  heard  you  snoring.  People  seldom 
snore  when  they  are  awake." 

'^  I  never  snore,  sir,  at  any  time^  whe- 


246 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


ther  asleep  or  awake ;  and  you  know  that 
very  well,  though  you  say  so,  just  to  teaae 
me. 

"  I  don*t  see  how  you  can  tell  whether  or 
not  you  snore.  Those  who  hear  you  are  the 
best  judges ;  and  it  is  a  fact,  that  the  noise 
you  made  quite  drowned  the  sermon." 

"  Catherine,  my  dear,*'  said  Sir  Thomas. 
«  go  on." 

Catherine  obeyedi  Charles  resumed  his 
seat  near  the  window,  and  Airs  I^ennox 
threw  herself  hack  on  the  sofa,  with  high 
indignation  at  being  accused  of  the  vulgar 
crime  of  snoring.  As  soon  as  the  sermon 
was  finished,  the  supper- tray  was  ordered 
in,  and  having  partaken  of  a  slight  repast, 
the  party  separated ;  which  terminated  Mrs 
Ijennox'fi  first  Sunday  in  Scotland. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


Am  Utten  iome  himd  hath  invisibljr  trmced. 
When  held  to  the  flaiiie  will  steal  on  the  sight, 

So  miay  «  fediog  that  long  se«m'd  efikced, 

The  winnth  of  a  meeting  like  this  brings  to  light. 

MOOAE. 


As  VVilloughby  was  returning  to  the  Bar- 
[  Tacks  from  Edinburgh  one  day,  a  gentleman 
on  horseback  passed  him  quickly,  but  who, 
on  glancing  at  Willoughby,  suddenly  check- 
ed hU  steed,  saying  at  the  same  time,  "  I 
thought  I  was  right ;"  and,  springing  from 
his  hofse,  he  advanced  to  Willoughby,  hold- 
ing out  his  hand. 

"  My  dear  Sefton,"  exclaimed  Willough- 
by, **  where,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  have 
you  dropped  from  ?  This  is  really  an  unex- 
pected pleasure.     Pray,  what  has  brought 
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you  to  Scotland  ?  and  where  were  you  going 
just  now  ?" 

'*  To  see  you,  to  be  sure.  I  mean  to  dine 
with  you  to-day,  and  you  will  not  get  quit 
of  me  in  a  hurry  ;  for  I  have  a  multitude  of 
questions  to  ask,  and  I  suppose  I  shall  have 
not  a  few  to  answer." 

**  You  may  depend  upon  that ;  but  de- 
sire your  servant  to  go  on  with  the  horses, 
we  shall  proceed  at  our  leisure/' 

Sefton  gave  the  necessary  directions,  and 
arm-in-arm  the  friends  proceeded  to  the 
Ilarracks. 

The  presence  of  the  seri^ants  during  din- 
ner prevented  any  interesting  conversation 
between  the  friends ;  but  as  soon  as  they 
land  their  paraphernalia  were  withdrawn! 
Sefton  began  :  **  So  you  have  left  the  **th 
regiment?  What  a  wild  set  we  were!  I 
liave  often  wondered,  Willoughby,  how  you 
contrived  to  keep  out  of  our  froHcs,  and  yet 
to  be  such  a  favourite  with  us  all*  Major 
Fanshaw  was  your  stanch  fiiend," 
*'  Poor  Fanshaw !"  said  Willoughby. 
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deid?  1  new  hMHnl  of  it" 

Yea,  Sefton,-  NfGed  WHM^Uif, « 
myinMi'' 
•<Poor  Fanabmrf  irij^Mtad  SeAon, «  « 
W9iliot,toobisdMd?* 

*Tes,  he  too  b  goMtoldiaeeeaitP*! 
I^ecl  Wffloagfab^  mHae  a  Mdden  ihuiU 

€B,1M  6V6f  hfali. 

"^  1  am  Mt  rafprifed  to  lien  of  his  detdv'^ 
cried  SeftoD ;  ''  I  always  iaid  he  would  go 
off  in  a  fit  some  day  cft  other*  Detweca 
otmelvet,  Willoughby,  he  was  much  to^ 
blame  f<»r  encoaraging  the  dinpatioii  thak 
went  on  among  the  juniors — he  certainly 
oi^lht  to  haye  checked  it ;  but»  indeedt  he 
could  not  haye  done  so  without  making  m. 
great  change  in  his  own  conduct  Waar 
there  not,**  ccmtinued  Seftm,  ^  some  strangi^ 
story  about  his  deadi  ?** 

^  There  was,"  answered  Willoughbyt. 
«  something  so  shocking  in  the  manner  ai 
his  death,  that  I  feel  great  dislike  to  recall 
the  drcumstances  of  it ;  but,  if  you  wish  it, 
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I  will  vanquish  my  repugnance,  and  briefly 
relate  the  story.  A  short  time  after  you 
left  the  regiment  J  Colonel  Wilmot  became 
dreadfully  irritable,  and  subject  to  frequent 
bursts  of  passion.  He  sat  late,  more,  appa- 
rently, for  the  purpose  of  drowning  thought, 
than  from  any  pleasure  he  had  in  intern* 
perance.  It  was  well  known/*  continued 
Willoiighby,  "  that  Wilmot  had  induced  a 
lovely  young  creature  to  leave  her  friends^ 
and  place  herself  under  his  protection.  It 
was  rumoured,  that  unable  to  bear  her  de» 
gradation,  she  had  bitterly  reproacied  him 
and  fled,  and  that  no  trace  of  her  had  ever 
l>eeu  discovered.  Certain  it  is  that  she  was 
no  longer  with  him.  About  three  weeks 
after  her  disappearance,  one  day  during  din- 
I  Her  Wilmot  seemed  to  be  in  a  very  moo- 
dy humour  ;  almost  savage  with  every  one 
around  him.  In  particular,  he  appeared  to 
take  pleasure  in  contradicting  everything  I 
said,  and  evidently  wished  to  draw  me  into 
a  dispute.    Seeing  this,  I  was  on  my  guard ; 
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in  the  course  of  conTcrsation  I  happen* 
yed  to  mention  the  word  '  conscience.' 
"  Conscience  '^  exclaimed  VVilmot  with  a 
ie€r»  **  a  bugbear  to  frighten  women  and 
BhUdren-" 

**  And  men  also/'  replied  I  coolly, 
"  What  do  you  raean  by  the  allusion  ?^ 
lid  Wilmot,  fiercely. 

I  mean  simply/'  replied  I^ ''  that  I  ie^ 
I  haTe  a  conscience^  and  so  has  ever}- 
^an ;  and  however  desirous  we  may  be  to 
itifle  iu  Toice,  it  will  at  times  speak  loud- 
iy." 

'^  Ha,  ha,  ha !  why»  then,  I  suppose  you 
{your  prayers,  read  your  Bible,  and  bc- 
iii  a  futiLTc  state  of  rewards  and  pu- 
liihments?'  said  Wilmoti  affecting  greal 
Bty. 
You  are  perfectly  right  in  all  these  con- 
lectures,**  I  replied  calmly, 

*'  Ma,  ha,  ha !  do  you  hear  him,  Fan- 
iw  ?"*  exclaimed  Wilmot ;  '*  but  you  and 
know  better." 
•'  Colonel  Wilmot,"  replied  Fanshaw, 
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"  this  conversation  is  disagreeable  to  me- 
lt has  been  carried  too  far.  Whatever  may 
be  our  private  sentiments,  let  us  aot  de- 
prive others  of  their  belief/' 

"  Nay,  never  wiUce,  man,"  replied  Wil- 
mot,  "  but  boldly  declare  your  sentimentSp 
as  I  do.  Since,  however,  you  seem  to  have 
some  doubts  on  the  subject,  I  promise  yoa 
solemnly,  that  if  I  die  before  you,  I  will 
return  to  tell  you  how  it  fares  with  me  in 
the  other  world,  provided  there  is  one ;  and 
may  the  devil  take  me  if  I  don*t  keep  my 
word !" 

**  Scarcely  were  these  words  uttered,  when 
he  started  suddenly — his  eyes  seemed  td 
follow  some  object  invisible  to  all  but  him: 
he  sprung  distractedly  from  his  seat,  and  fdl 
back  a  lifeless  corpse !  You  can  have  no  idfitv 
my  dear  Sefton,  of  the  impression  made  an 
us  all  by  this  dreadfid  event  Kven  tbe 
most  unthinking  were  appalled.  Fanshaw^ 
agitation  was  not  to  be  concealed.  You  are 
tiware,  perhaps,  that  his  opinions  on  these 
subjects  were  very  unsettled.     He  fancied 
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hioMetf  an  mibdievar;  hat  lag  dislito  to 
hear  lelig^cm  ridiculed,  hia  uneaameai  lAm 
audi  topica  were  alluded  Uf,  all  profed  that 
he  waa  not  hardened  in  impiety,  and  that 
he  might  yet  he  reehdmed.  So  aom  aa  it 
waa  aaeertained  that  the  unhappy  Wilmot 
waa  no  more^  we  all  retired ;  and  next  daj, 
whUe  yet  in  my  apartment,  Fanahaw'a  aeat^ 
▼ant  came,  to  aay  hia  maater  wiahed  to  aee 
me.  I  went  to  hia  room,  and  found  him  pale 
and  languid.  He  evidently  had  not  heen 
in  bed  all  night. 

^  Willoughby,''  said  be, ''  this  is  an  aw« 
fill  event.  Heaven  grant  it  may  make  a 
aalutary  impression  on  us  alL  The  bare 
recollection  of  it  makes  my  blood  run  cold. 
I  have  never  yet  met  with  anything  which 
has  ao  unhinged  me.** 

••  Major  Fanshaw,"  replied  I,  **  I  sin. 
oerdy  hope  that  the  scene  we  witnessed  laat 
night  may  make  a  deep  and  lasting  imprea* 
non«  It  is  indeed  a  fearful  warning.  It  ia 
horrible  to  think  be  has  been  snatched  away 
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at  such  a  moment.  Something  certainly 
weighed  heavily  on  his  mind." 

**  That,"  replied  Fanshaw,  **  is  entirely 
niy  opinion.  He  has  never  been  himself 
since  the  flight  of  that  nnhappy  young  crea- 
ture* The  uncertainty  he  was  in  regarding 
her  fate,  rendered  him  irritable,  and  at 
times  almost  frantic/* 

"  I  remained  a  considerable  time  with 
'Fanshaw,  and  at  length  had  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  him  become  more  composed, 

"  A  few  weeks  passed  away,  and  the  late 
shocking  event  appeared  to  be  almost  for- 
gotten by  all  butFansbaw,  who  shunned  the 
company  of  the  officers,  and  devoted  him- 
self  to  reading  and  solitarj^  walks. 

**  One  evening  Captain  Riddel  said,  jest- 
[ingly,  "  Colonel  Wilmot  is  not  a  man  of 
his  word — be  has  not  come  back,  as  be 
promised,  to  pay  his  respects  to  the  Major; 
although,  if  one  were  to  judge  from  the 
Major's  devout  look,  one  would  suppose  the 
interview  had  already  taken  place •'* 

"  I  replied  to  him  coldly  enough,  for  this 


I  thought  was  a  subject  very  unfit  for  jest- 
ing upon  ;  and,  as  it  was  late,  I  retired  to 
my  room,     Not  feeling  inclined  to  sleep,  I 
took  up  a  book,  and  read  for  a  considerable 
itime.    By  degrees  all  noise  ceased.    It  was 
ast  midnight,  and  every  one  had  retired  to 
I  had  just  laid  aside  my  book,  wth 
[the  intention  of  doing  so  also,  when  I  was 
electrified  by  hearing  a  groan,  or   rather 
jonized  cry,  proceed  from  the  apartment  of 
^anshaw.     Believing  that  he  was  sudden- 
taken  ill,  I  seized  my  light,  and  hurried 
hi3  room.     The  door  was  listened  ;  but 
ag  all  my  strength,  I  burst  it  open, 
ind    entering,   found   Fanshaw   extended 
cross  his  bed.     Apparently  he  had  been 
Ittempting  to  rise,  and  had  fallen  in  the  ef- 
}rt.  He  was  perfectly  insensible.  Alarmed 
It  liis  Situation,  I  quickly  summoned  assist- 
f anoe,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  Doctor  was 
It  his  bed*side ;  and  on  seeing  him,  instant- 
ly decided  on  opening  a  vein.     We  bared 
lis  arm  for  that  purpose — our  efforts  seemed 
to  rouse  him  to  recollection — and  darting 
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from  us  with  frantic  gestiures,  and  uttering 
the  most  agonizing  exclamations,  he  resist- 
ed all  our  endeavours.  A  momentary 
glimpse  of  reason  again  seemed  to  come 
orer  him,  and  staring  on  me  wildly,  he  ex* 
claimed,  "  Don't  leave  me,  Willoughhy,  1 
entreat  you ;  Wilmot  has  heen  here,  and 
wrung  my  hand  at  parting  with  a  grasp  of 
fire.  He  will  return  presently,  and  I  dare 
not  look  upon  him/' 

"  Beston  and  I  gazed  at  each  other- 
"  My  dear  sir,*'  said  Beston,  **  we  will 
discuss  these  matters  some  other  time.  It 
is  necessary  at  present  that  you  should  lose 
a  little  blood.  You  will  be  better  to-mor- 
row, and  we  shall  then  investigate  the  cause 
of  this  attack." 

**  Fanshaw  smiled  faintly,  but  without 
speaking ;  and  Beston  having  bled  him 
freely,  proposed  sitting  up  with  biro  ;  but 
as  he  seemed  to  prefer  my  society  alone,  I 
sat  down  by  his  bed-side,  and  Beston  soon 
after  left  us. 
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Willoughby  !"  exclaimed  Fanshaw,  as 
m  as  we  were  alone,  **  he  has  been  here  !** 
My  dear  friend/*  I  replied,  **  you  must 
lot  agitate  yourself.  I  entreat  you  to  re- 
in from  speaking  on  this  subject" 
You  are  wrong,  Willoughby,"  he  an- 
[iwered,  "itwillrather  relieve  me  to  open  my 
ieart  to  you,  from  whom  I  fear  neither  scoffs 
lor  ridicide.  As  sure  as  there  is  a  Heaven 
>ve  us,  Wilmot  was  here  this  night,  sent, 
trust,  in  mercy*  Pray  with  me,  Wil- 
oughby,  that  our  latter  end  may  not  re- 
ible  his !" 

I  did  as  he  requested ;  and  after  the 
formance  of  this  duty  he  became  more 
uposed. 

Who  was  first  in  my  room  ?"  he  asked, 
**  I  told  him  that  I  was,  and  described 
ftbe  idtuation  in  which  I  found  him. 

I  recollect,*'  he  replied,  "  that  after  the 
rible  apparition  was  gone,  I  attempted 
rise  with  the  intention  of  rushing  from 
ie  room  ;  but  overcome  with  horror,  1  lost 
my  genses,  and  fell  back  on  the  bed/* 
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"  Are  you  sure,"  asked  I,  **  that  there 
has  been  no  illusion?  Is  it  not  possible 
that  the  scene  may  have  been  acted  by 
some  one  of  our  giddy  youth  ?" 

"  No/*  replied  Fanshaw,  "  it  was  Wil- 
mot  himself;  I  had  always  a  dread  and 
presentiment  that  he  would  appear.  Lis- 
ten to  me,  Willoughby,  while  I  am  yet 
able  to  give  a  distinct  account  of  this  aw- 
ful  visitation.  I  went  late  to  bed,  but 
though  fatigued,  I  could  not  sleep.  I  felt 
an  oppression  at  my  heart,  for  which  I  was 
unable  to  accouot;  I  breathed  with  di 
culty,  and  sighed  heavily.  The  sigh 
echoed.  Startled  at  this,  I  called  out  sud- 
denly, *  Who  is  there?'  *  WilraotP  replied 
a  voice,  whose  tones  yet  sound  in  my  ears. 
*  Fanshaw,'  continued  he,  *  surely  there 
is  a  place  of  punishment  for  the  wicked! 
Avoid  my  dreadful  fate !  I  impiously  dared 
to  doubt,  and  sinned  against  the  light  of 
conscience.* 

**  The  blood,"  continued  Fanshaw,  **  curd- 
led in  my  veins ;  but  although  the  words 
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k  it  «ran  so !  Yet  vetch  me  yenr  hiikl,  md 
Votkmptm  me  cie  yom  dfabefiefe  my  iP0id#4 
I  tamed  towatds  die  qpeeker^  Md  medumiJi 
edfy.  etmtdied  oatmy  mm^  ^^heeembiane^ 
of  Wilmot  stood  before  me^  md  my  baikl 
WIS  idmd  by  one  of  burnuig  fire  1* 

*'  This/*  laid  Sefton,  «'  is  the  most  e&. 
traordinary  affair  I  ever  heard ;  odo  hardly 
knows  what  to  think  of  it" 

^  The  impression  it  made  upon  Fan- 
riiawy"  replied  Willoughby,  ^  was  never 
effaced ;  he  became  an  altered  man  in  every 
respect,  and  was  ever  after  assiduous  in  tba 
highest  degree  to  check,  in  all  the  offieeta 
of  the  regiment,  every  species  of  irr^pilarity 
and  dissipation." 

<'  That  would  be  no  easy  task,"  remark«[ 
edSefton. 

**  It  was,  indeed,  an  arduous  underta^ 
king,"  reptied  Willoughby,  <'  and  Faashaw: 
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suffered  much  from  the  unfeeling  alludons 
which  were  sometimes  made  to  himself*" 

«  Why,"  replied  Sefton,  trying  to  disa. 
pate  the  increasing  melancholy  of  Wil- 
loughby,  *'  this,  I  suppose,  accoimts  for 
your  serious  air  ?  until  I  heard  this  marvel* 
lous  story,  I  thought,  from  your  disconso* 
late  appearance,  that  you  must  either  be  in 
love  or  in  debt.'* 

"  And  Tiovf  tell  me,  Sefton,'*  said  Wil- 
loughby,  "  what  has  brought  you  to  Scot- 
land?" 

**  Just,  my  dear  friend,**  replied  Seftou, 
"  that  which  carries  many  a  man  out  of  bis 
way — a  woman.  Mrs  Sefton  insisted  on 
coming  down  to  pay  a  visit  to  a  very  o\d 
and  dear  friend,  whom  I  now  esteem,  but 
at  one  time  hated  most  cordially*  Perhaps 
you  are  not  aware  that  my  Ellen's  father 
would  not  consent  to  our  marriage,  because 
he  dbUked  my  profession ;  and  as  I  was 
then  too  poor  to  quit  it,  what  was  to  be 
done?  I  hinted  at  a  private  marriage;  i 
proposal  which  Ellen  instantly  rejected; 
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^but  too  much  in  love  to  be  easily  repulsed, 
I  returned  to  the  charge,  and  assailing  her 
with  entreaties,  reproaches,  and  with  all 
the  vehement  eloquence  of  a  lover,  I  flat- 
tered myself  her  resolution  was  giving  way, 
when,  behold,  she  suddenly  changed  her 
nd,  positively  rejected  my  proposal,  and 
rbid  me  ever  to  mention  the  subject  again, 
lung  to  the  quick  by  this  disappointment, 
gave  the  reins  to  my  passion — reproached 
ler  bitterly  with  indifference — and,  in  short, 
80  many  extravagancies,  that  poor 
Uen  burst  into  tears. 

*  Harry,'  said  she,  *  our  parting  will  be 

ciently  tr)ing  to  us  both,  (at  that  time 

regiment  was  changing  quarters,)  with* 

t  the  additional  misery  of  parting  in 

ger.  Here,'  said  she,  putting  a  letter  into 

my  hand ;  *  here  are  to  be  found  the  rea- 

atms  for  my  determination,  never  to  be  yours 

without  my  father's  consent.* 

"  I  tore  open  the  letter  ;  it  was  from  the 
friend  whom  we  are  now  come  to  visit,  and 
to  whom  EUen  had  confided  my  jiroposol 
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of  a  private  marriage,  entreating  her  advice. 
This  meddling  prude,  as  1  then  thought  her, 
in  the  most  beautiful  and  affectionate  lan- 
guage imaginable,  conjured  Ellen  never 
for  a  moment  to  think  of  taking  a  step 
of  such  importance  without  the  consent  of 
her  father,  and  set  forth  the  duty  she  owed 
hira  in  such  a  striking  point  of  view,  as  com- 
pletely fixed  her  wavering  resolution,  and 
of  course  she  decided  against  mc. 

**  And  so,  said  I,  gloomily,  you  value 
the  good  opinion  of  this  girl  more  than  my 
love?* 

*'  *  Sefton,'  rephed  Ellen,  *  you  wrong  inc. 
but  let  us  part  in  peace.'  She  heW  out 
her  hand,  but  I  caught  her  in  my  arms, 
and  besought  her  to  pardon  my  impetuous 
temper.  We  parted  good  friends,  and 
looked  forward  to  happier  days;  and  you 
see,  Willoughby,  all  is  ordered  for  the 
best.  We  have  come  together  at  last,  mi 
with  the  entire  approbation  of  my  father-iiK 
law,  who,  upon  my  unexpectedly  succeedifig 
to  the  estate  of  a  distant  relation^  whicli 
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enabled  ne  to  leave  the  anny,  no  longer 
withheld  his  consent  Willoughby,  you 
must  marry.  G)me  and  witness  my  hap- 
piness, my  dear  friend,  and  then,  I  think, 
you  won't  require  much  persuasion.** 

**  It  gives  me  pleasure,'*  said  Willougb* 
by,  with  warmth,  "  to  see  you  so  happy ; 
but  though  you,  my  friend,  have  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  draw  a  prize  in  the  matri- 
monial lottery,  every  one  may  not  have 
your  good  fortune.  You  know  that  there 
are  at  least  ten  blanks  to  one  prize." 

"  Poh,"  said  Sefton, "  all  nonsense ;  there 
are  thousands  of  amiable  women  in  the 
world,  would  you  but  take  the  trouble  of 
looking  for  them." 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Willoughby  gaily, 
"  I  shall  be  content  for  the  present  to  be 
introduced  to  one  of  the  thousand,  whom  I 
have  some  curiosity  to  see.** 

"  I  expect  you  are  to  adore  her,"  said 
Sefton  laughing ;  "  but  I  must  be  off,"  he 
added,  as  he  rose  to  depart,  "  she  will  won- 
der what  has  detained  me." 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


ftt  u  there  in  the  vale  of  life 
r  90  delightful  aa  a  wifej 
I  friendship,  love,  and  peace  combine 
To  ituap  the  maniage  bond  divine  ? 

Cowfia* 


•*  Catherine/*  said  Ellinor,  **  come 

here  to  tbe  window,  and  tell  whose  servant 

this  is  with  a  cockade  in  his  hat     It  is 

^dther  Willoughby's  nor  Spencer's  " 

ft  ^'  I  am  as  much  in  the  dark  as  yourself/* 

Hod  Catherine,  quietly  reseating  herself. 

W'illiam  now  entered  with  a  card,  which 
Ellinor  advanced  to  receive.     But  he  pre- 
sented it  to  Catherine,  saying,  **  For  Miss 
Dundas,  ma'am/* 
£llinor»  with  a  scrutinizing  air,  examined 
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Catherine's  face,  which  beamed  with  plea- 
sure. 

^*  There  seems  to  be  some  mighty  plea- 
sant commimicatiou  contained  in  it,**  said 
EUiiior,  **  at  least  if  one  may  judge  fnffl^ 
yonr  looks.'*  ^M 

**  I  am  the  happiest  creature  in  thfi^ 
world,"  said  Catherine  ;  •*  but  I  must  ^litc 
an  answer,  for  the  servant  waits." 

"  Is  it  a  secret  ?"  asked  EUinor,  with  a 
dissatisfied  air, 

**  Not  at  all,"  replied  Catherine ;  "  'tis 
from  my  dear  friend,  Ellen  Sefton,  who  has 
eome  to  Scotland  solely  for  the  purpcee  of 
teeing  me ;  and,  as  she  teela  fatigu^  intli 
her  journey,  she  wishes  me  to  come  and 
spend  the  day  with  her/' 

*•  Of  course  you  will  decline ;  you  know 
[we  are  going  out  to  dinner." 

**  I  must  for  once  be  rude,  and  send  an 
apology ;  I  cannot  deny  myself  the  pleiiuie 
of  seeing  my  excellent  Ellen/' 

"Now,  oblige  me,  Catherine,"  said  JElli- 
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iior,  "  and  put  off  your  visit  till  to-mor- 
row/' 

**  Indeed,  I  cannot  do  it.  What  would 
Ellen  think  of  xne,  after  coming  so  far  for 
my  sake?" 

♦*  As  to  that/'  said  Ellinor,  **  'tis  pro- 
bably words  of  course.  Very  likely  she  was 
coming  down  to  Scotland  at  any  rate,  and 
thought  she  might  as  well  pay  you  the 

EQpliment  of  saying  so." 
**  Ellen  Sefton,*'  said  Catherine,  "  is 
\re  saying  what  is  not  the  case/* 
**  There  is  no  occasion,''  replied  Ellinor, 
"  to  be  in  a  passion  about  it ;  but  I  might 
hare  known  my  wishes  would  have  little 
effect,  when  put  in  competition  with  those 
of  this  new  friend." 

**  Ellinor,"  said  Catherine,  **  are  you  so*^^ 
unkind  ?** 

^^  Unkind,  indeed !  I  fancy  you  would 
BiFe  thought  me  more  unkind,  had  I  not 
■ked  you  to  stay ;  but  really  there  is  no 
pleasing  some  people.^ — But  pray,"  she  mut- 
tered, as  she  left  the  room>  "  don't  stay  to 
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oblige  me,  I  would  not  for  worlds  keep 
you  a  moment  from  this  very  dear  friend af 
yours," 

Catherine  having  replied  to  her  friend's 
note,  and  dispatched  it,  ran  up  stairs  to 
put  on  her  walking  dress ;  and,  on  her  tt* 
turn  to  the  drawing-room,  she  found  her 
ladyship  and  Mrs  Lennox. 

**  Where  are  you  goings  Catherine?" 
said  the  former. 

"  To  town,"  she  replied. 
*'  You  surely  don't  mean  to  walk 
Edinburgh  ?  you  will  be  too  late  to 
for  dinner." 

'*  Oh,  my  dear  aunt,"  said  CaUjerine, 
"  I  hope  you  will  he  kind  enough  to  carry 
my  apology ;  for  Ellen  Sefton  has  just  ar- 
rived, and  I  have  promised  to  spend  the  day 
ivith  her*** 

**  It  looks  very  like  rain,*'  said  Mrs  Len- 
nox, who  had  a  malicious  pleasure  in  mar- 
tifying  Catherine- 

"  Rain  !'*  said  Charles,  who  just  then  ca- 
tered, "  'tis  the  finest  day  I  ever  saw/* 
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**  Only  think,  Charles,'*  said  her  lady- 
diip,  **  Catherine  is  going  to  walk  to  Edin- 

»bui^h  to  see  an  old  friend." 
**  And  why  should  she  not  ?**  said  Charles. 
"  But  is  there  any  necessity  that  she  should 
?  Can't  she  hare  the  carriage  ?" 
*'  No,  no,"  replied  Catherine;  "  I  assure 
fon  I  prefer  walking,"' 

"  Come,  then,*'  said  Charles,  putting  her 
'arm  within  his,  **  I  shall  see  you  so  far  on 
^our  way." 

**  Take  care,"  said  !^Irs  Lennox,  "  that 
rou  are  home  in  time  to  dress  for  dinner.*' 
To  which  admonition  Charles  made  no  re- 
ply, but,  in  a  kind  and  afiectionate  man- 
ler,  put  Catherine's  arm  within  his,  and 
arted  her  almost  as  far  as  Kdinburgh. 
The  meeting  between  Catherine  and  Mrs 

was  affectionate  in  the  extreme, 
^  Do  you  know,  my  dear  Catherine," 
id  the  latter,  "  I  sent  Sefton  out,  on  pur- 
that  we  might  have  an  hour  or  two  to 
elves.'' 
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**  How  well  you  loolt^  and  how  happj 
said  Catherine,  pressing  Mrs  Sefton's  hai 
**  And  to  whom  do  I  owe  it  all,  but 
you,  dear  Catherine  !    Your  wise  adi; 
[prevented  a  very  foolish  step.     Had  I 
I  ened  to  Scfton,  I  might  this  day  have 
I  an  outcast  from  my  father's  love.  But  Har» 
ry  was  in  a  sad  rage  with  you  !" 

I  hope  he  has  forgiven  me,**  said  Ga- 
[  therine,  laughing. 

'  Oh,  yes  ;  now  that  he  has  come  to  hit 

ienses,  he  allows  you  all  due  praise  for  the 

[  part  you  acted,  and  is  quite  impatient  to  be 

[presented  to  you.  He  is  the  very  best  bus- 

[Ivand  in  the  world  ;  but  do,  now,  tell  me  a!I_ 

kbout  your  own  matters.     How  have  y<3 

Ben  going  on  at  your  uncle's  ?" 

**  Oh,  very  well ;  they  are  as  kind  to 

possible." 

*'  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,"  said  Mrs  Sefto 
But  here  their  t^te-Ji-tete  was  broken 
upon  by  Sefton,  who,  gently  opening  the 
door,  said,  in  a  manly,  welUtoned  voices 
'*  Ellen,  may  I  enter  r 
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"  Ha^e  the  two  hours  expired  ?"  ^aid 
Mrs  SeftoD,  laughing. 

**  Very  nearly,"  he  replied. 
**  Well,  then,"  continued  his  lively  wife, 
"  we  give  you  leave  to  enter.     Approach, 
and  welcome  the  dearest  friend  I  liave  on 
earth,'' 

Catherine  was  now  introduced  to  Seftou, 

wba  was  so  frank  and  good-humoured,  that 

Catherine  soon   felt   herself  on  intimate 

18  with  him.    The  time  passed  so  plea- 

intly,  that  the  evening  was  far  advanced 

efore  Catherine  remarked  it  was  late,  add- 

I  must  soon  leave  you.     My  uncle's 

is  to  come  for  me,  when  it  take^ 

le  family  home  from  dinner." 

'*  Surely,**  said  Mrs  Sefton,  "  you  will 

it  think  of  leaving  us  to-night  ?  We  have 

ich  charming  lodgings  here,  you  had  bet- 

ir  decide  on  remaining.  Do  sit  down,  and 

ite  that  I  will  bring  you  home  to-mor- 

I  really  cannot  part  with  you  to- 

it," 

Catherine  felt  too  happy  in  the  society 
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of  her  friend,  to  require  much  entreaty  to 
comply  with  this  request.  So  the  note  wa« 
^mtten  and  dispatched. 

**  Your  uncle  resides  some  miles 
Edinhiugh  ?'*  asked  Mrs  Sefton. 

*'  Yes,"  replied  Catherine ;  "  but  it  is 
merely  a  temporary  residence.  Sir  Thomas 
has  been  ordered  the  hot-bath,  which  is  the 
leason  that  he  is  not  at  his  country-seat 
this  summer.'' 

**  I  should  Uke  to  be  near  yon^**  said 
Mrs  Sefton.  "  Do  you  think  we  could  get 
a  pretty  villa  in  yomr  neighbourhood  ?" 

"  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,"  replied  Csthe^ 
^nnc;    **  but   what   does  Captain   SeAon 
think  of  this  plan?" 

"  Oh,"  said  Mrs  Sefton,  without  giving 
him  time  to  reply,  ''  he  always  thinks  as  I 
,  do — Don*t  you,  Harry  ?" 

••  A  pretty  Jerry  Sneak  you  will  make 

me  appear  to  Miss  Dundas,"  said  SeftoB, 

^^smiling ;  **  and  just  to  show  your  friend 

that  I  am  master  in  my  own  bouse^  I  issot 


mind  him,  Catherine,"  said 
lively  wife;  ^'  you  and  I  shall  set 
house-hunting  to-morrow  morning." 

The  evening  passed  delightfully.  Never 

efore  had  Catherine  met  with  society  so 

ited  to  her  taste.     Here  there  were  no 

empers  to  be  studied,  no  sharp  replies  to 

!  turned  aside.  All  was  harmony  and  good- 

lumour;  and  the  trio  for  the  night  sepa- 

ited,  mutually  pleased  with  each  other. 

What  do  you  think  of  Catherine?" 

Mrs  Sefton  of  her  husband,  the  mo- 

aent  they  retired. 

'  Very  so  so,"  he  replied,  vainly  attempt* 
ig  to  conceal  a  smile* 

Ab,  you  deceiver  !'*  said  his  wife,  "  I 
low,  from  that  curl  of  your  lip,  that  you 
Imtre  her  extremely." 

Well,  my  dear  Ellen,  I  think  your 
iend  a  very  charming  young  woman  ;  and 
as  I  don*t  wonder  at  your  partiality  for  her, 
M  2 
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I  give  you  leave  to  take  a  house  anywhere 
you  please,  so  that  it  be  near  her." 

**  This  is  just  like  yourself,  Harry/*  said 
Mrs  Sefton,  her  eyes  beaming  with  plea* 
sure;  **  I  shall  indeed  be  most  happy  to 
spend  a  few  months  in  this  pretty  country, 
and  in  the  society  of  my  best  friend/' 

*'  Your  best  friend  ?'^  said  Sefton,  affect- 
ing an  air  of  surprise, 

**  Well,  then,"  she  replied,  laughing,  **  I 
f^hall  say,  my  next  best.*' 


"  Has  Catherine  not  come  yet  ?*'  said  her 

ladyship,  on  her  return  from  the  party, 

**  No,  my  lady,"  replied  Campbell, 

"  That  is  surprising,"  said  Charles,  "  for 

'tis  very  late  ;  but,  Campbell,  go  down  and 

^  tell  George  to  bring  round  the  carriage 

I  again.     I  shall  go  up  to  town  for  her. 

**  You  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  said 

I  I^ennox,  in  an  angry  tone.    "  If  Miss 

jtherine  chooses  to  gad  away  to  town 

f  don't  see  why  you  should  run  after  her/' 

"  I  believe/'  said  Charles,  making 
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tnfe  a  profound  bow,  "  that  I  have  arrivetl 
.at  the  years  of  discretion*" 

**  I  have  my  doubts  of  that,"  replied  Mrs 
I^exinox. 

**  WilliarQ,**  cried  Charles,  **  see  if  the 
I  earriage  is  round.'* 

I  believe,  sir/'  said  William,  **  that 
[Miss  Lennox  has  got  a  card  from  Miss 
Dundast  as  Captain  Sefton's  servant  was 
ibere  some  time  since/* 

"  EUinor!"  bawled  Charles—"  Ellinor, 
[1  say." 

•*  What  do  you  want,  pray  ?"  said  Elli- 
[iior,  half  opening  the  door  of  her  room. 
[•*  You  know  I  hate  to  be  bawled  to  in  that 
[way." 

**  Have  you  got  a  card  from  Catherine  ?" 
**  What  if  I  have?"  she  replied  with 
great  coolness. 

*•  Because  I  am  going  for  her." 
**  You  may  save  yourself  the  trouble- 
she  means  to  remain  all  night  with  these 
Seftons/*     And  with  these  words  she  ter- 
minated the  conference,  by  retreating  into 
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her  apartment  and  pulling  the  door  after 
her. 

"  Catherine  has  written  Ellinor,'*  saii 
Charles,   on   entering   the   drawing-rooi 
that  she  won't  he  home  till  to-morrow," 

**  It  would  have  heen  very  unlike 
therine,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  "  if  she  had  DC 
let  us  know  her  intention*     She  is  a 
girl,  and  has  more  common  sense  than 
of  her  sex*  Some  how  or  other,  I  never  f© 
right  when  she  is  away,'* 

**  She  makes  excellent  tea,"  said  her 
dyship. 

"  And  she  has  the  sweetest  temper 
the  world,"  said  Charles,  glancing  at 
wife. 

"  'Tis  a  pity,"  said  Mrs  Lennox  spit 
fully,  "  that  this  paragon  is  not  here  to 
[  nefit  by  hearing  her  own  praisea.'' 

"  She  is  an  exception,"  said  Charles,  * 
[the  generality  of  her  sex,  for  she  can  he 
'another  admired  without  being  envious." 

'*  I  suppose,  sir,'*  said  Mrs  Lennox^  dart- 
ing a  fiery  look  at  her  husband,  "  that' 
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relied  at  me-    Oh,  fool  that  I  was  to 

"iBaiTy!**  she  exclaimedi  bursting  into  tears, 

•*  You  cannot,  madam,"  said  Charles,  with 

bitterness,  **  regret  that  occurrence  more 

deeply  than  I  do/* 

Charles,  Charles!'  said  Sir  Thomas, 
you  forget," 

I  only  wish  I  could,  air,"  was  his  re- 
*y* 

Mrs  Lennox,  who  was  now  in  the  full 
low  of  a  hysteric  fit,  having  been  conveyed 
her  apartment,  and  consigned  to  the  care 
^{  Mrs  Jenkinson,  began  to  pour  into  her 
iendly  ear  a  torrent  of  invectives  against 
llharles,  Sir  Thomas,  Lady  Lennox,  EUi- 
lor,  and,  though  last  not  least,  Catherine, 
rhom  she  blamed  as  the  sole  author  of  this 
imen table  affair.  Never  was  woman  treat- 
^cd  so  shamefully  by  the  whole  pack  as  she 
lad  been — But  what  better  could  be  ex- 
ited from  a  parcel  of  Scotch  savages  ? — 
Fenkinson  echoed  her  words,  and  by  her 
ader  sympathy  gradually  assuaged  the 
outrageous  grief  of  the  amiable  sufferer. 
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"  Indeed,  ma'am/*  said  tbe  obsequious 
waiting-maid,  "  Miss  Clara  does  not  agree 
with  Scotland  any  more  than  yourself;  she 
has  done  nothing  but  mope  this  live-long 
day,  and  cry  for  aunt  Catherine,*' 

•*  I  shall  give  her  a  good  whipping,"  said 
the  tender  mother,  "  if  I  find  she  continues 
any  such  practice-  I  almost  begin  to  think 
the  little  imp  loves  her  better  than  myself, 
—her  own  mother  !** 

**  That's  just  what  1  think,  ma'am,**  said 
Jenldnson ;  **  and  Miss  Clara  will  do  for 
Miss  Dundas  what  she  will  do  far  none  of 
us." 

*'  'Tis  very  hard,  I  tliink,"  said  Mrs  Len^ 
iiox,  **  that  she  not  only  robs  me  of  my  bus* 
band's  regard,  but  must  deprive  me  of  the 
affections  of  my  cliild !" 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

SldllM  in  no  other  itrts  ivas  sbe^ 
But  drcMiDg,  patching,  reptitee. 
And  just  as  humour  ro«e  or  feU^ 
Bf  turns  A  sUuem  or  a  belk« 
Could  io  much  beauty  condoioeiid 
To  be  a  dull  domestic  friend  ? 

GaLDfVtTlf. 


**  Now  Catherine,"  said  Mrs  Sefton,  next 
truing,  **  I  have  ordered  the  carriages  to 
at  the  door  by  eleven  o'clock,  and  you 
lust  tell  me  where  to  look  for  this  villa  iu 
vbich  we  are  to  spend  so  many  happy  days, 
lecollect,    I   protest  against   the   village 
rhere  Sir  Thomas  is  residing,  for  two  rea* 
18 ;  firstly,  I  wish  more  quietness  than 
can  be  enjoyed  in  a  watering-plaoe;  second- 
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ly,  I  want  you  to  reside  a  great  deal  with 
me,  which  perhaps  could  not  be  so  easily 
managed,  if  we  were  living  in  the  same 
place." 

"  I  am  delighted  to  hear  you  are  deter* 
mined  an  the  country  "  repUcd  Catherine, 
"  and  I  think  there  will  be  no  difficulty  in 
procuring  a  pretty  viUa  in  the  neigbbour- 
hood  of  Duddingstone,  where  the  scenery 
is  really  beautiful/' 

To  Duddingstone  our  friends  now  drove, 
and  after  a  little  time  spent  in  surveying 
the  different  houses  which  were  to  let,  they 
engaged  a  very  pretty  villa,  with  tolerably 
extensive  pleasure-grounds,  commanding'  a 
view  of  the  loch  ;  and  after  agreeing  to 
take  possession  the  following  day,  the  par- 
ty took  their  way  to  Hope  Street* 

**  There  is  aunt  Catherine !"  cried  Clara, 
clapping  her  little  hands,  **  and  a  lady  and 
gentleman  with  her." 

*'  Where  are  you  going,  Miss  ?"  said 
Mrs  Lennox,  as  Clara  was  running  from 
le  room. 


"  Come  back  this  momeiit  !*'  said  Mrs 
LcDtiox.  Butf  without  attending  to  this 
command,  Clara  ran  down  stairs. 

Dear  aunt/*   said   the  latter,  taking 
|hald  of  Catherine's  hand,  "  what  made  you 
ly  away  so  long  ?  I  have  wished  so  often 
ot  you," 

**  Have  you  been  unwell,  Clara  ?"  said 
!Iatherine,  kissing  her  forehead ;  "  your 
yes  look  swelled — have  you  been  crying  ?*' 
Mamma  whipped  me  very  hard  this 
loming,**  whispered  Clara,  **  but  you  must 
lot  tell  her  1  said  so." 
**  What  a  sweet  little  girl  that  is,"  said 
Irs  Sefton  ;  '*  Clara,"  she  contmued,  *•  I 
ive  brought  back  aunt  Catherine  to  you  " 
•*  You  won*t  take  her  away  again  ?"  ask- 
Ckra,  looking  anxiously  in  her  face* 
Jut  Mrs  Sefton  had  no  time  to  answer  this 
iterrogation,  as  they  had  now  reached  the 
iwing-room,  where  Catherine,  with  a  grace 
all  her  own,  introduced  her  friends  to  her 
uncle's  family. 
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«  Where  is  EUinor,*'  she  asked,  on  miss- 
ing her  from  the  apartment, 

**  She  complained  of  a  head-ach,"  said  her 
ladyship,  **  and  I  rather  think  has  gone  to 
bed." 

**  I  will  go  and  inquire  how  she  is/'  said 
Catherine,  as  she  quitted  the  room. 

**  My   dear   Eliinor,"    said  she,  geni 
opening  the  door,  **  I  am  sorry  to  learn  you 
have  got  a  head-acb  this  morning," 

There  was  something  so  kind  in  Cathe- 
rine's manner,  that  even  Ellin  or  felt  touch* 
ed- — **  Come,"  she  continued,  "  and  let  me 
introduce  you  to  Captain  Sefton  and  big 
lady ;  I  am  sure  you  will  like  them — they 
have  taken  a  villa  at  Duddingstone,  and  we 
shall  have  such  delightful  walks  there-— do 
let  me  persuade  you  to  come  down  stairs." 

"  I  am  such  a  fright  to-day,"  said  Elli- 
nor,  rising  and  surveying  herself  in  a  rair- 
ton 

**  By  no  means ;  you  are  only  paler  than 
usual" 

Ellinor,  who  was  tolerably  tired  of  mo- 
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RigWherself,  was  not  unwilling  to  join  the 
^party  in  the  drawing-room*  from  which  the 
sullen  humour  of  Mrs  Lennox»  and  the 
ciies  q[  Clara,  had  driven  her.  The  cousins 
descended ;  and  Elliuor,  having  been  pre* 
sen  ted  to  Catherine's  friends,  readily  en* 
tcred  into  conversation  with  them ;  and  Mrs 
Seflon,  who  was  seated  next  Ellinor,  polite* 
ly  hoped  that  she  would  frequently  favour 
]!aptain  Sefton  and  herself  with  hercompany 
It  Duddingstoiic-  Mrs  Lennox  heard  all 
this,  and  was  so  highly  incensed  at  not  being 
le  the  principal  person  in  this  invitation, 
bat,  from  being  stiflf  and  formal,  she  be- 
le  sullen  and  reserved.  After  having 
a  visit  of  a  most  unfashionable  length, 
le  Seftons  departed,  much  pleased  with 
Catherine's  relatives,  and  not  less  gratified 
l^y  the  warm  til  of  their  reception, 

W^hat  a  very  pretty  woman  your  friend, 
Mrs  Sefton,  is,"  said  Charles ;  "  she  ap- 
pears to  have  a  charming  flow  of  spirits," 
She  does  indeed  merit  all  you  say  of 
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her/*  replied  Catherine,  evidently  pleased 
by  his  praise. 

**  And  Captain  Sefton,'*  said  Ellinor,  *'  b 
a  delightful  creature — ^he  has  quite  put  ray 
head-ach  to  flight !" 

*'  Really,  Catherine,"  said  Charles,  **  you 
are  rich  in  agreeable  friends." 

**  Ob,  I  am  so  glad  you  like  them,*' 
replied ;  *'  but,"  she  continued,  address 
Ellinor,  **  have  you  any  objections  to  a  walk 
on  the  sands  ?" 

"  None  whatever,"  said  Ellinor. 

**  I  will  join  your  party,"  said  Charli 
'*  for  I  have  had  no  walk  to-day." 

•*  I  hope,"  said  Catherine,  turning  to  Mrs 
Lennox,  *'  that  you  will  accompany  tis  ?" 

A  sullen  **  no"  was  the  ungracious  reply. 
Clara  no  sooner  heard  this  proposal,  than 
running  to  the  nursery  for  her  pelisse  and 
bonnet,  she  stationed  herself  at  the  front 
door  to  await  the  arrival  of  Catherine. 

"  Are  you  there,  Clara,  my  dear  ?"  said 
Catherine — **  whom  are  you  going  out 
with  ?" 
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With  you,  auDt,  if  you  will  take  me." 
Certainly,  my  dear,  you  may  go  if  you 
wish  it,**  she  replied, 

Mrs  Lennox  no  sooner  missed  Clara  from 
the  room,  than  she  went  to  inquire  what 
had  become  of  her. 

"  Where  is  Clara  T  she  asked  at  the 
lursery-maid. 

I  believe,  ma'am,  she  has  gone  out  with 

[iss  Dundas,  for  her  bonnet  is  not  here/' 

**  And  how  dare  you  presume  to  let  her 

out  without  my  knowledge  ?  I  order  you 

go  and  bring  her  home  immediately^ 

le  sands  are  wet,  and  she  will  catch  cold/' 

The  nursery-maid,  who  was  trimming  a 

lew  bonnet  for  herself,  and  had  no  incliua- 

ion  to  leave  her  employment,  allowed  so 

luch  time  to  elapse  before  she  thought  pro- 

to  follow  them,  that  when  she  reached 

je  sands,  the  quartett  were  fairly  out  of 

'sight ;  and  having  satisfied  her  conscience 

glancing  east  and  west,  she  returned 

Mrs  Lennox  with  the  intelligence,  that 

l^liss  Clara  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
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As  soon  as  the  party  returned  from  their 
walk,  Mrs  Lennox,  in  an  imperious  tone, 
ordered  Clara  to  come  to  her;  but  the  child, 
afiraid  of  a  second  whippiug,  elung  to  Cathe> 
rine, 

"  Go,**  said  the  latter,  '*  like  a  good  child* 
to  your  mamma,  when  she  calls  yon/* 

**  How  dare  you  go  out.  Miss,  without 
my  permission  ?"  said  Mrs  Lennox,  giving 
Clara  a  slap  on  the  face,  which  set  bar  a* 
crying. 

**  Anne,"  said  Charles,  "  how  can  you  be 
so  cruel  to  your  own  child  ?  She  did  not 
know  there  was  any  harm  in  going  out,*' 

"  But  she  did/'  replied  his  amiable  uife, 
*^  and  it  is  for  disobedience  that  I  punish 
her/' 

"  Poor  Clara,"  said  EUinor,  looking  con- 
temptuously at  her  sister-in4aw,  **  stands  a 
great  chance  of  having  her  spirits  and  tem* 
per  ruined." 

"  I  suppose,*'  said  Mrs  Lennox,  **  I  can 
manage  my  own  child  without  your  intei- 
ference— Come  along,  Miss,"  she  added. 
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seizing  Clara's  arm  as  she  quitted  the  room 
to  convey  lier  to  the  nursery,  "  and  never 
Mgain  presume  to  go  out  without  niy  leave !" 
Clara  made  no  resistance ;  a  most  un- 
usual thing  i?vith  her,  and  the  family  saw 
no  mote  of  her  that  day, 

**  What  a  shame,"  said  EUinor,  as  soon 
the  oousins  were  alone,  "  in  Mrs  Len- 
X  to  treat  Clara  in  this  manner ;  indul- 
ging her  one  moment,  and  whipping  her  the 
next ;  she  will  absolutely  ruin  the  child — 
I  am  surprised  that  Charles  does  not  inter- 
fere.'* 

**  Indeed,'*  said  Catherine,  "  most  of  the 
errors  of  both  sexes  arise  from  a  neglected 
education.  I  am  certain  had  Mrs  Lennox 
the  most  distant  idea  of  the  consequences 
of  her  present  mode  of  conduct,  she  would 
soon  adopt  a  very  different  system  with  our 
little  friend;* 

"  Were  I  Charles/*  said  Ellinor,  '*  I 
should  certainly  give  her  some  advice  on 
the  subject ;  but  indeed  she  seems  to  mind 


him  80  little,  I  hardly  know  if  that  would 
do  any  good." 

The  conversation  was  now  interrupt 
by  the  entrance  of  the  subject  of  it,  wh" 
having  seen  Clara  safe  in  the  custody  ot 
her  nursery*niaid,  returned  to  the  drawing- 
rootu,  in  a  worse  humour,  if  that  were  pos- 
sible, than  when  she  left  it ;  and  it  was  « 
great  relief  to  all  parties,  when  this  amiable 
lady  drew  on  her  gloves,  snatched  up  her 
parasol,  and  sallied  out  to  enjoy  the  sullen 
pleasures  of  a  soUtary  walk. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Ffitcf  cit  on  thy  young  spirit : — Never  rest 
On  tbee  the  phantom  Sorrow :  may  thy  brow 

Pm— like  ftn  ark — along  life's  stormy  waste, 
Ab  ■tatnless  and  as  beautiful  as  now. 


**  Miss  Dundas,  ma'am,"  said  the  houses 
maid,  one  morniDg  to  Catherine — **  I  am 
H^hinking,  ma'am,  that  Miss  Clara  is  not 
^■rell ;  her  maid  says  she  hardly  tasted  any- 
^Biing  yesterday,  and  she  has  taken  no  hreak* 
Hbst  to>day/' 

B'  ^  hearing  this,  Catherine  put  down  her 
book,  and  went  to  inquire  for  her  little  fa- 
vourite, Clara,  who  was  still  in  bed,  ou 
■hearing  the  door  open,  thinking  it  was  her 
iBiother  who  entered,  immediately  closed 
her  eyes,  and  pretended  to  be  in  a  most 
profound  slumber. 
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"  Is  Clara  asleep  ?"  said  Catherine,  soft- 


**  Is  that  you,  aunt?"  said  Clara,  joyful- 
1  y,  on  hearing  Catherine's  voice, "  I  thought 
it  was  mamma  " 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Clara  T 
said  Catherine,  feeling  her  arm. 

'^  I  want  to  die,  and  go  to  that  good 
place  you  used  to  tell  me  about-  I  hope 
that  mamma  won*t  come  there,  but  just 
you,  and  Major  Willoughhy,  and  papt*"* 

"  You  had  better  rise,"  said  Catherine, 
^^  and  come  down  to  the  drawing-room  witk 
mc-" 

'*  No,  no,  I  cbn't  want  to  go  there. " 

"  Come,"  said  Catherine,  lifting  her  \% 
her  arms,  "  I  shall  be  your  nursery-maid 
and  dress  you,  and  then  you  shall  go  with 
me  to  my  room,  and  I  shall  tell  you  ml 
a  pretty  story,  and  we  shall  be  m  hxfff 
together," 

Clara  agreed  to  all  this  ;  and  Catbariiie 
had  just  commenced  the  favourite  story  rf 
Joseph  and  his  brethren,  when  KUinor  en- 
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ter^  to  ask  Catherine  to  take  a  walk  with 
her* 

•*  Do  you  want  to  go  out,  aunt  ?"  said 
Clara,  looking  up  in  her  face ;  **  because  I 
wUl  go  back  to  my  own  little  bed  now." 

**  You  are  a  good  child/'  said  Catherine, 
kisdng  her  ;  "  but  I  dare  say  aunt  ElHnor 
will  walk  alone  to-day»  and  let  me  stay  with 
you." 

**  Will  you  let  aunt  stay  ?'*  said  Clara, 
with  a  beseeching  look, 

Elhnor  could  not  resist  this  appeal,  and 
abe  good-humouredly  said^  she  would  go  out 
alone. 

After  Catherine  had  gone  through  all  her 

stock  of  stories,  Clara  said  she  was  tired 

and  sleepy ;  and  the  former  carried  her  back 

to  the  nursery,  and  put  her  in  bed,  where 

she  found  heaped  up  all  the  httle  presents 

she  had  given  her,  while  those  presented  by 

i     her  mother  were  shoved  into  a  comer  of  the 

Hnioih.    Mrs  Lfennox  having  missed  Clara 

^Mom  the  drawing-room  all  the  morning, 

now  entered  to  inquire  what  had  become  of 

her. 
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•*  How  is  this  !*'  she  exclaimed.  **  CUra 
in  bed?" 

*'  She  is  not  very  well,  ma'am,''  said  her 
maid. 

**  Why  did  you  not  tell  me  this  sooner?'* 
asked  Mrs  Lennox* 

*^  I  desired  Jeukinson  to  inform  you, 
ma'am,  long  ago,  but  I  suppose  she  forgot.** 

**  Clara,  love,'  said  Mrs  Lennox,  ap- 
proaching the  bed,  and  trying  to  rouse  her; 
but  Clara  would  not  answer.  At  last^  teased 
by  her  importunities,  Clara  pushed  her 
aside,  saying,  "  Go  away,  I  dou't  want  to 
rise ;  I  am  going  to  die,  and  aunt  Cathc^ 
rine  is  to  take  me  to  Heaven." 

**  Good  Heavens  !*'  exclaimed  Mrs  Len- 
nox, "  my  poor  child  is  really  ill.  Why  do 
you  stand  staring  there?"  she  said,  ad- 
dressing Clara's  maid,  *'  run  this  mmnait 
for  Mr  Lennox. 

**  Oh,  Charles,"  she  exclaimed,  **  my  hi- 
tie  girl  is  very  ill,  send  immediately  for  the 
doctor." 

*'  Clara,  my  dear,'*  said  Charles^  *'  tdl 
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lamma  what  is  the  matter  with  you.  What 
would  you  like  to  have  ?'* 

**  Aunt  Catherine,"   said  Clara;  •*  she 
promised  to  take  me  to  Heaven.'* 

**  Do,  my  dear  Catherine,"  said  JSIrs 
I^eunox,  "  try  and  find  out  what  is  the 
^matter  with  her." 

**  I  rather  think/'  Catherine  replied,  '*that 

there  is  a  slight  degree  of  fever  in  her  pulse ; 

It,*'  she  added,  on  observing  that  Mrs 

BnBox*8  endless  questions  only  fretted  the 

lild^  "  if  you  will  go  down  stairs,  I  shall 

her  sick  nurse  till  we  hear  what  the 

says,'* 
•*  What  r  said  Mrs  Lennox,  not  pleased 
this  proposal,  "  am  I  not  more  interest* 
in  my  own  child  than  you  can  be  ?" 
**  I  have  not  the  smallest  doubt  of  that," 
plied  Catherine ;  **  but  Clara  seems  in- 
lined  to  sleep,  and,  at  all  events,  she  shouhl 
kept  very  quiet/^ 

'*  You  had  better  go,"  said  Charles,  who 
iw  that  Catherine  wished  her   absence, 
•*  and  leave  Clara  to  Catherine's  can?.*' 
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*Tis  very  hard,  I  think,"  mnttered  J 
Lennox,  as  she  quitted  the  apartment, 
be  turned  away  from  the  sick  bed  of  my 
f)\>Ti  child.  What  should  she  know  about 
managing  children  ?  I  have  a  good  mind  to 
go  back  again." 

"  Clara,"  said  Catherine,  •*  do  you  know 
I  am  to  dine  with  you  ?" 

"  Oh,  how  nice  !"  said  Clara,  recovering 
the  use  of  her  speech.  "  Susan  !**  she  ex- 
claimed, addressing  her  maid,  **  aunt  is  go* 
ing  to  dine  with  me  in  my  own  nursery  J 

While  Catherine  was  still  sitting  by 
bed-side  of  the  little  invalid,  the  doi 
was  announced,  who,  on  hearing  the  sjmp* 
toms,  soon  discovered  that  her  indisposition 
arose  from  something  which  pressed  on  her 
mind.  He  made  particular  inquiries  if  she 
had  any  companions,  and  if  she  were  natu- 
rally of  a  cheerful  disposition* 

'*  Very  cheerful,  sir,"  said  Susan.  •*  Shr 
used  to  be  full  of  play,  till  within  theie 
few  days ;  but  now  she  does  nothing 
mope,  and  sit  on  her  little  bed  with 


no  ow  Iwk  Miai  DondMi  aiid  her  mammib 
wlupfed  kar  the  ether  daf  fiir  aaying  «he 
kfMd  her  better  tbm  her.'' 

"^  Comep  my  Vtik  girU'' eMd  the  dMtiKk 
*'  and  teU  me  who  gate  yeaall  theae  pretty 

''  Aunt  Catherine,''  ahe  Mplied. 

"^  AmI  aee^  Miaa  Chnw**  flttd  Susan, 
*^  here  ia  the  wax  doU  year  mamatia  gave 
you." 

"^  I  dont  want  it,**  eaid  Oaia;  ''  I  hate 
it— ?ti8  an  ugly  thing.''  And  die  puahed  it 
from  her. 

"^  I  hope^"  aaid  Catherine^  <«  theie  ia  no- 
ibing  materially  wrong  with  my  little  friend 
here?'' 

**  With  care  and  attention,"  he  replied, 
*'  I  think  we  shall  soon  restore  her  to  her 
usual  health ;  but  her  constitution  is  by  no 
means  robust,  and  I  find  she  has  strong 
findings,  which  have  been  checked,  and 
thrown  back  upon  her.  She  must  be  treat* 
ed  with  great  tenderness.     I  would  recom« 
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uaend  her  being  amused,  and  kept  a  good 
deal  in  the  open  air.  If  a  companion  of  her 
own  age  could  be  procured*  it  would  be  ill 
in  her  favour.  Would  you  like  a  little  girl 
to  play  with  you  ?"  asked  the  doctor* 

•'  No,"  said  Clara, "  I  want  no  little  girl 
only  aunt  Catherine ;  she  promised  to  play 
with  me  after  dinner." 

"  You  see,  doctor,'*  said  Catherine, 
j  ling,  **  that  I  mean  to  return  to  my  youl 
ful  5!ports  again." 

"  You  could  not  do  better,"  he  replied, 
as  he  went  to  have  a  conference  with  Mrs 
Jjennox. 

The  doctor,  wlio  was  a  man  of  some  pe- 
netration, soon  saw  how  matters  stood ;  and 
I  spoke  so  seriously  of  the  absolute  neces* 
fiity  for  allowing  Clara,  in  the  meantime, 
to  follow  the  bent  of  her  own  inclinations, 
that  Mrs  Lennox,  alarmed  for  the  health 
of  her  child,  and  conscious  that  this  illness 
was  in  part  her  own  work,  readily  acquiesced 
in  all  he  said,  and  promised  to  follow  his 
directions.    He  then  took  his  leave,  saying 


he  would  see  his  little  patient  in  the  conrse 
^^f  the  following  morning. 

The  event  justified  the  doctor's  predic- 

lions,  Clara,  allowed  to  do  as  she  liked, 
tand  no  longer  punished  for  her  attachment 
[to  Catherine,  whose  constant  shadow  she 
jhad  now  become,  soon  regained  her  viva- 
[city ;  and  as  JIrs  Lennox  had  not  yet  reco- 
{ vered  from  the  fright  she  had  received,  she 
allowed  them  to  enjoy  the  society  of  each 
[other  without  any  further  molestation.  How 
[long  this  condescension  continued,  is  yet  to 
seen ;  but  Clara,  with  all  the  thought* 
^lessness  of  her  age,  enjoyed  the  present  hour, 
I  without  troubling  herself  as  to  tlje  evils  the 
Vfuture  might  contain. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Wlien  all  within  ia  peace. 

How  Nature  BeeniB  to  9mile« 
Deliglita  that  never  cease. 

The  live-long  day  beguile. 
From  mora  to  dewy  eve. 

With  opcD  hand  she  showera 
Fresh  blessings  to  deceive^ 

And  soothe  the  silent  hours* 

As  soon  as  the  Seftons  were  settled 
[tfaeir  new  abode,  Catherine  readily  accc 
I  ed  a  most  pressing  invitation  from  her  fipii 
to  visit  them.     But  what  was  to  be  dc 
"with  Clara,  who,  the  moment  she  undc 
stood  that  Catherine  was  going  from  hot 
cried  incessantly,  and  entreated  to  be 
lowed  to  accompany  her,     Catherine,  wl 
could  not  prevail  on  herself  to. 


little  frieud  behind,  wrote  a  note  to  Mrs 
Scfton,  asking  permission  to  bring  Clara 
along  with  her,  and  received  in  reply  an 
earnest  request  to  do  so.  The  day  after 
Catherine  and  Clara's  arrival  at  Duddiiig. 
fetone.  Captain  Sefton  said,  "  I  believe,  El- 
len,  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  I  expect  au 
old  fiiend  to  dinner  to-day,  I  see  him 
riding  up  the  avenue  " 

**  You  sad  creature—"  said  Mrs  Sefton. 
But  without  waiting  to  hear  her,  he  ran 
out  to  meet  his  friend. — **  I  wonder,"  con- 

I  tinned  she,  "  who  it  can  be.  I  did  not  know 
he  had  any  friends  in  Scotland/' 

**  Aunt  Catherine,"  cried  Clara,  who  was 
standing  at  the  window,  "  there  is  Major 
Willoughby  coming/'    And  before  Cathe- 

|rine  could  recover  from  her  surprise  at  this 
intelligence,  the  gentlemen  entered. 

**  Ellen,'*  said  Sefton,  approaching  with 

K\^inoughby,  "  this  is  my  oldest  and  best 

^Iriend,  Major  Willoughby/' 

Mrs  Sefton  received  him,  as  every  good 
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wife  should  receive  the  friend  of  her  hus- 
band ;  and  Sefton  was  just  about  to  pre- 
sent him  to  Catherine,  when  he  was  saved 
that  trouble  by  Willoughby  bowing  to  her, 
and  inquiring  for  her  friends  in  Hojie 
Street. 

Willoughby,  much  pleased  with  Mrs 
Sefton,  now  made  himself  so  agreeable  to 
her,  and  conversed  so  pleasantly,  that,  be- 
fore they  had  been  a  few  hours  together, 
they  felt  perfectly  well  acquainted  with 
each  other  ;  while  Mrs  Sefton,  who  was  na- 
turally of  a  very  lively  disposition,  on  this 
occasion  was  so  anxious  to  acquire  the  good 
opinion  of  her  husband's  friend,  that  WiU 
'  loughby  almost  envied  Sefton  the  posses* 
aion  of  such  a  delightful  little  wife*  As 
z\\  were  incHucd  to  please,  and,  what  is 
still  more  uncommon,  to  be  pleased,  there 
was  no  want  of  amusement ;  and  the  even- 
ing passed  so  rapidly  away,  that  they  were 
astonished  when  the  servant  made  his  ap- 
pearance with  the  supper  tray  ;  and,  after 
a  slight  repast,  the  Major  having  taken 
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his  departure,  the  family  adjourned  to  their 
respective  apartments.  Thus  passed  the  se- 
cond day  of  Catherine's  sojourn  with  the 
Seftons, 

"  Ellen,'*  said  Sefton  to  his  wife,  when 
they  had  retired  to  their  apartment,  "  do 
yon  know  1  am  half  in  love  with  your  Ca- 
therine Dun  das  ? — It  is  well  for  you,'  he 
continued,  laughing,  **  that  you  were  Mrs 
}efton  before  you  introduced  mc  to  this 
[diarming  girl ;  had  I  not  been  fairly  noosed, 
[there  is  no  saying  what  might  have  hap* 
led." 

Such  consummate  vanity  !''  said  his 
rife,  •*  And  do  you  really  think  that  Ca- 
icrine  would  have  liked  you  ? — I  fancy 
|fou  think,"  she  added,  smiling,  **  that  be- 
luse  I  was  so  foolish  as  to  listen  to  you, 
pu  have  only  to  ask  to  he  accepted?" 

"  You  took  a  pretty  long  time,"  he  re- 
plied, tenderly  regarding  her,  **  to  mate  up 
pur  mind,  whether  you  would  or  would 
lot ;  and  did  I  bear  malice,  so  far  from 
loving  this  Miss  Catherine,  I  should  abso- 
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lutely  hate  licr  for  persiiading  you  to  delaj 
my  happiness  so  long," 

*  Do  you  recollect,  Harry,'*  said  his  ladj 
laughing,  "  what  a  glorious  rage  you  we 
in  after  reading  her  letter  ?** 

*•  Do  I  recollect  ?  to  be  sure  I  do»  An 

[had  your  pretty  friend  but  conie  across 

[at  that  moment,  I  verily  believe  I  shon] 

lave  tossed  her  out  of  the  window." 

**  Ah,  Harry !  But  now  that  you  hai 

[come  to  your  senses,  you  can't  but  apj 

of  the  advice  she  gave  your  giddy  wife  upa 

that  occasion,  who,  but  for  her,  might  hai 

allowed  a  very  foolish  young  gentleman 

persuade  her  to  commit  a  more  tlian  foolij 

ation/' 

•  Ellen,  you  were  right,  after  all*  in  fc 
^lowing  your  friend's  advice;  for  though! 

was  outrageous  at  the  time,  1  now  rejoi 
that  you  did  not  let  my  headstrong  passic 
hurry  you  into  a  private  marriage ;  and  i 
patience  has  met  its  reward,  I  only  wl 
that  all  married  people  may  be  so  happy  t 
we  are*'* 
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And  I  suppose/'   said  Mrs   Seftonl 
laugbing,  **  like  the  fox  who  lost  his  tail 
you  would  have  all  your  friends  to  marryil 
to  keep  you  in  countenance  ?  But,  serious 
ly,  nothing  would  give  me  greater  pleasur 
than  to  see  Catherine  the  wife  of  Majc 

tWilloughby*    They  seem  so  well  suited  to 
ch  other,  their  pursuits  and  sentiments 
similar,  that,  next  to  ourselves,  they  would 
be  the  happiest  couple  in  the  world.** 

«  WeU,  then,"  said  Sefton,  gaily,  «  let" 
us  lay  our  heads  together  and  marry  them* 
Only  throw  them  in  the  way  of  each  other, 
Hind  the  battle  is  half  won.    Opportunity  is 
everything  in  these  matters,  and  I  shall 
take  care  of  the  gentleman,  while  you  ma- 
nage the  lady.     I  don*t  think  that  Wil- 
loughby  will  throw  any  obstacles  in  the 
■Iray,  for  his  admiration  is  evident  to  the 
Hftost  casual  observer;   though  I  am  not 
Butte  80  sure  of  the  lady.*' 
Hp  **  There's  one  thing,  Harry,  I  must  can- 
pboa  you  to  avoid,  which  is,  giving  Cathe- 
rine reason  to  believe  that  we  purposely 
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throw  her  in  Willoughby's  way.  Should 
she  suspect  lis,  I  am  sure,  from  that  mo- 
ment, her  visits  here  would  be  like  those  of 
ingels,  *  few  and  far  between.' " 

**  I  shall  take  care  of  that ;  and  you  ma 
be  assured  she  shall  not  discover,  eitl 

[from  my  looks  or  manner,  that  such  a  pi 
is  in  agitation  against  her.     But  do 

[think  she  has  any  regard  for  him  ?** 

•'  Why,  I  can  hardly  say,  as  I  have  had 

^Kttle  opportunity  of  judging  of  her  senti- 
ments. Catherine  is  so  reserved  on  thoee 
subjects,  there's  no  screwing  anything  out 
of  her,  and  she  thinks  it  a  deadly  sin  to 

;boast  of  her  conquests.  I  at  one  time  thought 

f  there  was  a  penchant  between  her  and  Mr 
Lennox  ;  but  1  must  have  been  mistaken, 
for  I  understand  she  refused  him*     I  can't 
say  I  think  much  of  the  wife  he  has  dith    I 
sen." 

'*  Well,  but  we  must  arrange  how  tU^| 
business  is  to  be  conducted.  We  have  abun- 
dance of  hccWtiful  walks ;  and  you  know 
we  can  propose  that  she  should  show  us  nlj 
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the  fine  views  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
when  once  we  get  them  fairly  out,  you  can 
feel  fatigued ;  and  of  course,  like  a  loving 
husband,  I  must  come  home  with  you" 

**  And  do  you  really  think,  Harry,  that 

I  shall  consent  to  be  cooped  up  with  you  in 

such  beautiful  weather  ?  I  suppose  I  must 

i  just  be  sick  or  well  as  it  suits  your  piur- 

1  hope,**  said  Sefton,  "  that  she  will 

make  some  8tay  with  us.    Surely  the  Len* 

I  ooxes  won't  claim  her  soon,     I  shall  ride 

[over  to  the  Barracks  to-morrow,  and  bring 

I  Willoughby  back  with  me," 

**  I  am  quite  sure,  Harry,'*  said  the  wife, 
that  you  will  let  him  discover  our  scheme." 
Early  the  following  morning,  Sefton  or- 
lered  his  horse,  and  proceeded  to  the  Bar- 
He  found  Willoughby  at  home, 
and  alone,  who  accepted  his  invitation  with 
endent  pleasure  ;  and  ordering  his  steed, 
^accompanied  his  friend  to  the  Cottage. 
•  There's  my  uncle's  carriage,"  said  Ca- 
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therinei  as  she  was  standing  at  the  window, 
goon  after  their  arrival. 

•*  Run,  then,  Harry,''  said  Mrs  Seft 
**  and  hand  the  ladies  out.'* 

Sefton  soon   returned,  accompanied 
Airs  Lennox  and  EUinor. 

**  How  do  you  do  ?'*  said  Mrs  Sefton,  as    ! 
they  entered ;  "  I  am  happy  to  see  you  at 
the  Cottage/'  ^^ 

**  What  a  sweet  spot  you  have   gotj^l 
said  ISIrs  Lennox,  going  towards  the  win- 
dow ;  "  and  what  a  pretty  walk  that  is  to 
the  left." 

"  We  are  very  comfortable,'*  said  Mt$ 
Sefton,  •*  but,  Miss  Lennox,'*  she  ooori- 
nued,  addressing  Ellinor,  **  when  we  haTe 
the  pleasure  of  a  longer  visit  from  yon,  we 
must  take  you  tlirough  all  our  walks*  I  date 
say  your  cousin  could  escort  you  throng|i 
them  blindfold,  particularly  her  favourite 
lime-walk ;  whenever  1  miss  her,  I  am  $mt 
of  finding  her  there/* 

"  It  is  only  of  late,  I  think,"  said  EUi- 
nor, astonished  that  Willoughby   should 
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have  discovered  ber  couain  in  this  retreat, 
"  that  Miss  Duiidas  has  become  so  partial 
|o  rural  walks  and  a  niral  life.  I  never 
beard  she  bad  any  great  love  for  tbem  till 

BOW.** 

"  Ob,  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Mrs  Sef- 
ton,  who  soon  discovered  her  motive  for 
this  ill-natured  remark,  "ever  since  I  knew 
Catherine— -and  our  acquaintance  is  not  of 
yesterday — she  was  partial  to  rural  walks* 
Is  it  not  so  ?"  she  continued,  addressing 
Catherine.  **  You  know  1  used  to  say,  you 
would  be  quite  thrown  away  upon  any  one 
I  but  a  fiirmer ;  you  positively  must  marry  a 
i  iquire  who  raises  his  own  CTops,  and  kills 
lis  own  mutton.*' 
**  Really,"*  said  Catherine,  langhiog,  **  I 
much  indebted  to  you  for  your  good 
opinion  of  my  taste." 

•'  Good  heavens  T  exclaimed  Mrs  Len- 
iox,  **  I  would  not  marry  an  odious  farmer, 
[bo,  not  for  the  world  !"* 

«  I  suppose,"  said  Sefton,  **  you  don^t 
relish  the  idea  of  killing  your  own  mutton? 
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But/'  be  continued,  addressing  Ellinor, 
**  what  say  you  to  a  squire  ?  I  think  you 
would  make  a  very  pretty  Lady  Bounti- 
ful" 

"  Ob,  no,"  she  repUed,  in  rather  better 
humour  at  this  compliment,  "  no  country 
bumpkin  for  me;  and  as  I  don't  pretend 
to  be  sentimentar* — here  she  glanced  at 
Catherine — **  I  candidly  confess  the  country 
has  no  charms  for  me ;  I  have  a  soul  above_ 
feeding  chickens,  and  stuffing  turkeys," 

**  But,"  said  Sefton,  "  as  I  suppose 
liave  not  the  same  objection  to  eating  the 
I  shall  pull  the  bell  and  order  luncheon'^ 
You  will  require  a  glass  or  two  of  wine 
enable  you  to  get  to  the  end  of  your  cc 
sin's  favotu-ite  lime-walk/' 

The  luncheon  having  been  ordered  an 
partaken  of,  Mrs  Scfton  invited  them  lo 
visit  the  garden ;  and  this  proposal  hamg 
been  acceded  to,  the  party  set  out.  When 
they  reached  the  door,  Ellinor,  in  the  he 
that  he  would  offer  her  his  arm,  kept  ck 
to  Willoughby ;  but  Sefton,  who  saw 
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manoeuvre,  and  detennined  to  defeat  it» 
coming  up  to  Ellinor,  ezdaimed,  '*  I  am 
reeoWed  that  no  one  shaU  point  out  to  you 
all  the  beauties  of  our  little  retreat  but  my. 
selfl  So,  Willoughby,"  he  continuedt  ^  you 
may  take  charge  of  Mist  Dundas,  finr  I  in- 
tend  to  be  Miss  Lennox's  doeione;*  and 
ofibjng  her  his  arm,  whidi  she  was  finroed 
to  accept,  they  followed  the  two  matrons. 

Sefton  having  marched  off  with  EUinor, 
Willoughby  fell  to  the  lot  of  Catherine,  an 
arrangement  which  did  not  seem  to  dis- 
please either  party. 

**  Do  you  know,'*  said  Clara,  addressing 
Willoughby,  *'  that  I  am  not  going  home 
mth  mamma,  but  am  to  stay  here  with  my 
own  aunt  Catherine  ?  Would  you  like  if 
she  was  your  aunt  ?** 

"*  Heaven  forbid !"  said  Willoughby ; 
'*  no,  no,  Clara,  I  won't  have  Miss  Dun* 
das  for  my  aunt." 

•*  Well,  if  you  won't  have  aunt  Cathe- 
rine for  your  aunt,"  said  Clara,  **  me  won't 
love  you.    I  wish,"  she  added»  taking  hdd 
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of  Catherine's  hand,  **  you  were  my  mani^ 
Imar 

'Clara,"  said  Catherine,  colouring, 
ire  a  bad  child  if  you  don't  love  your  own 
Imamma  ;  and  if  you  say  so  again,  you  sh 
[do  longer  be  my  little  girl.'* 

'*  But  me  will  try  and  love  mammae 
[you  will  let  me  be  your  own  little  girl  agai 
[said  Clara,  grasping  the  hand  she  held. 

"  Be  a  good  child,  then,"  said  Cath 
I  as  they  entered  the  garden, 

"  Is  this  not  a  pretty  spot  ?**  added  si 
leaving  ^Villoughby,  and  going  up  to  Ml 
Lennox;  **  I  do  love  those  old- fashion 
I  gardens,     I  think,  Ellen,"  she  contiiiu 
I  addressing  Mrs  Sefton,  **  we  must  get  C 
tain  Sefton  to  make  a  rustic  seat  on  ifai 
beautiful  rising  ground.   I  really  think  tW 
will  supplant  the  lirae-walk  in  my  aftee- 
tions ;  I  shall  spend  most  of  my  morainj 
here." 

**  An  excellent  proposal,"  said  Mrs  S 
ton ;  **  it  will  serve  to  keep  these  idlers  out 


> 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


311 


of  mischief;  we  shall  set  both  SeftOB  and 
the  Major  to  work  to-morrow.*' 

**  The  Major ! '  said  Mrs  Lennox,  in 
mine  surprise — *'i8  Major  Willoughby  stay- 
ing here  at  present  ?'' 

"  He  is  not  only,"  said  Mrs  Sefton» 
•*  staying  here  at  present,  but  I  hope  will 
be  much  with  us  while  we  remain  in  his 
neighbourhood*  He  is  a  most  agreeable 
hmiAte^  and  I  shall  give  htm  no  peace  till 
he  promises  to  make  the  Cottage  his  head* 
quarters;*'* 

**  Ah,*'  said  Mrs  Lennox,  giving  her 
head  a  toss,  and  looking  at  Catherine,  ^  the 
riddle  is  read  that  makes  Miss  Dundas  so 
ptrtial  to  Duddingstone," 

**  r  am  really  very  much  obliged  to  you,'* 

mUL  &Ir8  Sefton,  making  her  a  mock  curU 

wkfs  **  for  your  compliment ;  but,  as  I  think 

%OTe  of  my  own  attractions  than  you  seem 

inclined  to  do,  I  flatter  myself  I  have  some 

shiare  in  the  visits  of  Miss  Dundas  to  the 

Cottage. — Sefton,"  continued  his  lady,  *^  do 
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come  here,  and  bring  the  Major  with  you, 
till  I  point  out  your  work  to-morrow/* 

"  Upon  my  word,  Ellen,"  said  Sefton,  as 
he  and  Willoughby  approached, "  yon  speak 
to  your  lord  and  master  in  a  most  command* 
ing  tone/* 

•*  So  much  the  better,"  said  Mrs  Sefton; 
**  you  men  never  behave  half  so  well  u 
when  under  petticoat  government  ;  but," 
die  continued,  **  Miss  Dundas  has  given  it 
^as  her  opinion,  that  you  and  the  Major 
cannot  employ  your  time  to  more  advan* 
tage,  than  in  constructing  a  rustic  seat,  to 
be  placed  on  the  summit  of  that  lildc  ri- 
sing, where  we  intend  to  sit  with  our  vrark  ; 
and  should  you  conduct  yourselves  to  our 
satisfaction,  we  may  perhaps  permit  you  to 
have  the  supreme  felicity  of  sitting  at  oui 
feet ;  but  as  we  ladies  like  things  done  n* 
pidly,  you  must  begin  immediately  to  col- 
lect materials.'* 

**  What  condescending  creatures,"  siiid 
Sefton,  laughing,  **  to  permit  us  to  ait  ai 
the  feet  of  two  such  divinities  T* 
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"^  If  Mtjor  WaUragfaby  tteying  here?* 
deed  £llinor»  in  great  difpleerare. 

^  He  hat  that  rapreme  felidtyi**  replied 
eftoDt  with  mock  gravity. 

^  Does  he  make  a  long  stay  ?"*  she  re- 
lined. 

^  Not  abore  a  month  or  two,**  said  Sef- 
1O9  carelessly ;  ^  but  he  shan't  get  away  if 
can  keep  him ;  in  fact,  we  cannot  do  with- 
at  him." 

£llinor*s  jealousy  increased  tenfold  on 
earing  this  unwelcome  intelligence.  Jad- 
ing of  Catherine  by  herself,  she  never  doubt- 
d  bat  that  she  would  give  Willoughby 
very  encouragement ;  and  from  their  being 
brown  so  constantly  together,  it  would,  she 
bought^  be  little  less  than  a  miracle  if  he 
rere  not  caught  Her  mortification  at  the 
»are  idea  of  Catherine  being  one  day  Mrs 
^illonghby^  put  her  in  such  bad  humour, 
nd  rendered  her  so  disagreeable,  that  Sef- 
on  was  rejoiced  at  hearing  Mrs  Lennox 
xpress  a  wish  to  return  home ;  and  soon 
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after  the  carriage  was  ordered,  and  the  two 
pouting  ladies  were  driven  from  the  door. 

**  Mamraa's  away  !  mamma's  away !"  shouU 
ed  the  overjoyed  Clara,  jumping  through 
the  room,  and  clapping  her  hands  in  ecsta- 
sy ;  •*  mamma  and  aunt  EUinor  are  mwavi 
and  nobody  with  me,  but  my  own  dear,  dear 
aunt  Catherine*^^Will  mamma  and  aitDt 
'  EUinor  ever  come  back  ?"  she  anxiously  in* 
quired  at  Scfton,  who  was  much  amused  at 
the  joy  she  expressed  at  the  depairture  of 
the  ladies* 

"If  you  wish  them  to  come  back,  I  am 
sure  they  will  return,"  he  replied,  laugb* 
ing*  "  Shall  I  open  the  window  and  mil 
them  ?" 

**  No,  no!"  exclaimed  Clara,  terrified  at 
this  proposal ;  "  I  don't  want  them  to  oomf 
back  ;  me  not  want  you  to  let  mamma  and 
aunt  EUinor  ever  come  here  any  more.^ 

**  What  is  that  I  hear  you  say,  Clara  ?*' 
said  Catherine,  gravely. 

Clara  was  silent,  but,  a  few  minutes  after* 
seating  herself  on  Willoughby's  knee,  she 
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whifpcndy  ^  Aiat  Catherine  if  angrf  wMi 
me  for  not  kving  my  mamma;  but  mt 
oaa*t  lo¥e  her— -Do  you  love  her?" 

""  Bat  yoo  knowp"*  said  WiUoiigfaIiy» 
witbont  replying  to  her  qaeatioD»  **  that  yoo 
ahonld  do  what  yoor  aunt  denrea  you*" 

""  Wdl  butp''  iaid  Chm,  «"  me  eaa't 
Jielp  not  lofing  mamma.  Yoa  can't  love 
people  that  whip  you»  and  are  so  crom ;  now 
I  love  aunt  Catherine,  for  she  is  never  croas^ 
and  never  whips  me ;  but  aunt  EUinor  is 
bad,  bad,  and  if  I  love  mamma,  because  aunt 
Catherine  bids  me,  I  won't  love  aunt  £lli« 
nor.* 

'*  I  think,''  whispered  Mrs  Sefton  to  Ca. 
therine,  *'  Mrs  and  Miss  Lennox  don't 
stand  very  high  in  Clara's  good  graces.  She 
is  really  a  fine  child." 

''  She  is  so,  indeed,"  said  Catherine} 
"  but  I  don't  think  it  proper  to  encourage 
her  to  speak  in  that  way  of  her  mother." 

^  You  are  perfectly  right  to  check  it»" 
said  Mrs  Sefton;  **  tliougb,  between  our« 
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selves,  I  am  very  much  of  Clara's  opinion  in 
regard  to  your  cousins,'* 

**  No  doubt  they  have  their  faults,"  re- 
plied Catherine  ;  *'  but  they  have  also  their 
good  properties. — And  you  know,  KUeo," 
she  added,  smiling,  "  you  are  very  apt  to 
condemn  or  approve  at  first  sight*  As  yet 
you  have  seen  too  little  of  my  cousins^  to 
be  able  to  form  a  correct  estimate  of  thar 
characters." 

"  The  little  I  have  seen  of  thena,**  said 
Mrs  Sefton,  laughing,  '*  does  not  make  me 
anxious  to  sec  more;  but  stop — ^yes,  there 
is  one  I  should  like  to  see  a  great  deal  more 
ot  and  that  is  Mr  Lennox.*' 

•^*  Ah,"  exclaimed  Catherine,  pleased  at 
hearing  Charles  praised,  "  I  was  sure  you 
would  hkc  him ;  he  was  always  a  g;r€at  fa^ 
vourite  of  mine." 

"  Who  is  this  that  is  such  a  favourite  of 
yours,  Miss  Dundas  ?*'  said  Sefton,  looking 
up  from  his  book ;  while  Willoughby,  who 
had  not  beard  Charles's  name,  was  listen- 
ing with  such  breathless  attention  to  her 
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reply,  as  totally  to  forget  to  answer  the  hun- 
dred and  one  questions  with  which  Clara 
was  teasing  him. 

'*  What  is  that  to  you  ?"  replied  his  lady : 
J^  'tis  a  pretty  thing,  indeed,  that  Catherine 
id  I  cannot  have  a  quiet  chat  in  a  corner 
ithont  being  cross- questioned  in  this  man- 
?r.  Catherine,  don't  you  satisfy  his  cu- 
ity.'* 

^  I  must  confess,"  he  replied,  "  I  have 
)me  desire  to  know  who  the  happy  man 
who  stands  so  high  in  the  opinion  of  your 
lend,  whose  animated  expression,  when 
praising  him,  first  drew  my  attention  to 
yaiir  tfite-k-tCte/* 

^  We  beg,  then,"  said  Mrs  Sefton,  *'  that 
you  will  now  favour  us,  by  withdrawing 
your  attention  from  us,  for  we  don't  intend 
to  tell  you  anything  about  the  matter/* 

While  this  was  going  on,  Willoughby, 
who  was  much  vexed  at  not  hearing  who 
the  person  was  that  Catherine  admired  so 
much,  hardly  conscious  of  what  he  was  do» 
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in§f,  very  deliberately  put  Clara  down  olf 
hU  knee. 

**  Why  you  not  let  roe  sit  on  your  knee?^ 
said  Clara,  in  some  surprise  at  finding  bei^ 
self  on  her  feet ;  *'  are  you  angry,  too,  witlt 
me,  for  not  loving  my  mamma?** 

"  I  thought/'  said  Willoughby  in  eonllK 
aion,  which  did  not  escape  the  notice  of  tbr 
SeftoBs,  **  that  you  wished  to  be  down." 

"  But  me  not  want  down/'  said  Clan; 
'*  take  me  up  again.** 

"  Come  to  me,  Clara,**  said  Cathertntf  I 
'*  I  am  afraid  you  are  troublesome  to  Ma» 
1  jor  Willoughby/' 

'*  Bless  me !"  exclaimed  Mrs  Sefton,  look- 
ing at  her  watch,  "  if  it  is  not  half-past 
four,  and  we  are  still  in  our  morning  dresses* 
'Tis  time,  Catherine,  you  were  off  to  yotir 
toilette,  for  we  keep  country  hours  here: 
Sefton  gets  quite  outrageous  if  the  dinner 
is  not  on  the  table  to  a  moment ;  so  if  you 
don't  wish  a  scold,  you  had  better  make 
haste,*' 

•*  You  will  make  your  friend  think  me  i 
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savage,  Ellen,"  said  Sefton,  as  the 
lies  were  quitting  the  room, 
**  I  dare  say,"  replied  his  wife  gaily,  "  she 

better  of  you  than  you  deserv  e<" 
"  What  a  happy  fellow  you  are,  Sefton," 
WUloughby  with  a  sigh,  **  in  having 
(inch  a  wife.  I  almost  begin  to  envy  youJ' 
"  It  would  be  a  much  wiser  thing,'*  said 
i  laughing,  "  if  you  followed  my  lead/* 
*•  Were  I  but  sure,"  replied  Willough- 
with  a  smile,  ''  of  being  equally  for- 
ftunate,  I  don't  know  but  that  1  might  I>e 
ipted  to  take  your  advice*'* 
Mucli  as  I  think  of  my  own  little  wife,'' 
said  SeftoD,  **  I  still  believe  there  are  some,'^ 
he  laid  a  particular  emphasis  upon  the 
mudoding  monosyllable,  *'  nay^  many  wo- 
men in  the  world,  just  as  amiable,  and  who 
would  suit  you  much  better ;  but>'*  be  add- 
ed with  an  arch  smile,  which  brought  the 
colour  into  Willoughby's  face,  *'  I  must 
leave  you  to  discover  them,  if  you  have  not 
done  do  already.  And  now  we  must  follow 
the  example  of  the  ladies,  and  adjourn  to 
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our  toilettes,  else  EUeu  will  turn  the  tables 
against  us.'* 

"  Pray,  who  is  late  now  ?"  said  Mrs  Sei- 
ton,  as  the  gentlemen  entered  the  drawing- 
room  long  beyond  the  dinner  hour.  **  Ca- 
therine and  I  have  been  sitting  here  ia 
state  by  ourselves  for  more  than  an  hour, 
while  you  two  were  staritfg  your  mirron 
out  of  countenance — Are  yon  not  ashamed 
of  yourselves  ? — But  do  your  duty,  Sefton* 
and  lead  Jliss  Dundas  dow*n  stairs/' 

Nothing  particular  passed  during  din- 
ner, and  after  sitting  a  moderate  time  at 
table,  the  ladies  adjourned  to  the  drawing* 
room  ;  and  Mrs  Sefton^  anxious  to  leMm 
Catherine's  opinion  of  her  husband,  nient 
direct  to  the  point,  by  sayings  **  Came^  noW| 
do  tell  me  how  you  like  Sefton — is  he  not 
a  delightftil  creature  ?  He  admires  you  ex- 
ceedingly ;  but  don't  think  I  say  this  to  ex- 
tort your  praises,  though  I  must  confess  it 
does  look  a  little  like  bribery/' 

**  I  assure  you  I  don't  require  to  be 
tered  into  approving  of  your  choice  ;  I 
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-titiite  charmed  with  his  open  and  candid 
character,  and  then  his  good-humour  is  so 
unfailing,  and  his  laugh  so  joyous — I  do 
love  to  hear  him  laugh,  particularly  when  it 
-is  not  at  my  expense,** 

**  1  am  80  happy  you  like  him,*'  replied 
the  gratified  wife ;  **  indeed,  it  would  have 
]f  broken  my  heart  if  you  had  not ;  he  is 
e  best  husband  in  the  world.    Now  don't 
lie,  and  fancy  I  will  change  my  tone  by 
id  by ;  for  when  a  husband  and  wife  con- 
Due  to  be  pleased  with  each  other  after 
c  lapse  of  a  year,  they  have  a  good  right 
beBevo  that  their  happiness  rests  on  a 
lid  foundation.  But,  as  I  live,  there  they 
e  already  !^ — ^Pray,   my   good   friends, 
hat  brings  you  up  stairs  so  soon  ?  Cathe- 
nc  and  I  had  made  ourselves  sure  of  an- 
other hour  of  agreeable  chit-chat." 

•*  I  think,  Willoughby,"  said  Sefton, 
^Hf  since  our  attentions  have  met  with  such 
^a  cool  reception,  we  had  better  returfi 
hence  we  came  ?" 

You  may  do  as  you  wish,**  replied 

^  o  a 
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Willoughby,  seating  himself  beside  Cathe- 
rine, **  but  I  am  too  much  pleased  with  my 
present  situation  to  resign  it.^ 

JMrs  Sefton  now  seated  herself  at  the 
piano-forte,  and  Sefton  insisted  on  accoin* 
panying  her  on  the  flute,  and  turning  hii 
back  on  the  lovers,  he  blew  away  lie  a 
hero.  Mrs  Sefton  at  last  seeing  him  quite 
*  exhausted^  insisted  on  attacking  him  ti 
chess,  and  begged  Catherine  to  take  her 
place  at  the  instrument,  who,  quite  uncon- 
scious of  the  plot,  continued  to  eonTene 
and  play  alternately;  and  the  evening  pa$i> 
ed  so  pleasantly  away,  no  one  was  aware  rf 
the  rapid  flight  of  time  :  great  therefore  was 
Catherine's  surprise  on  reaching  her  apart- 
ment, to  And  the  hand  of  her  watch  poiitt* 
ing  to  the  late,  or  rather  early  hour  of  oat 
o'clock. 


ArmttAk  Boy»  what  sign  u  it  wheo  a  nuin  of  great 
-it  growt  mdancholy  ? 

A  great  sign,  ur,  that  ha  will  look  ud* 

Love'€  Labour  Za^L 


**  Really,  ladies,"  said  Captain  Seftou^ 
Bxt  mornings  •'  you  ought  to  be  ashamed 

'  such  late  hours.  We  ought  to  have  had 
nkfast  long  since. — Miss  Duodas,  you 
are  in  a  fair  way  of  losing  your  character 
far  early  rising,** 

••  Nay,'*  replied  Catherine,  "  if  you  keep 
rach  fashionable  hours  at  night,  you  can 
scarcely  expect  us  to  rise  with  the  lark  in 
the  morning." 

"  Willoughby  and  I  are  quite  vain  of 
our  exploits.  Do  you  know,  we  were  out 
by  the  break  of  day,  and  the  seat  is  nearly 
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r€oinpleted  ?  Do  come  ami  look  at  it, — We 

I  ill  all  require  your  services  of  interpreter^** 
DBtinued  he,  addressing  Catherine,  •*  for 
le  old  gardener  speaks  the  broadest  Scotch 

I I  ever  heard.     I  cannot  comprehend  above 
[m\e  word  out  of  ten," 

**  I  am  infinitely  flattered  by  the  comph- 
lent,"  replied  Catherine,  with  mudx  gra- 
vity. 

'*  Nay/'  said  Sefton,  **  I  don't  mean  to 
accuse  you  of  talking  the  Scotch  language; 
hut  you  cannot  deny  that  you  understand 
it?" 

**  To  that,  I  believe,  I  must  plead  guilty : 
Imt  shall  we  go  now  ?  Here  is  poor  Clara 
all  impatience  for  a  race  in  the  garden." 

"  Here,  my  good  friend/*  said  SeftoD, 
addressing  the  old  gardener,  **  we  have 
brought  the  ladies  to  admire  the  rustic  seat 
we  have  been  constructing  for  them/* 

<*  I  reckon,"  replied  John,  "  they'll  be 
your  twa  marrows ;  and  real  bonny  they 
are,  and  that's  a  braw  lassie  wi'  them/' 

"  What  does  he  mean  by   marrows?" 

13 


Mi 


asked  Sefton ;  but  C;aUieriiie»  «Sbetiiig  iitti 

to  hear  him,  addreaaed  Jobo,  ^  This  aeif 

really  does  great  credit  to  your  taste.  TiM 

rustic  work  is  Tery  pretty ;  yott  iDiist  hsi^ 

laboured  yery  hard  to  get  it  done  so  soos.^ 

^  It's  no  sae  taiglesome  either^  when  aae 

sets  about  it  heartily.    I  ivas  just  telKng 

your  gudemau  there,"  pdnting  to  Wll> 

loughbyt  ^  that  I  made  uo  long  ago  a  whole 

summer-house  o*  this  kind  o'  wark ;  but  I 

dinna  think  he  kent  yery  wed  what  I  was 

saying.    He's  a  Southron  by  his  tongue; 

but  I'm  thinking  your  leddyship  was  bom 

on  the  north  side  o'  the  Tweed  ?** 

*'  You  are  quite  right,"  replied  Catho- 
fme,  in  some  confusion,  and  not  daring  to 
lift  her  eyes,  as  Willoughby  was  standing 
dose  to  her,  who,  she  feai^,  understood 
what  the  old  man  was  saying. 

'*  Weel,  now,"  answered  John,  leaning 
on  his  spade,  and  putting  on  a  most  s^;i^ 
dous  air,  <<  you  see  there's  nae  cheating  k 
Scotchman.  I  thought  ye  hadna  the  look 
o'  a  Southron— no  that  I  hae  •oght  to  My 
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against  thcra — but  ye  ken  folks  aye  like 
their  ain  country  best;  and  it's  right  it 
should  be  sae, — I  dare  say  now,"  he  con- 
tinued, addressing  Willoughby,  **  you^U 
like  your  leddy^s  country  sae  weel  as  yo^ 
ain  ?  it  canna  be  expected  that  ye  should,' 

Willoughby,  who,  as  Catherine  surmis 
knew  enough  of  the  Scotch  language 
enable  him  to  make  out  the  meaning  of 
Tohn's  remarks,  glanced  towards  her,  to  see 
[liow  she  was  taking  the  aSair,  and  just 
l^ught  a  glimpse  of  a  glowing  cheek,  when 
lihe  hastily  turned  away^  on  pretence 
showing  Clara  a  bird^s  nest  in  the  hed^^ 
The  Seftons,  who  observed  Catherine's  con 
fusion,  and  suspected  the  occasion  of  V 
were  delighted  with  her  evident  emoti< 
which  they  thought  proved  that  WiUougl 
by  was  not  indifferent  to  her,  and  they 
aiderately  walked  off  to  another  part  of  tl 
garden,  and  left  the  lovers  to  their 
meditations. 


m 


It  was  long  since  Willoughby  had  dis 
covered  that  his  happiness  depended  on  a 
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union  with  Catherine ;  but  as  it  is  a  cha- 
racteristic of  true  passion  to  exalt  the  ob* 
ject  of  it,  he  scarcely  dared  to  hope  that  he 
lad  made  an  interest  in  her  heart.     At 
imes,  he  flattered  himself  that  he  was  not 
findifferent  to  her — ^he  had  seen  with  trans- 
[port  the  pleasure  she  seemed  to  take  in 
jnversing  with  him,  and  he  observed  with 
[delight  that  her  favourite  line  of  reading 
semed  to  be  works  on  military  affairs,  and 
lat  her  eyes  sparkled  on  hearing  any  trait 
^related  which  raised  the  character  of  the 
Jritish   soldier.     But  these  bright  hopes 
rere  sometimes  obscured,  and  he  would  fear 
^at  even  her  cheerfulness  betokened  au 
1  touched  heart.     But  that,  again,  might 
occasioned  by  her  being  ignorant  that 
icr  happiness  was  in  the  keeping  of  an- 
^  other.    Agitated  thus  by  contending  hopes 
and  fears,  Willoughby,  afraid  by  precipi- 
tance to  ruin  his  cause,  refrained  from  de- 
^claring  that  devotetl  attachment,  which  he 
dt  would  make  or  mar  the  happiness  of  his 
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*'  My  dear  Ellen/'  said  Catlierine,  *'  I 
ive  just  received  a  note  from  Lady  Len- 
nox, and  she  seems  so  anxious  for  my  return 
home,  that,  much  as  I  regret  to  leave  you, 
I  fear  I  must  go  to-morrow."* 

**  I  do  not  know,"  answered  Mrs  Sefton, 
how  I  can  prevail  on  myself  to  part  wilh 
ou.     What  will  Sefton  say?  and  wlial 
rill  Willoughby  do?  Only  think,  Harry." 
bbe  continued,  as  Sefton  joined  thero,  "  Cai* 
I  tberine  leaves  us  to-morrow,  and  I  am  read? 
[to  die  of  grief" 

•*  Indeed,"  replied  Sefton,  **  I  fear  tt 
elopement  will  be  attended  with  very  dis 
trous  eonsequences.     If  you  persist  in 
cruelty,  you  must  not  be  surprised  if  yi 
hear  of  a  certain  person  being  found  drov 
cd  in  the  loch,  or  dangling  on  one  of  yc 
favourite  lime-trees.'' 

**  I  trust,  good  people,"  said  Catherii 
blushing,  and  attempting  to  laugh,  "  th 
you  will  all  he  enabled  to  moderate  yc 
transports,  and  that  the  serious  eonsequc 
ces  you  apprehend  may  be  averted/'     Ai 


infttdiing  up  her  noiiEt  A0  battflf  quitt 
the  xocmi. 

"^  What  the  deuoe  can  WiDoQglibjr ; 
about?'' said  SeftoD;  "<  I  thought  he  won 
hayedechuredhimadfloBya^  Their  oo« 
ship  aeenia  likely  to  htft  aa  long  aa  the  Lofw 
of  Hilpa  and  Shilpa.  I  must  think  of  aoi 
phot  to  faring  thia  affidr  to  an  end." 

^  I  entreat,  Haxrj,  yon  will  not  intei^ 
fere ;  I  am  rare  Catherine  would  never  fin^ 
give  yon.  I  like  Willoughby  all  the  better 
for  hia  diffidence ;  he  knows  a  woman  soel| 
as  Catherine  Dundas  will  not  be  easily 
won.  I  am  not  so  sure  of  her  sentimeata 
as  to  advise  him  to  try  his  fisite  at  present" 

''  For  all  that,"  replied  Sefton,  ''  I  am 
very  much  inclined  to  have  the  matter  set^- 
tied  one  way  or  another  before  she  leavea 
us.** 

The  entrance  of  Willoughby  and  Clam 
interrupted  their  t£te-i^t6te. 

**  I  wish,  Willoughby,"  exebdmed  Se& 
ton,  '*  that  you  would  help  me  to  luing  my 
wife's  good-humour  back  again."  w  1. 
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**  It  is  not  often  that  Mrs  Sefton'a  spirits 
are  discomposed — pray,  may  I  ask  what  ha^j 
happened  l""  ^[ 

^  Enough,  in  all  conscience/'  replied  Mrs^ 
[Sefton;  '*  Miss  Dundas  leaves  ns  to-mor- 
j  row,  and  I  am  in  very  bad  hnmour  at  being 
[obliged  to  part  with  her." 

I  am  grieved, — I  mean  surprised,  to  find 
we  are  to  lose  the  pleasure  of  Miss  Dim- 
[das*s  society,"  replied  Willoughby,  who,  by 
way  of  hiding  his  confusion  and  concern, 
pretended  to  be  engrossed  by  Clara's  prattle. 
**  I  wish,"  said  he,  '*  that  you  would  come 
'and  live  with  me,  and  be  my  little  girl;  I 
would  buy  you  a  beautiful  hobbyhorse,  and 
[ jou  would  have  such  delightful  rides  on 
•  ■ 

**  But  I  can't,"  said  Clara,  *'  for  I 
aunt  Catherine's  little  girl,  unless  you 
aunt  come  too — Will  you  let  her  come  and 
live  with  you  ?*' 

**  I  am  afraid,"  smd  Willoughby,  *«  that 
aunt  Catherine  would  rather  go  back  lo 
Hope  Street" 


^ 
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f"  No^  no,''  exdMMd  CHin,  «  iht  di 
not  like  to  go  back  to  Hope  Street;  mm 
do  not  like  to  go  to  nmimn>>  fiir  ihe  nA 
m^  and  aunt  EUlincr  aooldt  me^    i 
Catherine  neror  aodds  ne;  \mi  when  al 
ia  angpf  with  me,  ihe  aagr%  *  Yon  ahafl  aei 
longer  be  my  little  girl ;'  and  titoi  1 1 
my  band,  and  promiae  te  be  s  Tery  g 
cfaild,  and  then  she  ia  frienda  with  me;  tatr 
if  aunt  Catherine  oomea  to  atay  with  yoo^ 
will  yon  let  me  have  the  hobbyhorae  ?" 

**  Aararedly,"  he  replied.  t 

No  Booner  had  Catherine  entered  the 
room,  than  Clara  ran  up  to  her,  sayinf^ 
**  Annt  Catherine,  we  are  not  going  to  x^jtf 
Hope  Street'' 

**  Where  are  we  going  then  ?"  said  Cm^ 
therine,  smiling. 

^  Major  Willoughby  wants  you  and  mt 
to  go  and  stay  with  him; — ^will  yon  ge^> 
aunt  ? — Do  go,  aunt,  for  Major  Willoogl^ 
by  can't  buy  the  hobbyhorse  till  you  and  msf 
go  to  stay  with  him."  ( 

''  You  know,  my  dear,"  aaid  Catiiatiii^ 
'*  that  mamma  expects  us  home  in  a  day  or 
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two ;  you  would  not  like  to  leave  your  own 
mamma  ?" 

**  But  I  would,  though,"  cried  Clara ;  **  I 

Buly  want  to  stay  with  you  and^ '* 

**  Clara,*'  said  Catherine  firmly,  **  if  you 
I  ire  not  quiet  this  momentj  I  shall  send  you 
[.from  the  room," 

Clara,   knowing   that   Catherine   nevv^| 
'  threatened  what  she  did  not  mean  to  pei^J 
I  form,  teased  her  no  more,  but  left  her,  and 
returned  to   the  Major,  while  Catherine 
took  out  her  work. 

"  Take  me  up,"  said  Clara ;  *<  I  don't 

,  think,"  she  continued,  putting  her  little 

rosy  mouth  close  to  his  ear — "  1  don't  think 

I  aunt  Catherine  likes  to  come  and  stay  with 

'you." 

"  That  is  just  what  I  am  afraid  of,*'  said 
Willoughby  in  a  whisper,  but  which,  how- 
CTer,  reached  the  ear  of  Catherine;  wb(\ 
hardly  conscious  of  what  she  was  about,  ap- 
peared so  ill  at  ease,  that  Mrs  Sefton  pro- 
posed a  short  walk,  and,  accompanied  by 
Catherine,  strolled  out  on  the  lawn. 


•*  played  you  a  pretty  trick  just  now ;  I  as- 
sure you,  you  blushed  most  becomingly,  and 
^_J  expected  nothing  less  than  that  the  Ma- 
Bfpr  would  instantly  have  seconded  the  pro- 
pofiaL" 

"  I  never  in  my  life  felt  so  awkward," 
said  Catherine ;  "  and  I  know  she  won*t  let 
the  subject  rest,  so  I  must  fall  on  some  plan 
to  keep  her  quiet ; — but  here  she  comes," 
Clara  entered. 

"  Clara,'*  Catherine  began,  "  you  must 
promise  me  not  to  tease  Major  Willoughby 
any  more  about  the  hobbyhorse,  and  i(  you 
lie  a  good  girl,  when  we  go  home  I  shall 
buy  you  a  new  book,  or  a  pretty  doll,  or 
ly thing  you  like  best.'* 
**  Can't  you  buy  me  a  hobbyhorse  ?"  said 
!^lara^  looking  up  in  her  face. 

No»  my  dear,  a  hobbyhorse  is  only  for 

Clara  gave  a  sigh  at  finding  she  must  re- 
inquish  this  much-coveted  plaything. 

'*  Are  you  angry  vdth  me,  aunt  ?'*  said 
Clara. 
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**  Not  now,  my  dear,''  replied  Cathermet 

ig  her  forehead. 
**  And  am  I  your  own  little  girl  again  ? ' 
«  Yes,  yes/* 

**  Well,  then,  I  will  never,  never  tell 
Wajor  Willoughby  about  the  hobbyhom 
my  more.'' 

This  promise  in  some  degree  relie 
^Catherine's  fears,  and  by  the  time  the 
tlemen  joined  them,  she  had  resumed 
I  usual  composure. 

The  evening  passed  away  heavily ;  every 
one  appeared  too  much  engrossed  with  their 
(•own  private  reflections,  to  think  of  con 
^buting  to  the  general  amusement ;  and, 
|the  first  time,  this  little  knot  of  friends 
joiced  when  the  hour  of  separation  arrived* 
A  thousand  times  did  Willoughby  exe- 
crate his  folly  in  delaying  to  ascertain  hil 
fate,  and  fervently  did  he  wish  for  morning, 
in  the  hope  that  Catherine  might  take  hm 
usual  walk  before  breakfast ;  but  ^*  mortal 
man  is  doom'd  to  sorrow/*     Catherine  did 
not  walk,  nor  was  she  left  a  moment  alonf 
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during  the  few  hours  she  yet  remained; 
and,  with  a  most  dolorous  air,  AVilloughby 
handed  her  into  the  carriage,  watched  it 
out  of  sight,  and  then  returned  to  the  Bar- 
racks, fully  convinced  of  the  dangers  of  de- 
lay, and  the  evils  of  procrastination* 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  cordiality  with 
which  Sir  Thomas  and  Lady  Lennox  wel- 
comed Catherine  on  her  return.  Lady  I>en- 
nox  had  been  quite  in  despair,  for  want  of 
some  one  to  add  up  her  accounts — Sir  Tho- 
mas missed  sadly  his  antagonist  at  back* 
gammon — and  Charles,  disgusted  mth  a 
wife  who  was  always  silly,  and  often  pee- 
vish, rejoiced  at  length  to  have  recovered  a 
rational  companion.  Even  Mrs  Lennox 
relaxed  somewhat  of  the  usual  frigidity  of 
her  manner,  as  she  also  had  missed  that  for- 
bearing mildness  which  smoothed  down  as- 
perities, and  restored  the  harmony,  too  of- 
ten broken  by  the  jarring  tempers  of  the 
family.  Ellinor  alone  gave  Catherine  a 
Gokl  reception ;  and  what  coquette  is  there 
who  will  not  pardon  and  sympathise  with 
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Ellinor  ?  Spencer  was  on  the  reserre — Wil- 
[lough by  had  called  only  once  during  Ci^ 
[Serine's  absence — Brooke  was  off  to  Eng^ 
ad,  and  Ashley  was — only  a  comet,  Sut 
[fering  under  such  accumulated  injuries,  and 
j  attributing  the  desertion  of  Willoughby  ta 
[  the  arts  of  her  cousin,  can  we  wonder  tfatt 

ihe  received  her  with  a  coldness  which  k^ 
[libly  wounded  Catherine,  who,  more  thin 
lever  alive  to  the  discomforts  of  her  present 

abode,  sighed  for  the  peace  and  tranquiUity 

of  the  loved  Villa  at  Duddingstone. 
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CHAFFER  I. 

Alai !  when  angry  words  b^gin 
Their  entrance  on  the  lipa  to  win ; 
When  nlkn  eye  and  flnahing  dwek 
Say  more  than  bitterest  tone  eonld  apeak ; 
And  look  and  word^  than  fire  or  steely 
Give  wounds  more  deep, — time  cannot  heal ; 
And  anger  digs,  with  tsontings  vain, 
A  gulf  it  may  not  paaa  again. 

L.  E.  L. 

"  We  have  not  yet  taken  Mrs  I/ennox 
to  see  Dalkeith  Pahu^,**  said  Sir  Thomas 
one  evening,  when  Willonghby,  Spencer, 
ud  Ashley  were  with  them. — *'  Should  you 
like  to  go  ?"  he  continued,  addressing  his 
daughter-in-law ;  ^  there  are  some  very  fine 
paintings  there.'* 

"  Nothing  would  delight  me  more,**  re- 

VOL.  III.  A 
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plied  Mrs  LeBnox,  wlio,  though  she  did 
not  care  three  straws  for  the  finest  paint* 
ings  in  the  world,  and  only  knew  a  Van- 
dyke when  she  saw  it  on  her  fiills»  was  al- 
ways in  the  humour  for  any  scheme  which 
promised  amusement ;  "  I  shall  be  quite 
charmed  to  see  the  Palace.** 

**  Suppose,  then,*'  said  Sir  Thomas,  "that 
wc  fix  to-morrow  for  the  excursion ;  but, 
with  this  proviso,  that  the  day  is  faTOur- 
ahle. — Have  you  any  objections,'*  he  cob- 
tinued,  addressing  the  gentlemen,  **  to  join 
our  party  ?" 

**  None  in  the  world,*'  they  all  exclaim- 
ed ;  "  we  shall  be  most  happy  to  accom* 
pany  you/' 

**  I  think,'*  said  the  Baronet,  **  that  we 
should  set  out  soon  after  twelve  o'clock^ 

This  being  agreed  to,  it  was  also  arranged 
that  the  gentlemen  should  be  in  Hope 
Street  a  quarter  before  the  importimt  hour. 

"  How  does  the  night  look,  Charlc*?* 
said  EUinor,  as  soon  as  the  visitors  had  left 
them. 
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**  Very  watery,"  be  gravely  replied ;  **  I 
am  quite  sure  we  shall  have  a  pretty  deluge 
lorrow.    The  clouds  are  flying  as  if  the 
devil  were  chasing  them." 
**  Let  me  look,"  said  EUinor,  approach- 
the  window,     "  Nonsense,'*  she  ex» 
'daimed,  on  beholding  a  beautifully  clear 
id  settled  sky,  "  I  never  saw  a  finer 
tht" 
That  is  just  the  reason/*  said  Charles, 
'  that  you  should  expect  a  rainy  morning/* 
*'  Lennox,"  said  his  lady,  "  is  always 
prophesying  evil;  but  I  don't  mind  him 
now." 

"  That's  an  old  trick  of  his,**  said  EUi- 
»r ;  **  but,  I  assure  you,  I  mind  him  no 
are  than  you  do/' 
Very  well,"  said  Charles,  **  we  shall 
;  but  if  it  does  not  pour  to-morrow,  I 
^ever  was  more  mistaken  in  my  life  " 

I  don*t  believe  you  think  any  such 
ling,*'  said  EUinor;  **  and,  I  dare  say, 
you  just  say  it  will  rain  to  tease  us.** 
**  EUinor/'  said  Catherine,  who  thought 
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it  as  prudcDt  to  retire,  in  case  ibis  might 
terminate  in  a  downright  dispute,  as  she 
had  frequently  known  similar  trifles  end, 
**  are  you  coming  to  bed  ?  1  have  been 
standing  with  the  candle  in  my  hand  this 
half  hour,  there  is  your  one ;  so^  pray  let  ns 
go  up  stairs." 

•*  You  are  in  a  great  hurry,  I  think " 
said  Ellinor ;  "  what  can  have  made  you 
so  sleqiy  to-night  ?" 

**  Oh,  pray/*  said  Charles,  "  do  take  an- 
other peep  at  those  flying  clouds  before  you 
retire  to  your  downy  pillow.  'Tis  a  pity  ts 
go  away  before  they  look  more  settled.** 

"  Go  you  and  settle  yourself  in  your 
bed,"  said  Ellinor,  pettishly,  as  she  follow- 
ed Catherine,  "  and  please  let  me  alone.** 

"  What  a  spoiled  petted  girl  she  is,"  mi 
Charles  to  his  wife,  as  soon  as  she  had  qmU 
ted  the  room  ;  **  'tis  a  great  pity  she  em* 
not  take  a  jest**' 

*^  I  always  thought  her  a  disagrecabk 
creature,"  replied  Mrs  Lennox ;  **  bat  I 
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really  tbink  you  ipoil  her  quite  m  mndi  m 
any  one.* 

^  I  imiM;  sty,  madaniy*  ezdaiiMd  Chtries* 
angrily^  (wlio^  altho^sli  he  had  himedf 
found  fault  with  EDinor^  was  hy  no  meant 
pleated  that  hit  lady  had  taken  the  tame 
liberty,)  ^  that  thit  it  not  a  pioper  way  to 
apeak  of  my  titter.  I  b^  that  in  future 
you  will  tpeak  with  more  letpect  of  my 
friendt.'* 

<<  That  will  jutt  depend  on  your  friendt 
deterring  it»"  taid  Mrt  Lennox,  carelettly. 
^  You  yourtelf  allowed  that  EUinor  wat 
tpoiled  and  petted,  to  I  wat  doing  nothing 
more  than  agreeing  with  you ;  but  whether 
you  think  her  petted  or  not  petted,  I  not 
only  think  it,  but  thall  have  no  hetitation 
in  taying  to.  But  I  am  tired,  to  we  may 
aa  wdl  go  to  bed.** 

And  with  thete  w<Mrdt  the  quitted  the 
apartment,  leaving  her  lord  and  matter  to 
follow  at  hit  leiture. 

''  What  kmd  of  morning  it  it.  Camp- 
bell  ?*  taid  EUmor,  at  the  latter  enteied 
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her  chamber,  in  ohedicnee  to  an  tmusnally 
early  summons  ;  "  I  hope  it  does  not  rain/' 

"  Not  a  drop,  ma*am,*'  replied  the  waiting- 
maid  ;  "  'tis  a  very  fine  morning,  ma*am/ 

**  Look  at  my  watch,  and  tell  me  the 
hour." 

"  Eight  o'clock,  ma'am,"  said  Campbell 

**  Only  eight  ?  why,  I  thought  it  was 
much  later ;  but  since  'tis  so  early,  I  won't 
get  up  for  half  an  hour  yet ;  so  yon  may 
draw  ray  curtains,  and  go  down  stairs ;  but 
be  sure  and  come  the  moment  you  hear  me 
ring.  You  may  call  Miss  Dundas.  I  know 
she  likes  to  rise  early  " 

"  Miss  Dundas  has  been  out  this  hour 
with  Miss  Clara  ;  she  was  up  and  dresttd 
before  seven  o'clock/' 

**  I  wonder  what  can  take  her  out  so  ear- 
ly," muttered  Ellinor,  as  she  composed  her* 
self  for  another  nap,  **  I  am  sure  tbefe*^ 
nothing  to  be  seen  at  this  time  of  the  morn- 
ing." 

"  George  tells  me,"  said  Sir  Thomasy  n 
the  family  assembled  at  breakfast,  **  flat 
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one  of  the  carriage  horses  is  so  lame,  he 
fears  we  must  not  take  him  out  with  us 
to-day.  'Tis  a  pity  that  this  should  happen 
just  now,  when  we  had  fixed  to  go  to  DaU 
keith." 

"  You  can  take  our  horses,*'  said  Charles, 
^  we  won't  require  them  ;  there  will  be 
room  enough  in  your  carriage  for  yourself 

Pthe  ladies,  and  I  shall  take  the  dicky/' 
I  dare  say  that  will  be  the  best  plan," 
the  Baronet ;  '*  so,  Charles,  you  may 
the  bell,  and  give  your  orders  to  the 
hman,^ 
You  know,  Lennox,'*  exclaimed  his 
lady,  far  from  satisfied  with  this  arrange- 
ment, **  that  oiiT  bays  are  very  slight,  and 
not  accustomed  to  draw  such  a  heavy  car* 
riage.  It  will  absolutely  kill  the  poor  crea- 
tures to  drag  such  a  weight  after  them ; 
and  such  a  distance  too/' 

»"  Nonsense,*'  said  Charles,  in  great  dis- 
pleasure, as  he  rose  to  pull  the  belL  **  The 
hoiaes  have  heen  pamper<kl  long  enough  in 


8 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


IT  stable,  it  is  high  time  that  we  should 
take  the  use  of  them,'* 

I  beg»"  said  the  indignaiit  Sir  Thaina9> 
[•ddressiug  his  daiighter-iu-law,  **  that  yoo 
rwill  make  yourself  perfectly  easy  ;  for  i  in- 
{tend,  madam,  to  send  for  post-horses*  sin<:e 
[,you  seem  to  think  that  the  weight  of  my 
irriage  will  kill  yours.** 
"  I  won*t  hear  of  such  a  proposal,'* 
[dalmed  Charles^   with  iucreasiug 

'tis  the  most  absurd  thing  in  the  worl 

to  say  that  the  bays  can*t  draw  your  car^ 

riaije — ffreat,  strong*  lazv  animals !    I  wisb 

[you  would  take  them  out  every  day ;  they 

[would  be  infinitely  the  better  of  the  exer- 

jeise.    You  are  going  to  Dalkeith  to  please 

h^Irs  Lennox,  and  it  is  very  proper  that  ne 

[should  take  our  own  horses  ;  so  I  beg  yon 

will  not  say  another  word  upon  the  subject* 

I  otherwise  neither  she  nor  I  will  be  of  iht 

party— that  I'm  determined  on." 

Sir  Thomas,  seeing  Charles  so  fimv  at 
last  consented  that  the  bays  should  be  put 
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Ito  the  barouche ;  and  as  Mrs  Lennox  be* 
^1  to  fear»  should  she  make  any  further 
opposition  to  this  arrangement,  that  she 
would  run  the  risk  of  having  this  party  of 
pleasure  overturned,  with  most  unusual  pru« 
dence  she  refrained  from  hazarding  a  reply. 
Little  was  said  during  breakfast ;  and,  af- 
ter a  hurried  meal,  the  ladies  retired  to 
equip  for  the  projected  expedition. 
^  *'  I  think,"  said  Ellinor,  "  that  this  new 
ration  of  ours  improves  wonderfully  !  did 
you  ever  see  such  a  disobliging  wretch  ? 
1 1  really  thought  at  one  time  that  she  and 
were  fiiirly  in  for  a  battle  royal !  I 
lon*t  wonder  he  was  angry.  And  then 
lat  pepper-pod  Charles,  how  he  blazed  up 
rhen  bis  wife  said  his  bays  were  too  slight 
draw  our  heavy  barouche  I  I  could  have 
;bed  with  all  my  heart,  but  the  fear  of 
end  being  put  to  our  excursion  kept  me 
I  am  sure  nobody  cares  a  straw  for 
ler  her  or  her  horses ;  they  are  just  fit 
ipany  &r  her«     She  can't  dislike  her 
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brutes  being  put  to  the  outside  of  our  ar- 
riftge«  more  tbau  we  dislike  that  she  shouM 
be  put  in  the  inside.  A  pretty  prospect 
wc  have,  to  be  cooped  up  a  whole  day  with 
such  a  disagreeable  termagant !  And  ihm 
I  know  she  is  so  selfish,  she  will  take  gocA 
care  to  secure  a  seat  at  the  pleasantest  wis* 
dow.  I  vow  I  shan't  be  crushed  in  the  mid* 
die.  I  wish  Charles  would  take  his  beaiili- 
ful  wife  beside  him  on  the  dicky**^ 

"  You  know,  Ellinor,'*  said  Catherine, 
•'  there  arc  but  five  of  us,  and 

••  Quite  enough,  in  all  conscieuce,*'  inter- 
rupted Itllinor.  "  I  hate  to  travel  in  a  car- 
riage stuffed  like  a  baggage  waggon/* 

•*  Consequently,"  continued  Catherine, 
**  only  one  of  us  will  have  to  sit  in  the  raid^ 
die ;  and  as  I  have  not  your  antipathy  to 
that  much  contemned  seat,  I  shall  talse 
possession  of  it ; — so  make  yourself  easy  ( 
that  head." 

"It  has  been  a  pretty  bungled  party  i 
pleasure,  I  must  say.     I  look  forward  t 


absolute  martyrdom.  I  abominate  three  on 

a  side ;  and  I  must  either  endure  that»  or 

Hit  next  papa,  which  is  as  bad  t  he  won*t 

^■te  dra^n  forward,  and  Mrs  Lennox  can't 

^Be  drawn  backward.     I  wish  people^  wheu 

they  go  on  parties  of  pleasure,  would  have 

^wer  whims,  and  learn  to  be  less  selfish,. 

id  more  accommodating.    I  am  quite  pre- 

red  to  have  my  eyes  poked  out.     That 

ster*in-law  of  mine  is  famous  at  flaring 

ier  odious  parasol  in  one^s  face ;  in  fact,  so 

lat  she  saves  her  own  brick-dust  complex- 

3,  she  seems  to  care  very  little  about  the 

»mfort  or  convenience  of  her  neighbours* 

have  half  a  mind  to  ride*'" 

**  You  must  not  think  of  such  a  thing — 

Thomas  will  never  allow  it ;  and  I  am 

you  would  feel  very  unpleasant,  in  be- 

the  only  female  equestrian  among  so 

lany  officers/* 

**  Unpleasant— I  should  find  it  quite  the 

rerse;  and  then  it  would  provoke  Mrs 

I  see  she  wants  to  engross  their 
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attentions  all  to  herself ;  and,  were  she  Qol 

married*  I  should  strongly  suspect  she  had 

a  plot  upon  Willoughby.    Now,  by  riding 

I  would  have  him  all  to  myself,  aud  I  should 

I  take  especial  care  to  keep  him  pretty  frr 

'  behind  the  carriage.    Oh,  how  I  would  &h 

I  joy  her  rage.    For  all  these  wise  and  potent 

treasons  I  shall  just  determine  to  ride;  bfr 

sides^  I  become  my  habit  amazingly^  whieb 

is  a  still  stronger  reason  for  being  aB  eques- 

^  triau,** 

**  Let  me  persuade  you,  Ellinor,  to  gift 
up  this  project ;  only  think  how  foolish  yott 
would  look  should  Sir  Thomas  not  alloir 
you  to  go,  which  I  am  certain  will  be  the 
case/' 

**  I  don't  intend  that  he  shall  know  I 
am  going  to  ride,  till  just  the  moment  b^ 
fore  he  sets  out ;  and  then»  you  know,  be 
can't  squabble  before  strangers :  besides^  1 
have  made  up  my  mind  to  ride>  and  ride  I 
shall ;  so  say  no  more  about  it.  Camp- 
bell/' she  continued^  *^  go  down  and  t^ 
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^George  to  saddle  my  horse,  and  be  sure  you 
U  him  not  to  bring  him  round  till  we  are 
ready  to  set  off/* 

^  Where  is  Ellinor?''  said  8ir  Thomas, 
rhen  the  party  met  in  the  drawing*roora ; 
'  we  are  all  ready,  and  only  wait  for  her.  I 
ish,  Catherine,  you  would  call  her  to  make 
ste*  Oh,  here  she  comes — so  we  may 
ceed.  Major  Willoughby,  will  you  give 
jady  Lennox  your  arm  to  the  carriage? 
shall  take  Mrs  Lennox  vmder  my  charge, 
id  we  shall  show  you  the  way." 
Mrs  Lennox,  though  by  no  means  de» 
ighted  with  her  escort,  was  obliged  to  walk 
with  the  baronet,  secretly  envying  her 
lyship  the  arm  of  the  handsome  Major. 
Who  the  devil  is  this  horse  for?'*  in- 
luired  the  fiery  Sir  Thomas,  on  observing 
Elinor's  palfrey—**  Who  is  going  to  ride, 

rr 

Miss  Lennox^  sir/'  said  William* 
♦'ThedevUsheisr 
Yes,  papa,'*  said  EUinor,  coming  for- 
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ward»  "  I  intend  to  ride,  for  I  prefer  it 
finitely  to  the  carriage/' 

'^  But  I,**  ssdd  the  Baronet,  "  don't 
Ijtend  to  permit  you.  What !  ride  in  such  a 
I  .^roiling  day  as  this  is !  Is  the  giri  in  her 
I  senses  ?  I  fancy  you  want  to  be  laid  up 
ith  a  fever.  I  shall  permit  no  riding  in 
l«uch  weather.  William,  take  the  horse 
Irfound  to  the  stable.'* 

1  don't  care  to  go,  then,"  said  Ellinar 
[pettishly,  '*  if  I  am  not  to  ride.*^ 

"  Oh,  EUinor;'  said  Catherine,  **  do  oblige 
Sir  Thomas,  and  get  into  the  carriage.   See, 
\jovL  keep  us  all  waiting." 

At  any  rate,"  said  EUinor  in  a  peefiah 
[  tone,  "  if  I  do  go,  I  must  first  take  off  my 
labit ;  and  as  that  will  detain  you,  you  had 
inch  better  go  and  leave  me  behind/' 
**  Lennox,''  exclaimed  his  lady  from  the 
imrriage,  "  I  really  wish  you  would  huiry 
these  people.  You  know  how  injurious  it 
is  to  keep  our  horses  standing  so  long  b 
this  hot  sun ;  and.  besides*  1  am  tired  to 
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death  waiting  for  you ;  aad,  indeed,  I  have 
yet  to  learn  what  you  all  mean  by  standing 
staring  at  each  other.*' 

**  I  believe,"  said  Willoughby,  who  had 
not  lost  one  word  of  the  whole  discussion, 

tliat  we  wait  till  Miss  Lennox  takes  off 
er  habit/' 

•*  Takes  off  her  habit  r  said  Mrs  Len- 
nox ;  **  why  did  she  put  it  on,  if  she  did  not 

ean  to  go  in  it  ?"* 

"  She  intended  to  ride,"  replied  Wil- 

ughby,  **  but  Sir  Thomas  seems  rather  to 

h  that  she  should  go  in  the  carriage.'' 

*•  And  much  more  proper,  I  think/'  said 
Irs  Lennox«  ^*  than  to  be  galloping  round 

c  country  with  you  officers,"  Willough- 
by  laughed.  **  But,  Ellin or,'^  she  conti- 
nued, **  I  really  wish  you  would  terminate 
this  dispute ;  if  you  won*t  go  in  your  ha- 
bit, why  don*t  you  take  it  off? — ^You  must 
always  have  a  fuss  made  about  you/' 

**  Ellinor,"  said  Charles  with  some  heat, 
"  either  make  up  your  mind  to  go  or  stay ; 
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don*t  you  see  you  are  detaining  the  w] 
party?" 

**  She  is  going/'  said  Catherine ;  • 
your  seat,  and  we  will  follow  directly. 

Catherine's  good-natured  interference  was 
not  lost  upon  Willonghby,  who  stood  a  si- 
lent, hut  not  inattentive  observer  of  the 
whole  proceedings.  At  length*  by  the  ur- 
gent entreaties  of  her  cousin,  Ellinor  was 
prevailed  upon  to  travel  in  her  habit ;  and 
with  a  most  discontented  air  she  allowed 
Spencer  to  hand  her  to  the  carriage*  ^d 

*'  Do  you  wish/*  said  Sir  Thomas,  adJ" 
dressing  Airs  Lennox*  *'  to  have  the  top  of 
the  barouche  up  or  down  ?" 

"  Oh,  down,  by  all  raeans***  she  repU« 
in  the  hope  of  thus  having  a  better  oppo! 
tunity  of  flirting  with  the  officers — "  T  voi 
for  having  it  down*" 

"  We  shall  be  choaked  with  dust, 
Ellinor,  who  would  also  have  preferred 
open,  had  not  Mrs  Lennox  expressed 
wish  to  the  same  effect,  *'  and  the  aim  is 
hott  it  will  be  quite  insufferable/* 
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"  I  wonder,"  said  the  Baronet,  **  I  w>n- 
er  if  sitting  in  an  open  carriage  will  make 
DU  any  warmer  than  riding  on  horseback 
ider  a  burning  snn  ? — ^Ride,  indeed  !  I 
ever  heard  such  an  improper  proposal ;  yon 
re  much  better  where  you  are." 

1  am  quite  of  your  opinion,"  said  Mrs 

/ennox,  who  never  allow^ed  an  opportunity 

mortifying  EUinor  to  pass*  "I  am  quite 

yoiur  opinion.     Young  ladies  are  always 

ie  better  of  being  under  the  eye  of  their 

lends." 

Mr«  Lennox/'  said  Catherine,  ashamed 
this  bickering,  "  look  what  ^  $weet  cot- 

that  is  we  are  just  coming  to,** 

**  Mrs  Lennox,"  added  Sir  Thomas,  **  can 

nothing  till  we  get  the  barouche  open- 

We  should  have  had  it  done  before  we 

&t  ofi^ — ^but  we  can  easily  stop  and  open  it 

Stop,  George,"  he  exclaimed.  "  Mrs 

lox,"  continued  Sir  Thomas,  **  do  you 

the  half  or  the  whole  of  the  top 
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Mrs  Lennox  paused  to  consider  which 
would  prove  most  disagreeable  to  her  com- 
panions, before  she  gave  her  decision ;  but 

'  on  EUinor's  saying,  **  I  wish^  to  Heaven  it 
was  nailed  up,  so  that  it  could  never  be 

,  opened ;"  she  immediately  begged  that  the 
whole  might  be  lowered. 

The  opening  of  the  carriage  was  the  sig- 

J  nal  for  Mrs  Lennox  to  unfurl  her  parasol, 
which,  as  Ellinor  had  siumised,  she  flared 
most  unceremoniously  in  the  faces  of  aU 
who  had  the  misfortune  to  be  seated  witb- 
iil  J-^ach  of  this  annoyance. 

"  I  will  thank  you,  madam,*"  said  Elli- 
nor, "  to  keep  your  parasol  out  of  my  eyes^" 
But  Mrs  Lennox  either  was,  or  pretend- 

[  ed  to  be,  too  much  occupied  in  speaking  to 

,  Willoughby,  who  rode  on  that  side  of  the 
carriage,  to  pay  any  attention  to  this  ad*^ 

I  monition.  This  so  enraged  EUinor^  that  on 
its  point  again  approaching  her,  she,  with  a 
dexterity  surprising  even  to  herself^  twitch- 
ed it  out  of  her  hand,  and  sent  it  into  the 
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tir,  where,  after  cutting  a  few  capers,  it  de- 
scended with  considerable  force  on  the  head 
of  Lady  Lennox  ;  and,  getting  entangled 
Fin  t!ie  feathers  and  flowers  of  her  bonnet, 
Ikeipt  such  firm  hold,  as  for  soHie  time  to  bid 
fdefiance  to  all  the  efforts  of  Catherine  to 
[extricate  this  most  unwelcome  addition  from 
[her  ladyship's  head-dress. 

"  Good  Heavens  !"  exclaimed  Mrs  Len- 
lox,  in  amazement  at  the  sudden  disappear- 
^ance  of  her  property,  **  where  is  my  parasol  ? 
had  it  this  instant ;  some  one  must  have 
ritcbed  it  from  my  hand/' 
Here  she  fixed  her  eyes  upon  EUinor, 
?ho,  overjoyed  at  the  success  of  her  exploit, 
9uld  not  conceal  her  mirth,  and  her  audi- 
He  titter  convinced  Mrs  Lennox  that  she 
ras  the  offender. 

Upon  my  word,  Miss  Lennox,*'  she 
b^an,  "  I  don*t  understand  such  behaviour. 
Pray,  what  do  you  mean  by  forcing  my  pa- 
a  my  hand  in  this  rude  manner  ?" 
How  do  you  know  it  was  me  ?'^  said 
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Ellinor.  *'  I  am  sure  you  can't  say  you 
saw  me  touch  your  parasol  ?'* 

**  Although  I  did  not  see  you,"  replied 
the  enraged  Mrs  Lennox,  **  I  am  quite 
convinced  you  did  it.  There  is  no  one  eke 
but  yourself  who  would  be  so  rude." 

**  I  never  heard,"*  said  Ellinor,  with  pro- 
voking insolence, "  that  people  were  obliged 
to  criminate  themselves.  I  don*t  think  I 
am  at  all  bound  to  enlighten  you  upon  the 
subject ;  but  whoever  has  done  the  deedi 
deserves  the  thanks  of  the  whole  party. 
Really  parasols  in  a  carriage  are  a  very  gretl 
annoyance ;  and,  I  must  say,  you  have  the 
art  of  flourishing  yours  in  an  uncomnum 
1  style." 

While  this  parley  was  going  forward,  the 
increasing  voice  of  Sir  Thonwts  was  heard 
in  high  indignation,  **  What  the  devil," 
he  exclaimed,  "  is  this  in  ray  ear  ?  The  pike 
of  a  parasol !  I  really  wish,  Liady  LennoXt 
you  would  leave  these  things  at  home*" 

'*  The  parasol  is  none  of  mine,"'  said  her 
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kdyship,  in  higli  indignation  ;  '*  I  have  no 
more  love  for  them  than  you  have ;  and  if 

E»our  ear  has  suffered  from  this  one,  so  have 
py  feathers  and  flowers.  I  know  as  little 
u  you  do  to  whom  it  belongs  ;  but  this  I 
know,  that  it  has  completely  destroyed  the 
ribbons  of  my  bonnet.  Catherine,  look  if 
the  straw  is  injured.*' 
'  "  You  seem^"'  said  Sir  Thomas^  "  to  be 
more  anxious  about  your  gew-gaws»  than 
about  your  husband's  ear,  I  dare  say,  ma- 
dam,  the  pike  went  into  it  as  far  as  tbat» 
(measuring  his  finger,)  and  it  is  still  very 
painful.  But  whom  does  it  belong  to  ?  I 
r  don't  believe  I  shall  allow  one  of  them  to 
be  brought  into  the  carriage  again,** 

The  parasol  is  mine,"  said  Mrs  Len- 

IX,  "  and  I  will  thank  you  for  it** 
**  Yours  !**  exclaimed  her  ladyship ;  *•  and 

pu  it  you  who  threw  it  here  ?  I  must  say 
there  is  something  very  extraordinary  in  all 
this — I  can't  understand  it." 

I  am  not  in  the  habit/'  said  Mrs  Len* 

X,  **  of  behaving  so  rudely  to  any  one ; 
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CHAPTER  IL 

rot^m  through  this  world,  like  a  child  at  a  feast, 
Who  but  Bips  of  a  sweet,  and  then  flies  to  the  rest ; 
Andy  when  pleaaore  beg;irLs  to  grow  dull  in  the  east. 
We  may  order  our  wing*,  and  be  off  to  the  weat. 

Mooaa. 

"  I  THraK,"*  said  Sir  Thomas,  *'  we  should 
first  see  the  Palace,  and  then  visit  the  gar- 
dens." 

I  would  rauch  rather  see  where  this 
retty  walk  leads  to,"  said  Mrs  Lennox, 
cing  Willoughby's  arm  ;  "  I  suppose  we 
not  obliged  to  move  en  nutsse.  In  my 
>inion,  each  shoidd  go  where  fancy  leads.'* 
"  Anne,*'  cried  Charles,  **  as  my  father 
shes  us  to  view  the  house  now,  wc  must 
do  80,^1  don't  see  the  use  of  separating 
the  party." 
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**  Good  la,  Lennox  !'*  exclaimed  his  un- 
accommodating lady,  **  I  am  sure  it  doe* 
not  signify  what  we  see  first.  I  thought  it 
was  a  party  of  pleasure,  and  made  for  in^  ; 
but  for  my  part,  I  shall  find  little  pleastue 
in  the  business,  if  I  am  not  allowed  to  move 
without  leave  from  the  commanding  officer, 
and  without  having  the  whole  party  in  my 
train;* 

"  Mrs  Lennox,"  said  the  ofiended  B»- 
ronet, "  may  choose  her  own  path^ — we  shall 
certainly  not  intrude  on  hen** 

**  Anne,  this  is  quite  ridiculous,"  exclaim- 
ed ChaiJes.  "  I  beg»"  he  continued,  ad- 
dressing Sir  Thomas,  "  that  you  will  Icid 
the  way  to  the  Palace.  It  is  all  the  same 
to  us  which  we  visit  first." 

*'  Oh,"  replied  the  Baronet,  **  I  could  iioC 
think  of  forcing  Mrs  Lennox  to  be  amused 
against  her  incUnation*** 

Catherine  observing  Charles's  discompo- 
sure, quitted  the  arm  of  Spencer,  and  joiiK 
ing  Sir  Thomas,  said,  "  Come,  dear  imel^ 
I  carry  you  off  as  my  escort.     I  want  JM 
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_to  paint  out  the  best  paintings  to  me.  There 
some  very  fine  ones  here,  of  which  I 
sh  much  to  hai^e  yoiu*  opinion.**    And  in 
Hting  Sir  Thomas  upon  Guido,  Raphael, 
by  the  time  the  party  entered  the 
the  Baronet  had  recovered  his  usual 
lion  of  good-humour. 
So  soon  as  Willoughby  could  shake  off 
kis  companion,  he  joined  Sir  Thomas  and 
'atherine,  to  the  great  mortification  of  £!• 
linor,  who  felt  deep  displeasure  at  the  in- 
lifference  he  showed  for  her  society,  and 
ifho  was  still  more  provoked   at   having 
[Ashley  only  for  her  escort,  her  petulance  to 
Spencer  having  driven  him  from  hen   Af- 
having  gone  through  the  apartments  of 
le  Palace,  and  examined  all  that  was  wor- 
ly  of  their  attention,  this  party  of  displea- 
|9ure  now  assembled  on  the  lawn,  Willough- 
\ky  still  remaining  with  the  Baronet  and 
itherine,  and  most  dexterously  eluding  all 
[the  mancEuvres  of  Mrs  Lennox  to  attach 
bim  exclusively  to  herself,  and  who,  seeing 
nothing  better  could  be  made  of  it,  pre- 
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pared  to  join  EUinor  and  Ashley*  Eiliiwr, 
by  no  means  relishing  this  addition  to  hei 
party,  no  sooner  saw  her  approaching,  ifaan 
t^vitching  Ashley's  arm,  she  exdaimed, 
**  Come,  let  us  try  who  will  get  first  to  the 
end  of  this  walk  :"  and  setting  off  at  i 
round  pacse,  Ashley,  always  ready  for  a  (i^ 
lie,  quickly  followed  her,  neither  of  them 
paying  the  least  attention  to  Mrs  Lennox* 
who  called  to  them  to  wait  for  her. 

**  What,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  cotiM  , 
possess  you  to  set  off  at  such  a  pace  ?**  ^4^1 
Ashley,  laughing,  as  soon  as  she  stopped^ 

''  I  will  tell  you  as  soon  as  I  can  speakt"* 
said  EUiuor. 

**  You  certainly  astonished  rae,"  cried 
Ashley,  still  laughing;  **  but  surely  ym 
could  never  imagine  that  you  were  able  » 
outrun  me?" 

*'  I  never  thought  about  the  matter^""  le* 
plied  EUinor;  **  my  object  was  tci  get  away 
from  that  tiresome  woman,  Mrs  Lconos, 
who  I  saw  was  on  the  point  of  joining  v. 
I  think  I  deserve  great  praise  far  my  pnv 
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seoce  of  mind;  but  we  must  not  stand 
looger  here^  or  the  enemy  will  overtake 

"  But,"  replied  Ashley,  **  are  you  not 
afraid  that  Sirs  Lennox  may  discover  your 
KptiTe,  and  he  displeased  ?" 

**  Oh,  we  are  not  to  be  supposed  to  know 
that  she  intended  favouring  us  with  her 
dehghtful  company  ;  besides,  nobody  minds 
diiipkamng  her, — ^at  least  I  don't.  But  let 
us  now  see  where  the  rest  of  the  party  have 
wandered  to." 

Just  as  they  were  about  to  put  this  plan 
inta  CQcecation,  Mrs  Lennox  suddenly  ap- 
ftar^  from  behind  some  bushes. 
K**  Are  you  there?"  said  Ellinor,  with  the 
fctatest  nonchalance.  "  Where,  in  the  name 
Hwonder,  did  you  drop  from  ?  I  am  sure  I 
Kr  you  but  a  short  time  since,  safe  under 
the  care  of  Major  Willoughby.  Have  you 
Upd  of  bira,  or  vice  versa^  that  we  have 
Biv  the  pleasure  of  your  company  ?** 
1^**  You  knew  very  well,**  replied  Mrjs 
Lennox,  •*  I  was  coming  to  join  yon  ;  and 
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I  suppose  that  was  the  reasan  you  scamper* 
ed  off  with  Mr  Ashley  in  such  an  impio* 
per  manner.  It  is  fortunate  Sir  Thomas  did 
not  see  you." 

**  I  assure  you,"  said  Ellioor,  very  coolly, 
*'  papa  approves  highly  of  all  kinds  of  exp 
ercise, — and  how  do  you  know  but  that  it 
was  by  his  desire  I  did  run  ?  You  know  it 
circulates  the  blood,  and  is  besides  a  famous 
cosmetic  ;  and  I  declarct  to  judge  &om  the 
brilliancy  of  your  complexion,  one  would 
imagine  you  had  run  round  the  grounds  al- 
ready. You  look  quite  rosy,  and  remind  one 
of  the  Irish  song,  which  goes  60»  you  know  f 
Here  she  hummed, ''  Her  cheeks  w&e  like 
strawberries  smothered  in  cream." 

**  Miss  Lennox,"  replied  the  indignant 
lady,  **  I  won't  stand  here  to  be  made  a 
fool  of." 

**  Who  bids  you  stand?^'  retorted  Ellioor. 

**  We  had  better,"  said  Ashley,  **  jm 
the  party, — they  will  wonder  what  has  b^ 
come  of  us.  Mrs  Lennox,"  he  conlinoeiL 
**  will  you  take  my  arm  ?*'  and  he  offad 
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be  other  to  Ellinor ;  who,  angry  with  him 
for  his  politeness  to  Mrs  Lennox,  declined 
assistance,  and  sauntered  behind  them 
till  they  came  up  with  the  others* 

**  Where  the  mischief  have  you  been  ?*' 
exclaimed  Charles*  **  We  have  all  been 
wondering  what  had  become  of  you." 

**  Miss  Lennox  and  Mr  Ashley,"  replied 
is  lady,  **  have  been  xunning  a  race,  and 
our  sister  says  it  was  by  the  desire  of  Sir 
homis.'' 

'*  I  desire  my  daughter  to  run  a  race  T' 
xclaimed  the  astonished  Sir  Thomas*   **  I 
g,  Mrs  Lennox,  that  in  future  no  such 
berties  may  be  taken  with  my  name,  El- 
linor never  could  make  such  an  improper 
ioiL — Ellinor,"  continued  he,  turning 
his  daughter,  **  I  beg  you  will  explain 
very  extraordinary  affair." 
A  race  certainly  was  run,'*  replied  El- 
linor, with  great  coolness ;  •*  but  1  leave 
ou  to  judge,  sir,  if  it  is  likely  that  ffour 
ughter  would  do  such  a  thing  !'* 

Uj>on  my  honour^  ^Xrs  Leiinox»''  said 
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Sir  Thomas^  **  I  don't  at  all  approve  of  these 
jcste ;  they  may,  to  be  sure,  be  very  fashion- 
able ;  but,  let  me  tell  you,  I  think  the 
highly  reprehensible.*' 

**  If  there  is  any  person  to  be  reprehend 
cd,'*  replied  Mrs  Lennox,  in  a  rage»  **  it  i 
your  own  daughter.** 

"  Have  done  with  all  this  nonsense,'*  ei 
,ed  Charles,  **  and  let  us  go  to  the  | 

%r 

The  gardens  having  been  visited  and  id 
mired,  the  party  proceeded  to  the  bowKng 
green,  where  Mrs  Lennox  made  another  at 
tempt  to  attract  the  attention  of  WiUough 
by,  who,  however,  still  retained  his  pi 
beside  Catherine.  While  they  were  aU  ei 
gaged  in  expressing  their  admiration  of  1 
beautiful  scenery — EUinor,  who  was  net 
happy  hut  when  about  some  mischief, 
tered  the  summer-house,  and  taking  Qf 
one  of  the  bowls,  stepped  into  the  middle] 
of  the  green,  and  took  her  aim  so  well  as  1 
graze  the  foot  of  Mrs  Lennox,  and  dispe 
in  an  instant  to  right  and  left  the  assembl 
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irty,  who  little  expected  such  an  iiitermp- 
tion. 

**  Good  heavens,  my  foot !"  exclaimed 
Irs  Lennox,  **  I  believe  my  ancle  bone  is 

Where  the  mischief,**  exclaimed  Sir 
rhomas,  **  did  that  bowl  come  fironi  ?    I 
rear  it  has  taken  the  skin  off  my  heel." 
Ob,  my  foot !"  once  more  ejaculated 
[^Itb  Liennox  ;  "  I  don*t  know  how  I  am 
[to  walk  to  the  carriage." 

"  Permit  me  to  assist  you,"  said  Wil- 
jbby,  who  understood  the  hint,  and  of* 

her  his  arm, 
'  I  declare,"  said  EUinor,  laughing  hearti- 
on  observing  that  her  aim  had  taken 
t,  ^  these  bowls  should  be  discarded ; 
Ihey  certainly  have  a  most  improi>er  bias  ; 
|lmt  I  hope,*'  continued  she,  addressing  Mrs 
mox,  **  that  it  did  not  hit  you  ?** 
You  hope,  indeed !   I  dare  say  you 
imed  it  purposely  at  me,** 

•*  EUinor,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  "  I  am  sur- 
[rrised  that  you  could  act  with  such  inipro»^ 
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Ipfiety;  cot  that  I  can  for  a  inoiBeiit  nip- 
rpose  you  intended  to  hit  Mrs  Lennox, 
mt  you  should  ever  have  thought  of  pb 

;  on  other  people's  howling-green*  It 
rcry  wrong ;  I  wonder  how  you  couid 
thing." 
'•  I  suppose/'  said  EUinor,  **  we  mt 
ibe  it  to  my  having,  like  the  said  bow^ 
wrong  bias/' 

After  having  admired  the  bridge 
^the  view  from  it.  Sir  Thomas,  lookiog 
his  watch,  announced  that  it  was  time 
be  off,  and  Mrs  Lennox,  leaning  on 
Vlajor,  and  limping  more  than  the 
ranted,  led  the  way. 
I  wish,  Catherine,"  said  Charles, 
the  ladies  were  getting  into  the  earns 
**  you  would  come  up  beside  me  on 
dicky ;    it  is  very  tiresome  sitting  aloi 
wthout  a  soul  to  speak  to/' 

As  this  was  a  seat  to  which  she  was  natj 
particularly  partial,  Catherine  hesitatedU 
but  she  was  induced  to  agree  to  this  pn»<| 
posal,  by  hearing  Mns  Lennox  say. 


TH£  BUSY*BaDl£5. 

Catlierine,  go  up  beside  Lennox,  and  give 
ms  a  little  more  room  in  tbe  carriage.'' 

She  therefore  congented  to  his  proposal ; 
and,  after  carefully  assisting  her  to  mount* 
Charles  seated  himself  beside  her.  They 
chatted  for  a  while  about  all  that  they  had 
seen  at  Dalkeith^  when  Charles,  who  was 
rery  fond  of  horses,  suddenly  exclaimed  to 
iWilloughby,  "  What  a  beautiful  animal 
t  18  of  yours ;  I  should  like  amazingly 
ito  purdiase  him." 

Don't  you  think,'*  replied  WiUouga- 
^  **  that  it  would  be  prudent  to  try  him 
?•» 

If  you  will  change  places  with  me,'* 
lied  Charles,  **  1  shall  do  so  instantly." 
With  all  my  heart,*'  replied  W^illough- 
by,  dismounting. 
^  *•  Stop,  Geoi^e,  till  I  get  down,"  exclaira- 
H^  Charles  ;  and  before  Catherine  had  time 
Hlo  dissuade  him,  Charles  had  mounted  the 
Hipihted  animal,  and  Willoughby  was  scat- 
hed beside  her.  So  long  aa  Charles  was  her 
eompanion,  the  two  amiable  sisters  found 
b2 
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no  fault  with  the  seat  she  had  chosen,  but 
the  moment  Willonghby  had  taken  his 
place,  their  indignation  burst  forth  in  the 
following  conTersation  ;  for  Catherine's  eo- 
I  vied  situation  had  the  effect  of  making  £1- 
linor  and  Mrs  Lennox  forget  their  former 
bickerings* 

•*  I  don^t  see/*  exclaimed  Mrs  Lennox, 
*'  what  right  she  has  to  be  up  there.  It 
was  highly  improper  in  Lennox  to  allow 
Major  Willoughby  to  take  his  place;  he 
ought  to  have  remained  where  he  was,  in- 
stead of  running  the  risk  of  breaking  hk 
neck  by  riding  that  half-broke  vicious  ani- 
nial/' 

"  And  for  ray  part,"  said  Ellinor,  "  I 
think  there  is  much  less  impropriety  in 
riding  on  horseback  with  an  intimate  fidenJ 
or  two,  than  in  being  stuck  up  there  vritb  a 
gentleman ;  but  Aliss  Catherine  knows  very 
well  what  she  is  about  She  was  mighij 
prudent,  forsooth,  and  thought  I  would  feel 
so  unpleasant  riding  near  an  officer ;  but 
at  any  rate,  I  am  sure  I  would  not  hari? 


bien  half  to  nev  hin  ttriM  i%  iqpiMwd  up 
thoMi  She  WM  aaxiont  tlitti  I  sboold  8» 
in  the  ettiuge,  MtniA,  tto  doubt,  that  I 
would  engroM  the  attmtkm  of  tht  Mi^. 
Mitt  Catherine  can  pfaqr  the  Saint  to  a 
mwxvfi  when  she  has  any  point  to  gain.** 

*'  Only  listen,''  said  Mia  Lennox,  "^  how 
kni  they  aie  talkaagt  they  ait  attracting 
the  attention  of  every  mortal  on  the  road." 

^  1  date  say,**  rqoined  EDinor,  ^  it  was 
all  A  concerted  plan ;  for  I  saw  Charles 
whisper  something  to  her  just  as  she  waa 
getting  up.  1  suppose  he  was  telling  her 
he  meant  to  dbange  places  with  Willough- 
by.  You  saw  she  hesitated  at  first,  but  I 
fimcy  that  proposal  determined  her.  Wish- 
ing to  buy  his  horsey  indeed !  a  very  likely 
8fa»y,  when  he  has  already  more  than  he 
knows  what  to  do  with." 

While  all  this  was  going  on  inside  of  the 
carriage,  those  on  the  ontsid^  whdly  un^ 
conscious  of  the  annoyance  they  were  giving ; 
to  their  neighbours,  passed  their  time  quite 
to  their  satisfaction. 


oiitr  waitiiig  for  an 
•^  If  one  could  se 
nox.  "  He  nmy 
puiiliediup  in  ihc 
tlimks  we  ean  «« 
lotohung]  caniigi!^ 
MicheT  HhAdBtU 
mined  for  the  iilnn 

let/*  ■     i  -i:   .t^np{XO( 

^' I  wish  to  Hettr4 
it  would  rain,  were: 
They  are  talking  a 
the  demure  Miss  ( 
odier  people.'* 

•*  I  am  afraid  m 
shower,**  said  Ashlei 
riage.  r 
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to  come  into  the  carriage,  and  we  should 
have  it  closed  immediately," 

**  I  beg  the  carriage  may  be  dosed/*  said 
Mrs  Lennox ;  **  it  bas  become  extremely 
cold — I  have  been  shivering  this  half  hour." 

"  Catherine,  my  dear,**  said  Sir  Thomas, 
**  you  had  better  come  down, — Mr  Ashley 
thinks  we  shall  soon  have  a  shower/' 

I"  I  assure  you,  Sir  Thomas/*  exclaimed 
Willoughby,  ••  we  shall  not  have  a  drop  of 
rain  to>day.  It  is  quite  clear  to  windward, 
ftnd  the  black  doud  which  has  frightened 
Ashley  is  going  from  us/* 
"  I  am  quite  of  Major  Willoughby's  opi- 
nion/* said  Sir  Thomas,  "  that  there  will 
be  no  rain  to*day  ;  so  Catherine,  my  dear, 
you  may  stay  where  you  are  with  perfect 
safety ;  but,  as  Mrs  Lennox  complains  of 
cold,  we  must  stop  a  few  minutes  and  close 
the  carriage/'  And  in  spite  of  all  Mrs  Len- 
nox's attempts  to  persuade  him  that  the 
shivering  had  gone  off,  the  Baronet  was 
peremptory ;  and  in  a  few  seconds  this  jar- 
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ring  party  were  shut  up  together,  leading 
Catherine  and  Willoughby  to  the  ujMiis* 
turbed  enjoyment  af  each  other*s  society. 

When  the  ladies  found  all  their  attemplf 
to  separate  Catherine  and  Willoughby  WW 
unavailing,  their  ill-humour  incs^eued  tai- 
Ibld ;  and  Ashley,  who  was  ridiDg  beside 
theui»  finding  them  both  so  disagreetbl% 
dropped  behind  and  joined  Charles  and 
Spencer,  with  whom  he  continued,  till  tbt 
whole  party  arrived  in  Hope  Street,  At 
it  was  late,  the  gentlemen  declined  going 
in  ;  and  having  handed  the  ladies  from  the 
carriage,  they  made  their  bows,  and 
off. 

Catherine,  who  preceded  Mrs  Lenni 
and  EUinor  up  stairs,  was  making  some  re- 
mark to  the  latter,  when,  to  her  amazement, 
she  brushed  past  her — dashed  open  the  door 
of  her  apartment,  and  then  shut  it  wth  i 
noise  which  made  the  whole  house  resound. 
Catherine  had  not  yet  recovered  from  hi 
surprise  at  this  strange  conduct*  when 
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Lennox  alio  booneed  forwardt  muttering 
to  herself^— '^  A  party  of  pleasure  indeed  r* 
and  entering  her  apartment,  tlammed  to 
the  door  and  drew  the  bolt,  leaving  Cathe- 
rine standing  like  a  statue  of  surprise. 


Catherine  was  naturally  mild  and  for- 
earing ;  and  this  disposition  was  strengtb- 
pened  by  the  conviction,  that  in  cultivating 
xch  a  frame  of  mind,  she  was  not  oiAj 
performing  her  duty  but  promoting  her  hap 
piness.  Her  good  temper  had  freqitenllf 
been  proof  against  the  petulance  and  settdi* 
ness  of  Ellinor ;  but  there  was  sonoetbing 
80  rude  in  the  action  which  she  had  just 
committed,  that  Catherine  felt  a  d^ree  rf 
displeasure  very  unusual  to  her.     As  soos 
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er  astonishment  would  permit  her  to 
OQOvef  she  slowly  proceeded  to  her  chamber 
to  make  the  necessary  alterations  in  her 
dress,  which  she  completed  just  as  she  re* 
isetved  a  summons  to  dinner.  Conscious 
that  the  had  not  voluntarily  offended  £lli- 
nor,  and  wounded  by  her  unferainine  vio- 
lence, Catherine  did  not,  as  was  her  wont, 
endeavour  to  soothe  the  irritable  temper  of 
her  cousin,  but  confined  her  conversation  to 
Sir  Thomas  and  Lady  Lennox,  while  Mrs 
Lennox  and  Ellinor  sat  in  sullen  silence. 
On  leaving  the  table.  Lady  Lennox,  who 

fatigued  with  the  exertions  of  tbemorn- 
g,  retired  to  her  apartment  to  rest  for  an 
hour  or  two.  Mrs  Lennox  having  secinred 
the  first  volume  of  a  new  novel,  followed 
her  example-  The  gentlemen  adjourned  to 
the  Ubrary  to  peruse  the  newspapers,  while 
Catherine,  slowly  followed  by  EUinor,  seat- 
ed herself  in  the  drawing-room. 

The  heart  of  Ellinor  was  filled  with  envy, 
which  was  increased  by  a  secret  conscious- 
g^esa  that  the  estrangement  of  WiUoughby 
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lU  her  own  work.     She  felt  that  she  had 
^lort  him,  and  the  convictiou  that  the  supe- 
rior virtues  of  Catherine  were  seen  and  ap 
predated  by  him,  was  gall  and  wormwood 
►to  her  proud  spirit;  for  although,  in  htr 
f  secret  soul,  she  admitted  that  Catherine  had 
not  intentionally  supplanted  her  in  his  a^ 
fections,  such  is  the  injustice  of  passion,  thift 
consideration  did  not  prevent  her  from  over* 
f?helming  Catherine  with  a  torrent  of  re- 
proadies, 

*'  So,  madam,"  she  began,  •*  you  have  at 

last  succeeded  in  your  attempts  ! — Yes,  con* 

Igratulate  yourself  on  your  triumph;  but 

i  take  care  that  it  is  not  as  short-liFed  as  ti 

'  is  base," 

Itm  My  triumph,  EllinoT !   what  do  ym 
mean  by  these  insinuations?" 

■*  Sweet  innocent !  so  you  really  flatto 
yoofself  that  I  am  blind  to  your  endeavours? 
Will  you  dare  to  deny  that  VViUonghbv^ 
regard  was  mine,  till  by  your  arts  yon  ccmi- 
trived  to  draw  him  from  me?** 

"  Ellinor,  you  cannot— rfr/re  not  bclierv 


k' 


these  EBsertions*  If  Willoughby  is  estrau- 
ged  from  you,  it  is  you  alone  who  have  ef* 
fected  the  change.  Did  I  not  warn  you  to 
beware  how  you  exposed  your  temper  and 
^disposition  to  his  observation  ?*' 

Oh,  yes !  without  doubt,  I  would  have 
found  him  a  miracle  of  constancyt  ii\  like 
people,  I  ooidd  have  played  the  hypo- 
and  spent  my  time  in  making  pin- 
cnliions  for  lasy  beggars  ;  but,  thank  Hea* 
van,  I  am  above  these  mean  arts.   What  I 
am,  I  show  myself,    /  cannot  pretend  to 
have  friendship  and  affection  for  one  whose 
appiness  I  am  secretly  undermining." 
"  EUinor,"  replied  Catherine,  with  much 
otion,  **  it  is  your  own  fault  alone  that 
u  are  not  now  the  choice  of  a  most  esti- 
ble  man  ;    but  your  unhappy  temper, 
ing  all  control,  has  been  but  too  open- 
displayed,   I  see  that  you  have  lost  your 
•wer  over  Willoughby ;  but  I  pity  you  the 
because  1  perceive  that  it  is  your  va- 
ty,  not  your  affection,  which  is  wounded." 
•*  Oh,  certainly;  it  can  be  my  vanity 
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onljr  which  is  touched,  therefore  it  is  no 
matter  if  my  amiable  cousin  lays  her  snare* 
for  him  who  was  my  captive." 

**  Ellinor,"  replied  Catherine,  "  I  difidain 
to  justify  myself  from  accusations  which 
every  action  of  my  life  disproves. — You  well 
know/'  continued  she,  in  much  agitation^ 
**  how  often  I  have  pitied  and  pardoned 
your  petulance  and  injustice ;  but  let  ©e 
^now  tell  you,  that  there  are  bounds  beyond 
which  you  cannot  pass,  without  bretlujig 
those  ties  of  friendship  and  love  whidi  haic 
80  long  united  us«'' 

On  saying  these  words,  Catherine  ro8c 
and  left  the  room. 

Deeply  agitated  by  the  scene  which  had 
just  passed,  Catherine  shut  herself  up  in 
her  apartment ;  and,  although  shrinkiof 
from  the  task,  courageously  began  to  in* 
vestigate  the  feeUngs  of  her  heart,  who^ 
to  her  dismay,  she  found  that  Willoughlqf 
reigned  triumphant.  Gay  without  friToli- 
ty,  lively  without  ever  losing  that  dignity 
which  sat  so  well  on  his  graceful  form,  •?• 
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fMinplished  and  agreeable  as  Catherine  al* 

Dwed  him  to  be,  it  was  not  these  attrae- 

tions  which  had  touched  her  heart ;  but  it 

I^as  his  integrity  of  mind,  his  firm  princi- 
Jiles,  his  mildness  of  disposition,  and  con* 
iideration  for  the  feelings  of  others,  which 
liad  secured  her  warmest  approbation. 
*    Had  she  then  Toluntarily  supplanted  her 
tousin  ?  No*     Here  her  conscience  acquit- 
ted her*  She  had  made  no  efforts  to  excite 
his  admiration  ;   she  had  used  no  arts  to 
lin  his  love.    Here,  then,  she  could  rest 
itisfied  ;  but  her  uncertainty  with  regard 
the  real  sentiments  of  her  cousin  gave 
ber  the  deepest  uneasiness.     She  had  be-> 
ieved  that  wounded  vanity  alone  had  oe- 
ioned  Ellinor's  violent  reproaches  ;  but  if 
it  were  otherwise,  if  she  really  loved  Wil- 
Dughby,  Catherine  felt  that  she  could  never 
build  her  happiness  on  the  ruin  of  Ellinor*s 
hopes.     Her  generous  heart  suggested  to 
^pier,  that  a  union  with  one  of  Willoughby's 
■  principles  would  in  all  probability  improve 
the  character  of  her  volatile  cousin,  and 
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8o£ten  those  blemishes  ia  her  temper  and 
di^sition  which  Catherine  had  laboured, 
but  in  vain,  to  remove.  Then,  again,  eame 
the  reflection,  ought  she  to  wish  Ellinor  ti> 
be  the  wife  of  Willoughby  ?  Could  she  ap- 
preciate properly  his  noble  niind  ?  Would 
she  make  him  happy  ?  These  were  ques- 
tions which  Catherine  could  not  resolve  to 

\  her  own  satisfaction  ;  and  tlie  result  of  her 
long  and  deep  reflection  was^  a  resolution 
to  avoid  Willoughby  as  much  as  possible, 
and,  when  they  did  meet,  to  treat  him  with 
such  careless  ease  as  would  eflTectually  bide 
the  real  feelings  of  her  mind,  and  above  all 
to  leave  her  cousin  free  to  win  that  heart, 
the  possession  of  which  Catherine  felt  with 

j  Anguish  was  but  too  necessary  to  her  future 
happiness. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Mm»  I  can  sigh  so  deeplyt  look  so  siul, 
Pole  out  a  piteous  ule  on  bended  Icnee ; 
Groan  like  a  ghost ;  so  very  wretched  bt% 
As  would  delight  a  tender  lady's  bean 
But  to  behold. 

JoAKSA  Baili.u. 

Catherini:,  although  the  mildest  of 
luman  beings,  was  too  much  ofiended  with 
iUinor  to  be  on  friendly  terms  vpith  her  ; 
id  had  Mrs  Lennox  also  been  alienated 
:>m  Catherine,  her  situation  would  have 
5cn  extremely  unpleasant ;   but  as  Mrs 
Lenuox  only  quarrelled  when  it  suited  her- 
8elf»  she  took  no  part  in  the  present  dis- 
pute ;  and  was,  therefore,  at  liberty  to  con- 
with  Catherine,  whom  EUinor,  since 
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their  late  disagreement,  had  scarcely  deign- 
ed to  notice. 

**  Do  you  know,  Catherine,**  said  Sirs 
Lennox,  a  few  days  after — **  do  you  know 
there  is  one  of  the  handsomest  men  at  the 
baths  just  now  I  ever  beheld  ?  £llinor  and 
1  have  done  nothing  but  watch  him  ever 
since  his  arrival  He  often  walks  on  tlie 
terrace,  and  this  is  just  about  the  hour  he 
generally  makes  his  appearance.  I  am  sure 
you  will  admire  him*  He  seems  to  be  in 
very  delicate  health  ;  he  looks  sentimental 
too ;  he  must  be  a  man  of  consequence,  or 
his  appearance  belies  him— I  am  dying  with 
curiosity  to  know  who  he  is,*' 

**  Has  he  been  long  here  ?** 

**  No,  only  a  few  days ;  he  came  soop 
after  you  left  us.  I  wish  we  could  manage 
to  get  acquainted  with  him  ;  but,"  she  con* 
tinued,  approaching  the  window,  **  I  will 
look  if  he  is  out  yet.  Oh,  here  he  is  ;  make 
haste,  Catherine.  He  walks  remarkably 
well ;  quite  the  air  of  a  gentleman.     But 
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why  don't  you  come  ?**  she  exclaimed,  on 
observing  that  Catherine  still  kept  her 
aeat 

^m    "  Because  I  don^t  like  to  stare  at  stran- 

^pers ;  he  may  see  us/' 

^P  '*  Ob,  nonsense  ;  you  have  always  so 
much  pradery.     But  you  may  look  at  him 

■iriib  safety  just  now,  for  he  has  his  back 

^towards  us*  Come  quickly,  before  he  turns." 
Catherine,  not  to  appear  disobliging,  rose 
and  approached  the  window.  **  He  is  in- 
deed a  very  elegant-looking  young  man ; 
but  had  we  not  better  come  back, — he  will 

P think  us  so  rude  ?'' 
^    "  You  shan't  move/*  said  Mrs  Lennox, 
seizing  hold  of  her  arm,  **  till  you  have 
|||Wen  his  &ce  ;  he  has  the  finest  eyes  in  the 
Bvrorld." 

W     Catherine  could  vouch  for  that,  for  just 
at  this  moment  he  happened  to  turn  round, 
as  he  glanced  up  at  the  window,  she 
tn  excellent  view  of  his  countenance. 
I  am  really  quite  ashamed,"  she  exclaim- 
stepping  bock,  on  finding  the  eyes  of 
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the  straDger  fixed  on  her ;  **  I  am  sure  he 
sees  we  are  watching  him.  I  hope  he  wod'I 
recognise  rae  again," 

'•  Some  people  are  vastly  naodest,**  laid 
Ellinor,  with  a  sneer,  as  she  seated  herself 
at  the  window  Catherine  had  quitted ;  "but 
tliis  is  not  the  first  time  the  stranger  his 
looked  up ;  so  some  people  need  not  hiMt 
the  vanity  to  suppose  that  they  are  the  it* 
traction.'* 

Catherine  did  not  deign  to  notice  this 
speech,  hut  returned  to  her  seat  and  hef 
wark^  and  soon  after  the  conversation  wi£ 
interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Spencer* 

•'  How  do  you  do,  Miss  Dundas  ?"  he 
exclaimed,  "  I  am  rejoiced  to  find  you  ban 
come  home  again;  I  was  afraid  yourfricBdsit 
Duddingstone  were  going  to  keep  you  alto* 
gether.  By  the  by,  Willoughby  has  retmx}- 
ed»  enchanted  with  his  visit.  He  says  the 
hours  flew  like  minutes,  and  that  he  nem 
was  so  happy  in  his  life.  I  believe  he  asii 
Captain  Sefton  are  old  friends  ?'* 

'*  I  believe  so,"  said  Catiierine,  colour- 
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iiig,  while  Ellinor  put  up  her  lip ;  **  he  is  a 
very  agreeable,  well-informed  man.'' 
**  Which  ?"  said  Spencer,  archly. 
Oh,  I  mean  Captain  Sefton,"  she  te* 

with  increasing  confiision. 
So  I  am  told,"  said  Spencer ;  •*  and 
'^iUoughby  speaks  in  raptures  of  his  wife. 
[e  has  promised  to  introduce  me ;  so  I 
perhaps  have  the  pleasure  of  meet«^ 
you  there.    Do  you  think  of  returning 
soon?'* 

I  have  no  such  intention  at  present,"" 
^e  replied. 

I  wish.  Captain  Spencer,**  said  Mrs 
anox,  **  that  you  would  oblige  us  by 
ig  out  the  name  of  a  gentleman  who 
living  at  the  Baths,  and  who  r^ularly 
every  day  for  an  hour  or  two  upon 
ie  Terrace.     He  is  strikingly  handsome, 
has  made  both  Ellinor  and  I  very  idle, 
[>r  we  cannot  help  looking  at  him*     He 
\  walking  there  a  few  minutes  before  you 
K^Cftme  in.     I  really  wish  you  would  make 
some  iufjuiries  about  him.'' 
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Spencer,  alarmed  at  this  inteUigi^ice,  said 
gravely,  **  That  it  was  a  pity  the  atranger 
should  remain  in  ignorance  of  the  warm  in* 
terest  he  had  created ;  but  that,  not  being  in 
the  least  acquainted  with  him,  he  was  sam 
that  it  would  not  be  in  his  power  to  gratift 
their  airiosity/'  • 

•*  I  am  sure,"  said  Mrs  Lennox^  **  jNW 
can  easily  ask  the  people  at  the  Baths 
he  is.  I  had  nearly  done  so  myself, 
Lennox  made  such  a  ridiculous  fvm  about 
its  impropriety. — Oh,  you  are  going,  ire 
you  ?"  continued  she,  seeing  Spencer  pw- 
paring  to  take  leave  :  "  And  be  sure  to  » 
certain  how  long  he  means  to  stay  thore." 

'*  I  must  beg  leave,  madam,  to  decline  your 
commission/'  replied  Spencer ;  and  bovriog 
haughtily,  he  hastily  left  the  room. 

"  As  I  live/*  exclaimed  EUinor,  **  there  is 
papa  and  the  stranger  waUcing  togethtft 
How  on  earth  have  they  got  acquainted  ?  I 
wish  he  would  make  haste  and  come  in,  thil 
we  may  hear  all  about  it.  Only  look  howiih 
timate  they  seem  ! — Papa  h  coming  now." 
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continiied  she ;  "  they  have  made  their  bows 
and  parted." 

And  as  soon  as  Sir  Thomas  entered,  he 
was  assailed  with  innumerable  interroga^ 
tions»  as  to  the  birth,  parentage,  and  educa- 
tion of  the  elegant  unknown. 

"  What  is  his  name  ?**  said  EUinor ; "  and 
bow  did  you  get  acquainted  with  him  ? ' 

*-  I  am  sure  he  is  not  Scotch,"  said  Mrs 
Licnnox.  **  Sir  Thomas,  is  not  he  an  Eng- 
lishman ?" 

**  One  question  at  a  time,"  said  the  Ba- 
ronet, with  a  good-humoured  smile. 

"  Well,  but,  papa,  what  is  his  name  ?  and 

rioishe?" 
"  He  is  Sir  Pelham  Talmash,  and  an 
Engfishman — now,  will  that  satisfy  you  ?" 

*•  Sir  Pelham  Talmash  !"  exclaimed  EU 
linor ;  *'  what  a  beautiful  name  !" 

'-  r  was  sure,  firom  his  elegance,  he  was 
not  a  Scotsman,"  said  Mrs  Lennox* 

**  But  you  have  not  told  us,**  added  EU 
linor,  **  how  you  knew  him,  and  what  has 
brought  him  here  ?'* 
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*'  I  donH  think  I  have  had  much  time 
for  that,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  laughing ;  "  but 
if  you  can  be  silent  so  long,  I  shall  tell  jon 

about  him." 

"  We  won't  speak  one  word/*  said  Ellinor. 

''  Well  then,'*  continued  Sir  Thomas,  •*  I 
tind  that  this  Sir  Pelham  Talmash  is  the 
nephew  of  my  old  friend  Lord  Granton— '* 

"  Oh  then,"  interrupted  Mrs  Lennos, 

of  course  you  will  ask  him  here  ?** 

*'  What  has  brought  him  to  Scatksdr 
[nsked  EUinor. 

"  Something  very  extraordinary,  I  daw 
ly  ?"  rqoined  Mrs  Lennox. 

If  you  will  only  have  a  little  patience,'* 
ltd  the  Baronet,  **  you  shall  hear,  hod 
Granton  writes  me,  that  his  young  fricnil 
was  very  much  attached  to  an   Englisk 

lady '* 

He  showed  his  good  sense  there,"  agtio 
interrupted  Mrs  Lennox. 

"  And  that  when  everything  was  ptep** 
red  for  their  marriage,  the  lady  was  sdsal 
with  a  fever,  and  died,  which  had  such  «d 
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effect  on  the  health  and  spirits  of  Sir  Pel- 
ham,  that,  on  his  throwing  up  his  commis* 

sion  in  the regiment  of  Dragoons,  his 

friends,  seriously  akrmed,  persuaded  him  to 
try  what  change  of  scene  would  do*  This 
is  the  cause  of  his  being  here ; — and  as  to 
your  other  inquiry,  of  how  we  became  ac 
quainted :  In  pulling  out  my  handkerchief, 
a  letter  came  along  with  it,  and  dropped  on 
the  ground ;  and  as  Sir  Pelham  very  polite- 
ly stooped  to  pick  it  up,  he  saw  the  address, 
and  immediately  introduced  himself,  add* 
ing,  that  he  had  a  letter  for  me  from  his  un- 
de  Lord  Gran  ton ;  but  that,  not  knowing 
I  was  in  Portobello,  (which,  I  must  say,  is  a 
little  extraordinary,)  he  of  course  had  not 
delivered  it  He  is  to  call  here  to-morrow. ' 
'^  Indeed  T  said  Ellinor,  as  she  retreated 
-to  her  apartment ;  "  then  I  must  sec  Camp 
bell  immediately.'*  And  a  loud  peal  brought 
up  the  obsequious  waiting-maid,  who  recei- 
ved strict  orders  to  have  a  favourite  French 
pelisse  ready  by  an  early  hour  on  the  follow- 
ing morning.     **  And,  Campbell,  you  may 
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put  pde  blue  ribbons  on  the  collar  luid 

i  sleeves. — Yesy"  she  muttered   to  herself, 

blue  is  certainly  my  becoming  colour/* 

Had  Sir  Pelham  Talmash  but  known 

I  the  mighty  preparations  which  hk  intend- 

|ed  Tisit  occasionedt  his  vanity,  if  he  had 

I  any,  would  have  sustained  a  considerable  in- 

^  crease.    Mrs  Lennox  and  EUinor  souroefy 

fallowed  themselves  time  to  swallow  theii 

breakfasts  next  morning,  such  was  thar 

haste  to  retHrn  to  their  mirrors ;  and,  adom* 

ed  for  conquest,  the  latter  soon  descended 

to  the  drawing-room.  Having  lowered  the 

blinds  and  uncovered  the  harp,  and^  as  it 

had  been  decided  that  Sir  Pelliam 

sentimentalist,  placed  Moore  upon  ibe 

sic^stand,  she  had  just  finished  these  oper* 

ations  when  Mrs  Lennox  and  Sir  Thoats 

entered, 

**  What,*'  exclaimed  the  Baronett  **  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this  darkness  7^  approachiog 
the  window  to  pull  up  the  blind  ;  "  the  room 
is  like  a  dungeon,** 


Wlf  ^ 


O,  papa,"  said  Ellinor,  "  don't  pull  up 
the  blinds  ;  I  have  this  motnent  put  them 
down ;  I  wonder  how  you  are  so  partial  to 
a  blaze  of  light ;  besides,  'tis  very  unfashion- 
able, as  well  as  disagreeable-" 

**  And  it  is  80  trying,''  said  Mrs  Lennox  ; 
no  skin  can  stand  such  an  odious  glare.'* 
**  Skin  !^  exclaimed  Sir  Thomas,  in  great 
iirprise— **  but  as  I  prefer  letting  my  skin 
ike  its  chance,  to  breaking  ray  neck  over 
[those  footstools  and  ottomans,  I  shall  take 
le  liberty  of  throwing  a  little  light  upon 
le  subject.'*  So  saying,  much  to  the  discom- 
>rt  of  both  ladies,  up  the  bhnd  went,  which, 
le  moment  he  quitted  the  room,  Ellinor 
[>k  the  liberty  of  pulling  down  again«  As 
le  hour  approached  that  Sir  Pclham  was 
cpected  to  appear,  the  two  ladies  paid  an^ 
^otber  visit  to  their  mirrors,  to  sec  if  they 
mpe  "  in  face**  that  day  ;  and  they  had  just 
retiuned  from  this  visit,  which  was  certain- 
ly anything  but  a  flying  one,  when  Charles 
entered- 

'*  Upon  my  honour,  ladies,"  he  exclaimed, 
c  2 
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glancing  at  their  dress»  **  you  seem  \ 
for  conquest  Poor  Sir  Pelham  litU 
the  traps  that  are  set  for  him ;  but  if  he  is 
a  man  of  the  smallest  taate^  be  %vill  prefer 
Catherine's  plain  morning  dress  to  all  th^e 
blue  and  scarlet  trappings.  You  are  both 
far  too  much  adorned,  to  please  a  num  of 
sentiment*  Ellinor,**  he  cxintinued,  **  if  you 
wish  that  Sir  Pelham  should  admire  you, 
you  must  look  less  determined  to  capttfltt 
him/* 

^  Me  determined  to  captivate  htm  T  mid 
Ellinor  in  a  rage  at  being  found  out ;  ui 
still  more  sOy  that  he  thought  there  wit  i 
probability  of  Catherine's  rivalling  her ;  "  I 
don't  care  three  straws  for  the  man.^ 

**  What  then  are  all  theae  atreamenfbr." 
said  Charles,  highly  amused  by  her  ngt, 
^^  if  you  have  no  design  on  this  Baronet  T 

"  I  suppose  people  may  wear  blue  ribboOi 

without  having  these  motives  assigned  At 

it.   'Tis  no  such  uncommon  occurrence,  I 

think.    But  I  wonder  I  mind  you-" 

/^  I  wonder  that  too/*  said  Charles  Uugli- 
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UtiBfr    "  And  why,**  he  said,  addressing  Ca- 
Mllierme,  who  was  sitting  on  the  sofa,  netting, 
^^*  are  you  not  giving  yourself  a  chanee  ? — 
^QTOU  don't  know  what  may  happen." 
Wf    "  I  leave  everything  to  fate/'  said  Ca- 
therine gaily ;  "  but  I  won't  see  the  Baro- 
net to-day,  for  I  have  promised  to  go  out 
with  Clara,  and  I  am  just  going  to  put  on 
my  bonnet.  I  must,  therefore*  trust  to  you 
for  a  description  of  this  all-conquering  gen* 
tleman." 

Mrs  Lennox  and  Ellinor,  dehghted  at 
the  thoughts  of  having  Sir  Pelham  all  to 
themselves,  did  not  oppose  Catherine's  de- 
termination ;  and  Charles,  finding  that  he 
could  not  laugh  her  out  of  her  promise  to 
Clara,  said  he  would  go  with  them. 
B    •*  Me  ready  now,  aunt  Catherine !"  ex- 
claimed Clara,  running  into  the  room— 
^ri*  Why  is  your  bonnet  not  on  ?  mine  is  on/* 
"    **  I  shall  soon  put  my  bonnet  on,*'  said 
Catherine,  as  she  quitted  the  room  for  that 
purpose ;  *^  be  a  good  child  till  I  come  back.* 


60 


THE  BUSY-BODIBS, 


The  trio  had  not  been  lang  gone»  when 
[a  tremendous  peal  announced  Sir  Felham. 

**  I  hear  him  coming  up  stairs^"  said  El- 
linoT  to  Mrs  Lrennox  ;  **  are  my  curls  out?** 

"  Not  at  all ;  but  how  are  mine  ?** 

**  Quite  nice — hush  !  here  he  is," 

«  Sir  Pelham  Talmash  !"  exclaimed  Wil- 
[liara,  opening  the  door  to  its  full  widtk 

Her  ladyship,  who  happened  to  be  in  the 
[room,  received  him  with  great  politeness; 
and,  after  having  introduced  him  to  Mn 
Lennox  and  Ellinor,  she  pulled  the  bdl, 
and  desired  that  Sir  Thomas  should  be  toU 
that  Sir  Pelham  Talmash  was  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

The  Baronet  soon  obeyed  thia  summoas; 
and,  after  having  a  second  time  introdueed 
Sir  Pelham  to  the  ladies,  the  conversatiPi] 
became  generaL 

If  the  Lennoxes  were  struck  with  Sii 
Pelham«  they  had  no  cause  to  be  dissatii' 
fied  with  the  impression  they  had  made  oi 
him.  He  coidd  not  but  dbcover  tl^al  tliar 
manners  were  of  the  first  class,     Mrs  1^- 
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nox  was  evidently  a  woman  of  fashion ;  El- 
linor  he  thought  beautifnl ;  but  though  he 
allowed  that  her  features  were  faultless,  she 
feiled  to  interest  him  ;  and  as  he  again  took 
another  look  at  her,  he  oould  not  but  won- 
der why  he  did  not  admire  her  more. 

Having  made  a  most  unfashionable  visit, 
he  withdrew.  Sir  Thomas,  who  was  quite 
of  the  old  school,  insisted  on  seeing  him  to 
the  door  ;  and  as  William  opened  it  to  let 
him  out,  Catherine  and  Charles  entered — 
the  former  looking  more  lovely  than  ever 
from  the  brilliant  complexion  which  her 
walk  had  occasioned.  Sir  Pelham,  think- 
ing they  were  visitors  to  the  family,  polite- 
ly stepped  aside  to  allow  them  to  pass ;  but 
the  moment  Sir  Thomas  saw  them,  turning 
to  the  Baronet,  he  said,  **  Allow  me  to  in- 
troduce you  to  my  niece.  Miss  Dundas,  and 
to  Mr  Lennox,  my  son." 

Catherine  curtsied,  and  Sir  Pelham  bow- 
edy  and  so  they  parted. 

**  I  am  surprised,  Charles,"  said  Sir  Tho* 
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IDAS,  **  that  you  thought  of  going  out  when 
you  knew  that  Sir  Pelham  Talmash  was 
to  call  to-day.  I  dare  say  he  wUl  thiok  it 
very  strange*** 

**  I  dare  say  he  will  think  nothing  about 
the  matter^**  said  Charles,  as  he  followed 
Catherine  up  stairs,   "  the  day  was  toa 
i  tempting  to  remain  within  for  him/ 

"  Well,  ladies,"  said  Charles,  when  thi 
next  assembled,  **  what  is  your  opinion  of 
the  said  Baronet?  Is  he  as  agreeable 
you  expected  ?'* 

"  Quite  so,"  said  Ellinor. 

**  I  dare  say  he  stayed  an  hour,**  resumed 
Mn  Lennox. 

"  If  he  stayed  an  hour   tcMlay,''   saJ^d 
I  Charles,  glancing  towards  Catherine,  **  IPi 
will  stay  two  next  time  he  calls*     He  gaie 
Catherine  a  pretty  stare  ;  I  don't  behevc  he 
heard  my  name,  he  was  so  busy  e&aniiiuii^H 
her,     I  thought  there  was  to  be  no  end  1^^ 
his  bows,  when  my  fether  introduoed  her- 
He  seemed  very  much  inclined  to  return  up 
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stairs  again,  but  I  was  too  much  mortified 
by  his  neglect  of  me  to  ask  him/' 

"  How  can  you  talk  such  nonsense, 
Charles  ?*'  said  Catherine. 

**  Yes,  I  have  no  doubt  'tis  all  nonsense/' 
said  Ellinor  in  a  huff ;  "  but  I  know  him 
too  well  to  believe  what  he  says*** 

"  Believe  me  or  not/*  said  Charles,  with 
mode  gravity ;  "  but  if  Sir  Pelhara  TaU 
mash  is  not  over  head  and  ears  in  love  with 
our  fair  cousin,  Catherine,  I  never  was  more 
mistaken  in  my  life/' 

**  I  don*t  think  that  ver)*  likely,"  said 
p3Irs  Lennox,  "  when  he  is  dying  of  grief 
[for  the  loss  of  his  English  bride." 

**  That  is  just  the  reason,*"  replied  her 
I  husband,  "  that  will  make  him  more  apt  to 
[  fall  in  love  ;  'tis  the  likeliest  time  to  make 
^  an  impression,  and  I  dare  say  he  will  soon 
^begin  to  think  that  to  love  a  living  Scotch- 
t  woman,  is  better  than  to  mourn  for  a  de- 
[  funct  English  one/* 

*'  Aunt  Catherine,"  said  Clara,  who  was 
standing  by  her  side,  "  what  man  was  that 
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that  looked  so  in  your  face,  when  you  and  1 
came  in  ?" 

''  Did  not  1  tell  you  so  ?"'  exdaimed 
Charles,  laughing ;  **  it  must  have  been 
evident  indeed*  when  such  a  child  as  Clan 
observed  it/' 

Ellinor  was  too  much  mortified  to  reply ; 
and  Catherine^  to  put  a  stop  to  the  conver* 
sation*  quitted  the  room,  taking  Clara  along 
with  her. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Lec  iie?er  man  a-i 

That  laduth  thii^  diik; 
A  nmth  o'  gold^  an  openlMirV 

And  fti'  o'  oouftoij* 

'*^  Where  have  yav  been,  Charles  ?" 
said  EUinor,  next  forenoon.  ^  My  father 
and  I  have  just  come  fiom  returning  Sir 
Pelham's  Tisit." 

"  Was  he  at  home  ?** 

''  Yes,  and  we  found  him  very  pkasant 
He  is  to  sup  here  this  evening  enJamiUe!^^ 

**  This  evening ! — How  could  you  think 
of  such  a  thing  ? — ^We  have  no  time  to 
make  up  a  party.** 

^  There  is  no  occasion.  I  dare  say  he  ia 
tired  of  parties ;  but  we  met  Ashley  on  the 
sands,  who  has  promised  to  join  us.** 
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**  Oh,  well,  he  is  better  than  nobody,* 
replied  Mrs  Lennox. 

'*  Are  you  disposed  for  a  walk  ?""  asked 
Charles. 

The  ladies  declined,  and  Charles  sood 
after  left  them. 

"  What  has  become  of  Miss  Catherine 
all  this  morning  ?^  said  Mrs  Lennox. 

'*  I  suppose  she  is  poking  her  eyes  out  for 
these  everlasting  beggars.  She  passed  me 
on  the  stair  just  now»  with  a  bundle  of  rags 
in  her  hand.  She  has  grown  very  disagree- 
able and  disobliging.  She  has  nerer  been 
the  same  since  she  came  from  Duddii^^H 
stone.  I  think  these  odious  Seftons  ba^' 
quite  ruined  her,'* 

**  I  don't  think  she  has  forgiven  you  for 
saying  she  went  there  to  meet  Willougb* 
by," 

'*  A  great  affair,  indeed,  to  make  such  i 
fiiss  about !  If  it  had  not  been  true,  I  dare 
say  she  would  have  thought  nothing  about 
the  matter ;  but  I  am  sorry  she  has  taken 
this  time  for  her  pouts»  for  Campbell  dresses 
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my  hair  most  abominably,  and  I  suppose 
Miss  Catherine  will  not  deign  to  assist  me. 
I  must  just  have  recourse  to  Jenkinson ; 
and  if  you  will  dress  before  dinner,  this  may 
easily  be  managed/* 

**  I  don't  intend  to  dress  before  dinner, 
but  if  I  can  spare  her  a  few  minutes  in  the 
evening,  you  may  have  her*"* 

The  evening  arrived,  and  with  it  came 
Sir  Pelham,  whose  elegant  manners  and 
agreeable  conversation  rtrengthened  the  fa- 
vourable impression  the  I^ennox  family  had 
lalready  received  of  the  handsome  stranger. 
I A  man  in  his  situation  is  always  interest* 
ing ;  but  when  to  this  claim  on  the  sympa- 
thy of  the  ladies  was  added  a  graceful  per- 
m^  a  title*  and  a  large  fortune,  none  but 
heart  of  stone  could  refuse  him  pity  f 
LThroughout  the  evening,  Sir  Pelham  con- 
[ducted  himself  with  a  due  regard  to  his  me- 
lancholy state  ;  sighed  often  ;  and  if  he  did 
occasionally  commit  a  smile,  it  was  90  tho- 
roughly pensive  as  to  exonerate  him  from 


the  suspicion  that  there  was  any  material 
abatemeDt  of  his  grief. 

It  would  appear,  however,  that  EUinoT 
thought  there  was  a  possibility  of  consohng 
him»  and  she  acted  accordingly, — sung,  play* 
ed,  conversed ;  and,  in  short,  exerted  heiself 
so  much  as  almost  to  overwhelm  her  new 
friend,  who  listened  to  her,  but  looked  at 
Catherine.  The  evening  was  spent  in  tbe 
usual  manner ;  and  Sir  Fdham,  charmed 
with  his  visit,  at  length  withdrew,  but  not 
before  asking  and  receiving  permission  to 
return  next  morning,  and  bring  his  flute— 
his  soother,  he  called  it— with  him. 

When  Sir  Pelham,  the  succeeding  mom^ 
ing,  joined  his  new  friends  in  Hope  Street, 
he  found  Ellinor  seated  at  the  harp,  and 
Catherine  engaged  in  teaching  Clara  ber 
letters, 

"  I  fear  I  interrupt  you,*'  said  he-  **  You 
see  what  it  is  to  ha^e  an  idler  in  your  neig^ 
bourhood." 

"  But  we  shall  not  allow  you  to  be  lAK 
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replied  EUinor,  graciously.  **  I  see  you 
have  brought  your  flute ;  it  is  a  charming 
accompaniment.  Pray  amuse  yourself  a 
little  while  I  tune  the  harp,  and  then  we 
shall  have  some  music/' 

The  mode  in  which  Sir  Pelham  chose  to 
amuse  himself,  however,  was  not  much  to  the 
taste  of  Ellinor,  whose  brow  darkened  as  she 
saw  him  seated  beside  Catherine,  and  con- 
versing with  her  in  a  low  voice.  Catherine, 
meanwhile,  far  from  suspecting  the  admi- 
ration with  which  she  had  inspired  Sir  Pel- 
ham,  fancied  every  sigh  he  breathed  was  a 
tribute  to  the  memory  of  his  lost  idol,  and 
spared  no  effort  to  cheer  and  amuse  him, 
P  "  I  have  brought,"  said  Sir  Pelham  to 
Catherine,  "  a  book  for  your  perusal,  which 
I>erhap8  you  have  not  seen.  I  have  it  all 
by  heart." 

"  Allow  me  to  look  at  it-  Oh  !  the 
*  Pleasures  of  Memory/  There  are  few,  I 
imagine,  who  have  not  read  this  charming 
vrork,  and  I  am  not  one  of  these  few.  With 
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your  permission,  however,  1  shall  retain  it 
for  reperusaU  But,"  continued  she,  by  way 
of  changing  the  subject,  "  how  does  your 
music  go  on  ? — Have  you  been  practising 
Utely  ?" 

*'  A  little,"  he  rephed,  speaking  with 
more  clieerAiIness. 

**  Well,  then,  do  let  us  hear  what  pro* 
gress  you  have  made.  I  see  Miss  Lennos 
is  waiting  for  you/' 

Thus  admonished,  the  Baronet  rose,  look 
liis  ebony  flute  out  of  its  splendid  case,  and 
joined  Ellinor.  "  Who  is  your  fiivourite 
composer,  Miss  Dundas  ?'*  he  asked. 

"  Oh,  Mozart,"  replied  Catherine. 

**  If  I  am  to  have  the  honour  of  accosa* 
panying  you,"  said  Sir  Pelham  to  EUinor, 
"  you  must  give  me  music,  for  I  have  not 
brought  any  with  me." 

**  Certainly,"  said  Ellinor ;  **  here  is  the 
flute  part  to  one  of  Rossini*s  charming  airs : 
he  is  my  favourite  at  present/* 

"  Have  you  any  of  Mozart's  operas  ?  Miss 


I>undas  prefers  hioif  and  I  confeis  I  quite 
figree  with  her.** 

Ellinor  bit  her  lips.  "  Yes^'  she  replied 
carelessly,  *'  I  have  several  of  his  operaa ; 
and  as  I  am  perfectly  indifferent  on  the 
subject,  you  may  make  your  own  choice," 

"  You  are  very  kind/'  answered  Sir  Pel- 
ham,  turning  over  the  leaves  of  the  music- 
book*    **  Suppose,  theUt  we  begin  with  AA 
Tad  Ingrato  Cor  ?** 
|t     "  If  you  please-" 

The  flute  was  tuned,  and  the  air  was 
beautifully  executed  by  both  performers- 

•*  Indeed,  Sir  Pelham,''  said  Ellinor,  "  you 
bring  out  most  charming  tones  from  your 
flute.  I  see  we  shall  find  you  a  very  im- 
portant auxiliary." 

"  You  flatter  me,*'  answered  Sir  Pelham. 

I  am  glad  to  find  you  am  tolerate  me.  I 
feared  that  I  would  not  be  able  to  keep 
pace  with  your  brilliant  finger,  as  it  is  very 
long  since  I  touched  the  instrument*' 

Hero  followed  a  deep  sigh. 
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**  I  will  not  patronise  such  sliameful 
idleness/'  replied  EUinor ;  "  so  pray  take 
up  your  flute  again,  and  turn  over  to  IktUa 
Sua  Pace:' 

Sir  Pelhara  obeyed,  and  this  and  several 
other  charming  airs  were  given  with  ta^^ 
and  feeling.  ^H 

The  party  was  still  in  a  very  harmonious 
hiunour,  when  Clara  burst  into  the  room, 
and  running  up  to  Catherine,  cried  out, 
**  Me  ready  now  ! — Aunt  Catherine,  come 
away  and  get  your  bonnet." 

"  I  am  not  going  out  just  now,"  replied 
Catherine  ;  *'  it  is  too  early/* 

*'  But  Jenkinson  says  it  is  very  Ute,  and 
me  have  got  my  little  dinner ;  so  come 
away,** 

"  Do  indulge  your  little  friend/'  said  Sif 
Pelham.  **  I  assure  you  the  weather  is  dc^ 
lightfuL  Will  you  allow  me  to  have  llie 
honour  of  joining  your  party  ?  I  think  m 
will  all  be  the  better  of  a  walk.*' 

**  I  should  be  happy  to  have  the  pleasuie 
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of  your  company  ;  but  I  do  not  mean  to  go 
out  this  forenoon.  Go,  my  love,"  said  she 
to  Clara,  **  and  tell  Jenkinson  to  give  you 
a  walk.** 

**  Me  not  like  to  walk  with  Jcnkinson," 
said  Clara,  pouting,  and  seating  herself 
on  a  footstool  close  to  Catherine. 

**  It  is  a  pity  poor  Clara  should  lose  her 
walk,**  said  ElUuor.  *•  Will  you  go  ^ith 
me,  my  love  ?" 

At  this  unexpected  kindness,  Clara  open- 
ed her  large  blue  eyes,  and  looked  up  in  El- 
liner's  face  with  an  air  of  the  utmost  sur- 
prise. 

**  You  are  very  obliging,"  replied  Cathe- 
line.  **  I  am  sure  Clara  will  be  happy  to 
go  with  you." 

Clara  said  nothing,  and  as  silence  is  sup- 
jiosedtogive  consent,  Ellinor,  in  high  good* 
humour  at  the  prospect  of  a  t6te-^tete  walk 
with  Sir  Pelham,  went  off  to  equip  for  the 
ramble ;  and  Catherine,  never  doubting  Sir 
Pelbam's  intention  to  accompany  her  cou» 
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siii>  tsoDgratulated  herself  on  having 
the  enjoyment  of  a  few  quiet  hours. 

During  Ellinor's  absence,  Catherine,  Irt 
Sir  Pelham's  request,  seated  herself  at  the 
harp,  and  they  were  in  the  niiddle  of  J7  Mio 
Tesoro,  when  EUinor  returned,  anned  for 
conquest.     The  performers   stopped,  md 
Catherine  rose  from  her  chair,  and  put  up 
the  pedals  of  the  harp,  which  was  as  miidi 
as  to  say,  the  concert  was  at  an  end  ;  but  Ab 
soon  found  that  "  the  best  laid  schemes  of 
mice  and  men  "  arc  sometimes  overturned ; 
for  Sir  Pelham,  saying  to  EUinor,  **  Peinit 
nie  to  see  you  down  stairs,'*  politely  opaied 
the  door  for  her  and  Clara,  and  saw  them 
safely  out,  then  returned  coolly  up  stairs  If 
Catherine,  to  beg  she  would  repeat  a  certain 
passage,  in  the  time  of  which  he  thought  b 
was  not  quite  correct.    Glad  to  see  that  Uf 
dejection  was  wearing  off,  Catherine  good* 
I  naturedly  eicerted  herself  to  amuse  him,  iid 
sung  and  played  with  the  most  laodaUr 
perseverance,  till  the  entrance  of  visitcii  pitf 
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an  end  to  the  oonoert,  and  Sir  Pelliani,  find- 
ing her  attention  occupied  by  the  new  arri- 
vaky  soon  after  withdrew. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

To  nt  and  watch  the  heamiog  efe. 

That  never  turns  to  thee ; 
To  mark  the  amUe,  to  note  the  aigh, 
iinoDler  wins^  and  that  one  nigb^-^ 

Ah  I  thii  is  misery ! 

To  mark  the  maiden  glance  of  love 

Shoot  from  a  lufttioua  eje 
Upon  another,  when  above 
Aughtj  even  in  Heaven,  you  priie  ber  love»— 

What  is  it  then  to  die  ? 

Percy  Yo&KE»7%e  Bi^Mt 

At  this  period  of  our  chronicle,  unhtp- 
pily  for  Willoughby,  he  was  forced  uiiesr* 
pectedly  to  absent  himself  some  time  <m 
regimental  business;  but  his  in)patieiic« to 
see  Catherine  carried  him  to  Hope  Stirt 
on  the  very  day  of  his  return,  and  his  coo- 


stemation  may  be  imagined  on  finding  her 

seated  at  the  harp,  and  Sir  Pelham  TalmasU 

ding  over  her  chair,  regarding  her  with 

[»ks  of  passionate  admiration ;  while  EUi- 

[aor  aat  at  a  distance  from  them,  apparently 

[engaged  in  reading.     When  Willoughby 

I  enteredp  the  consciousness  that  Ellinor  was 

watching  every  look,  threw  Catherine  into 

j  the  deepest  confusion  ;  but  this,  and  her 

crimsoned  cheek,  the  jealousy  of  Willough- 

|by  attributed   to  a  very  different  cause. 

I^fastering  his  feelings  by  a  violent  effort^ 

bowever,  he  affected  a  composure  ve^  fo-^ 

^ign  to  the  real  state  of  his  mind,  and  en- 

^red  into  conversation  with  Klhuor,  wliile 

Catherine,  dreading  the  reproaches  of  her 

9usin,  never  once  raised  her  eyes ;    and 

ihoUy  unconscious  of  the  agony  she  had  in 

Scted,  soon  after  received  his  adieus,  her 

embarrassment  preventing  her  from 

ceiving  the  grief  and  confusion  which  he 

^und  it  impossible  entirely  to  conceal 

Although  Ellinor  feared  that  the  game 

going  against  hex,  she  detenaiu^  not 
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to  yidd  it  without  a  stniggle,  aud  as  Mrs 
Lennox  from  dislike  to  Catherine  was  quite 
ready  to  assist  her,  they  vigorously  oom- 
menced  operations.  Ifthey  caught  a  gUmpic 
of  Sir  Pclham  sauntering  oa  the  little  gnss 
plat  near  the  Baths,  that  moment  their 
bonnets  were  put  on,  and  they  went  to  walk 
on  the  sands,  hoping  he  would  join  them. 
This  he  sometimes  did,  but  more  frequently 
he  would  converse  with  them  a  few  minuto 
en  passant^  B.nA  then  resume  his  stroll  on 
the  grass,  or  terrace,  and  the  ladies  would 
proceed  on  their  ^mlk,  burning  with  indif^ 
nation  against  Catherine,  who  engrossed 
the  whole  attention  of  Sir  Pelham,  withoul 
her  ever  having  made  the  smallest  eflbrt  to 
attract  his  regard. 

"  I  wish  to  Heaven,"  said  ElUnor,  **  1 
had  never  spoken  to  her  about  Willougfa* 
by,  for  ever  since  I  nnfortunately^  nid  dK 
went  to  Duddingstone  to  meet  him*  ak 
will  scarcely  go  near  the  Seftous,  aud  1 
must  say  she  is  very  much  in  the  way  heit. 


Do  you  think  there  is  any  chance  of  get* 
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ting  her  to  spend  Friday  with  the  Seftons  ? 
You  know  Sir  Pelham  and  WUloughby  are 

I  to  dine  here," 
'  •*  Not  the  least  chance  of  it,  roy  dear," 
replied  Mrs  Lennox ;  "  she  knows  her  own 
interest  too  well  for  that ;  much  more  Uke- 
ly  put  it  into  Sir  Thomas's  head  to  invite 
them,  that  she  might  play  them  off  against 
each  other,  on  purpose  to  hasten  Sir  Pel- 
hani*s  declaration/' 

I**  I  declare,"  replied  Ellinor,  **  if  I  were 
not  afraid  of  being  found  out,  I  would  get 
i^  note  conveyed  to  her  just  before  dinner 
0n  Friday,  saying,  Mrs  Sefton  was  sudden- 
ly taken  ill,  and  without  doubt  she  would 
think  herself  obliged  to  fly  to  her  dear 
friend." 
^B  On  the  return  of  these  amiable  sisters  to 
Hthe  drawing-room,  they  found  Lady  I^n-* 
^nox^  Catherine,  and  Charles,  sitting  very 
H^mfortably  together* 
^p  **  I  think,  my  love,"*  said  Lady  Ijcnnox 
to  Catherine,  **  your  friends  the  Seftoils 
would  be  a  very  agreMhk  addition  to  our 
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party  on  Friday  ;  suppose  you  go  over  and 
ask  them  ?" 

*'  I  am  sure  they  will  be  delighted  to 
come,"  replied  Catherine. 

**  Then,**  said  her  ladyship,  **  you  had 
better  take  the  carriage,  as  the  day  is 
warm." 

**  I  would  prefer  walking,**  answered  Ci* 
therine. 

**  I  will  go  with  you,  then,"  said  Charles ; 
•*  it  is  so  early,  we  shall  be  able  to  letQiB    - 
in  time  for  dinner.'*  'W^   | 

"Good  folks,"  saidEllinor,  with  a  sneer, 
"  you  seem  all  to  have  taken  a  mighty  fan- 
cy for  these  Seftons.  I'm  sure  I  see  no- 
thing in  them  worth  making  such  a  fuss 
about." 

"  What  is  that  you  say?"  asked  Charles; 
"  not  like  Mrs  Sefton  ? — I  think  she  is  tic 
most  delightful  creature  I  ever  knew ;  faith* 
Sefton  is  a  happy  fellow.** 

**  Keally/'  said  Mrs  Lennox,  *'  tfacAf 
Sefton s  seera  to  have  turned  all  your  hestit 
One  hears  of  nothing  but  Seftons,  Scftons, 
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from  morning  till  night ;  I  am  sick  of  the 
subject" 

^  •*  I  like  good-humoured  people/'  replied 
Charles,  "  and  I  have  never  found  her  other- 
wise ;  and  Sefton  looks  so  happy,  I  am  sure 
the  makes  an  excellent  wife«" 

**  You  are  sure !"  retorted  Mrs  Lennox  ; 
"  I  &ncy  she  is  much  like  other  wives," 

'*  Perhaps  so,"  replied  her  husband ;  "  we 
men  are  often  deceived. — But,  Ellinor/*  con- 
tinued he,  aSectiug  to  read  the  newspapers, 
**  here  is  a  recipe  which  I  rather  think  you 
I      are  in  want  of,  it  begins  with,  '  Advice  to 
^I^adies/" 

H     "I  suppose/'  replied  Ellinor,  **  it  is  Row- 
Aland's  Kalydor,  or  Macassar  Oil ;  one  is 

bored  with  them  in  every  paper*** 
^b    '*  You  are  quite  wrong,  it  is  something 
much  more  valuable  ;  but  listen,  *  Catch  a 
baronet,  butter  him  well,  then  noose  him, 
after  which  he  may  be  basted  at  leisure*'  '* 
I  •*  You  are  very  impertinent,  sir,*'  retort- 

I      ed  Ellinor  ;  *'  but  whether  I  catch  baronet$ 
I      or  not,  is  no  business  of  yours.** 

2    D 
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I  SDrntp"  lepKed  Charks,  ^  it  will  be  no 
of  yours  eitbar/'  Tben  dimwiof 
Catlimuc's  arm  witbin  his,  he  hastened  to 
escape  from  the  rising  rtomi. 

The  Scftons  were  delighted  to  see  Cathe- 
rinOp  and  accepted  r^ulily  Lady  Lenoox's 
ioTitatioti  to  meet  Sir  Felham  Xalmasb. 

Pray,  my  dear/  aaked  Mrs  ScftoQp  **  b 
ititts  new  friend  of  jcfmt  married  or  sio- 

**  Single,"*  replied  Catheriii^  smiliiif ; 
**  but  by  what  right  do  you  put  th^e  ques- 

tiOOi?'' 

**  By  the  right  of  our  sex,— the  ngas 
omoBity/ 

*•  Have  ycMi  seen  Willoughby  latd| 
asked  Seftou. 

"  Yes — no — I  mean  not  very  lately  ;  tbar 
is,  I  have  not  seen  him  ibr  several  days.*" 

'*  I  am  glad  to  find/'  replied  Sefton,  son- 
tt^g^  **  that  you  do  not  oonsidcr  that  lats* 
ly.  T  wish,  £lleti»  you  would  persuade  Miss 
Ihuidas  and  Mr  Leunox  to  spend  the  dsf 
with  us,  and  I  will  ride  over  to  the  bar- 
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fscks,  and  bring  Willoughby  back  witli 

Oh!"  replied  Catherine,  "  I  cairaot 
ibly  8tay  to-day,  it  is  quite  out  of  the 
uestion,  we  are  expected  at  home." 
"  I  know  of  nothing  to  prevent  your  re- 
maming,  if  you  wish  it,"  answered  Charles ; 
**  and  as  to  being  expected  at  home,  I  shall 
ride  rtmnd  that  way  with  Sefton,  and  tell 
them  not  to  wait  for  us." 

•*  There  is  a  good  creature,"  said  Mrs 
Sefton*     ^  Now,  Catherine,  you  can  havt^ 
iO  possible  objection  to  remaining  with  us/' 
**  Indeed — you  must  excuse  me^— I  real- 
y  cannot  stay/' 
"  Upon  my  word,''  replied  Mrs  Sefton, 
I  begin  to  suspect  you  hare  some  appoint- 
ent  at  home-   Pray,  Mr  Lennox,  what 
e  Sir  Pelham's  habits  ? — ^is  he  often  in 
ope  Street  ?" 
Pretty  much ;  and,  now  that  you  speak 
rof  it,  I  dare  say  there  is  some  appointment, 
for  1  do  think  she  received  my  offer  of  es- 
corting her  here  very  coolly/' 
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•*  Charles,  how  can  you  talk  such  down* 
right  nonsense  ?  Ellen,  don't  believe  him." 

**  That  will  depend  on  yourself — if  you 
remain,  I  shall  consider  your  cousin's  insi- 
nuations mere  badinage ;  but  if  you  go-^ 
Catherine — if  you  go '* 

**  Well,  Ellen,  I  fancy  I  must  suhnoit 
quietly  to  my  fate." 

**  'Tis  by  far  the  best  way ;  and  when  we 
get  rid  of  these  two  wretches,  we  stmll  \mt 
such  a  delightful  gossip." 

'*  When  shall  I  order  the  carriage?**  ask- 
ed Charles. 

"  There  are  no  carriages  to  be  ordered 

here,'*  said  Mrs  Sefton ;  **  I  shall  not  part 

with  Catherine  to-night ;  be  thankful  if  you 

get  her  back  to-morrow.  Now,  off  with  you 

^  both,  and  don't  let  us  see  you  for  two  hoars 

[iiat  soonest, — Now  that  these  plagues  aie 

gone,'*  (X)ntinued  Mrs  Sefton,  **  sit  dowu 

I  there,  and  tell  me  what  you  have  been  about 

this  age." 

*'  Oh,  nothing  very  remarkable," 
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dare  say  not ;  But  pray  who  is  this 
Jir  Pclham  Talmash  ?  I  am  dying  to  know 
about  him." 

Indeed  you  know  almost  as  much  about 

as  I  do.     He  is  here  for  change  of 

le,  as  his  health  and  spirits  are  greatly  in^ 

jured  in  consequence  of  the  death  of  a  lady 

ith  whom  he  was  on  the  point  of  marriage, 

[e  brought  a  letter  of  introduction  from 

Drd  Granton  to  Sir  Thomas*  It  seems  he 

Fas  formerly  in  Captain  Spencer's  regiment, 

9ut  left  it  on  half-pay  at  the  time  of  his 

projected  marriage/' 

►  y^  Ah,  then,  AVilloughby  knows  him  ?*• 

"  No ;  I  rather  think  he  joined  the  regi- 
lent  after  Sir  Pelham  left  it ; — but  Spen- 
is  very  well  acquainted  with  him.** 
**  Is  the  love-lorn  swain  handsome?" 
**  He  has  black  hair,  black  eyes,  a  black 
ice ;  and  I  was  going  to  say  black  f^th  ; 
it  no— they  are  as  white  as  snow,  or  per- 
Ip6  it  is  bis  dingy  complexion  which  makes 
lem  appear  to  so  much  advantage*'' 
**  Has  this  Othello  any  fortune  ?" 
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'*  A  large  one,  I  believe  :  But  do  let  us 
go  to  the  garden,  I  am  anxious  to  see  if  the 
nutic  seat  is  in  good  preservation**' 

**  Indeed  !''  replied  Mrs  Sefton»  with  an 

[pmsive  glance.      "  I  am  tnilf  gkd  to 
'  £nd  you  continue  to  recollect  there  is  such 
a  thing  in  existence/' 

Catherine  had  jufit  returned  with  M0 
SeCbon  from  visiting  her  fistvourite  Ume-walkp 
wben  the  three  gentlemen  rode  up  thr 
avenue  and  joined  them.  As  Caihi 
and  Willoughby  were  no  longer  on  the 
terms  they  had  been  during  their  last 
to  the  Seftons,  they  both  felt  a  good  deal 
embarmssed^  but  this  gradually  wore  off; 
and  by  the  time  they  were  seated  «t  tabfe 
they  were  considerably  leas  ademn  and  ^ 
citum  than  before, 

**Have  you,  Willougiiby*  aceu  this 
fiomd^Sir  Pelham  Talmash>  that  the 
arc  all  raving  about  ?"  asked  Sefton, 

A  laconic  affirmative  was  the  reply. 

**  And  do  you  think  him  so  very  capti- 
vating ?*• 
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'  ••  You  had  better  ask  that  question  of 
the  ladies,"  replied  Willoughby*  looking 
earnestly  at  Catherine.  "  What  do  you  say 
then.  Miss  Dundas — is  the  gentleman  qmte 
irresistible  ?* 

"  By  no  means.'* 

*'  Take  care  what  you  say,  Catherine," 
said  Mrs  Sefton,  who  thought  a  little  touch 
of  jealousy  might  accelerate  Willoughby's 
moTcments  ;  **  this  does  not  tally  very  well 
with  the  account  you  gave  me  of  him  thb 
mcniing." 

*'  Indeed  I  don't  recollect  expressing  a 
higher  opinion  of  him  then  than  I  do  now/' 
replied  Catherine,  in  confusion ;  and  Mrs 
Sefton,  thinking  Willoughby  had  heard 
enough  to  make  him  exert  himself,  turned 
the  conversation  into  another  channel,  and 
soon  after  adjourned  with  Catherine  ^  the 
drawing-room, 

"  1  am  very  angry  with  you,  Ellen,'*  ex- 
claimed Catherine  ;  *  what  could  possess 
you  to  torment  me  so  about  that  odious  Sir 
Pelham  ?  I  beg " 
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"  Hush,  my  dear/*  replied  her  liTely 
friend,  "  you  are  infinitely  indebted  to  me. 
I  nerer  saw  you  look  so  beautiful;  you 
certainly  have  the  knack  of  blushing  in  a 
most  becoming  manner." 

*'  But,  Ellen,  to  be  serious " 

^  But  I  am  not  at  all  disposed  ta  be  s^ 
rious — '' 

And  Catherine,  finding  it  useless  to  re- 
monstrate, allowed  the  subject  to  drop. 

When  the  gentlemen  joined  the  ladic«^ 
Willoughby  passed  the  vacant  chair  hemit 
Catherine,  and  sitting  down  by  Mrs  Setim, 
continued  to  converse  with  her  till  Seftot 
insisted  on  having  some  music*  Mrs  Scf 
accordingly,  requested  Catherine  to 
her  in  tuning  the  harp,  and  desired  WH* 
loughby  to  carry  her  the  harjKkey  and  ban 
of  strings,  which  bringing  them  togeli 
necessarily  produced  a  little  couver 
and  Willoughby's  gloom  gradually  dia^* 
peared. 

As  Charles  was  about  to  take  leave,  h 
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turned  to  Catherine,  and  asked  at  what  hour 
next  morning  he  should  send  the  carriage ; 
and  on  her  replying  that  she  would  walk 
home,  he  eaid,  **  If  you  will  fix  an  hour  for 
leaving  thisi  I  will  come  and  meet  you*" 
But  before  she  had  time  to  reply»  Mrs  Sef- 
tOD  exclaimed^  ''  Don*t  you  see  she  does  not 
want  you  to  meet  her  ?  You  really  have  no 
tact.  Depend  upon  it  she  has  already  made 
her  own  arrangement,  and  will  be  at  no  loss 
'  a  companion.  Tray  recollect  that  cousins 
sometimes  very  much  in  the  way." 
'  Don't  miod  what  she  says,"  said  Cathe- 
3e,  *^  I  shall  leave  this  at  one  o*clock,  and 
»rill  depend  on  your  meeting  me." 

"  After  the  hint  I   have  got,*'  replied 
Charles,  ''  the   thing  is  impossible — good 
jht-* 

When  Mrs  Sefton  saw  the  sudden  change 
Willoughby's  countenance,  she  began  to 
she  had  carried  matters  too  far ;  and 
be  resolved  to  recompense  him  for  the  pain 
ie  now  suflPered,  by  procuring  him  a  t^te-a- 
't^te  with  Catherine,  which,  indeed,  was  her 
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motive  for  preventing  Charles  from  m 
ing  licr.  In  pursuance  of  this  pkn,  on  their 
getting  off  next  moniing^  to  walk  part  of 
the  way  with  Catherine,  she  placed  her  im- 
der  Willaughby's  care ;  and  taking  the  aim 
of  her  husband,  sallied  forth  ;  nor,  though 
dying  with  curiosity,  did  she  dare  to  catf 
**  one  lingering  look  behind."  ^^ 

On  finding,  however,  that  Catlierine  kept  " 
close  to  her,  she  resolved  to  change  her  plan, 
and  had  scarcely  gone  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
when  she  declared  herself  iiitigued,  saving 
fibe  must  return  home- 

**  Major  Willoughby;'  said  she,  "  1  plaoe 
Miss  Dundas  under  your  care;  so,  like  a 

I  true  knight,  you  must  see  her  in  safety  to 

[lier  abode.'* 

"  Indeed/*  replied  Catherine,  who,  un- 
willing to  provoke  Ellinor's  reproaches,  wn$ 

^reluctant  to  return  to  Hope  Street  accooi' 
lied  by  Willoughby,  "  there  is  no  occa^ 

[tton  to  give  Major  Willoughby  so  mudi 

trouble,  as  I  am  sure  I  shall  meet  Charles 
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**  'Tis  needless  to  say  any  more  about  the 
matter,"  replied  Mrs  Sefton,  *'  for  I  will  not 
nsent  to  your  walking  alone.'* 
"  I  am  sorry,"  said  Willoughby,  grave- 
ly, **  to  find  Miss  Dundas  so  unwilling  to 
accept  of  my  services  ;*'  and  Catherine,  per- 
ceiving that  her  refusal  would  seem  very 
strange  to  all  parties,  was  forced  to  yield  the 
int. 

Willougbby,  having  observed  her  reluo 
ce  to  allow  him  to  accompany  her,  was 
much  grieved  by  this  proof  of  her  indit 
ce  to  be  able  to  converse  on  common- 
subjects  ;  and  little  was  said  on  either 
e.     Feeling  all  the  awkwardness  of  his 
barrassed  silence,  Catherine  was,  there- 
re,  relieved  on  seeing  a  gentleman  walk- 
g  up  the  road. 

*'Oh,  here  is  Mr  Lennox,"  said  she.  turn- 
to  Willougbby,  "  and  I  can  release  you 
m  your  duty ;  'tis  a  pity  to  take  you  farther 
t  of  your  way — I'  wish  you  good  mora- 
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But  Willoughby,  by  no  means  satisfied 
with  this  summary  mode  of  proceeding,  re- 
plied that  he  was  going  at  any  rate  to  the 
viJIagc,  and  would  walk  with  her,  if  sheddd 
not  absolutely  forbid  him  ;  and  a  turn  of 
the  road  soon  brought  them  close  to  the 
pedestrian,  who  proved  to  be,  not  3Ir  Leo* 
nox,  but  Sir  Felbam  Talmash.  On  this 
confirmation  of  his  worst  suspicions.  Wit 
loughby,  half  unconsciously,  allowed  Cathe- 
rine's arm  to  drop,  while  she,  shocked  tlut 
he  should  believe  she  meant  to  deceive  him, 
with  difficulty  replied  to  the  salutation  of 
Sir  Pelhani,  who,  having  heard  from  Lady 
Lennox  that  Catherine  was  to  walk  om 
from  Duddingstone,  had  loitered  on  ibe 
road  in  hopes  of  meeting  her.  CatherineV 
situation  was  certainly  far  from  enviable. 
When  she  spoke  to  Sir  Pelliam,  Willoagh* 
by  watched  every  word  and  accent,  WiiXi 
she  addressed  Willoughby,  the  Baronet 
seemed  in  agony.  She  tried  to  get  the  gen- 
tlemen to  converse  with  each  other,  but  io 
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vain ;  and  when  at  length,  to  her  great  joy, 
they  reached  Hope  Street,  she  was  exces- 
siTely  annoyed  to  find  Ellinor  and  Mrs  Len* 
BOX  standing  at  the  window. 

**  Good  Heavens !"  exclaimed  Ellinor,  •*  if 
there  ift  not  Catherine  coming  down  the 
street  with  Sir  Pelham  on  one  side  of  her 
and  Willoughby  on  the  other!  this  accounts 
for  her  forbidding  Charles  to  go  to  meet 
,  her.  Only  look  what  a  flirtation  is  here  !** 
M  ''  I  think/'  said  Mrs  Lennox,  raising  her 
^■lass,  and  staring  at  the  party — "  I  think 
"Sir  Thomas  ought  to  be  told  of  the  beha* 
fiour  of  his  favourite.  I  shall  feel  it  ray 
^Hoty  to  tell  Charles  what  I  have  seen/' 
^m  **  You  may  save  yourself  the  trouble ; 
^Be  would  not  beUeve  a  word  against  her, 
^^reie  you  to  swear  it." 

As  Catherine  was  afraid   that  Ellinor 
ould  not  be  able  to  conceal  her  jealousy 
tlie  gentlemen,  she  did  not  invite  them 
and,  on  entering  the  house,  felt  very 
uch  inclined  to  take  refuge  in  her  own 
apartment ;  but  as  this  would  probably  bo 
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construed  into  a  consdousness  of  gnilt,  sbe 
summoned  coiirage^  and  made  her  appeii>- 
anoe  in  the  drawing-room,  with  as  inueh 
composure  as  she  could  asstime* 

"  I  hope,  Miss  Dundas,  you  enjoyed  your 
walk  from  Duddingstone  ?"  said  Ellinor. 

"  Very  much,'*  replied  Catherine,  trying 
to  look  unconcerned  ;  **  the  day  is  remark- 
ably pleasant.** 

•'  Not  to  mention  your  oonopany,*'  re- 
torted JVIrs  Lennox.  *'  Pray,  if  I  may  be 
allowed  to  ask,  where  did  you  pick  up  yonx 
escorts  ?" 

"  Why,  as  Charles  did  not  make  bis  i^ 
pearance  according  to  promise,  Mrs  SeAn 
would  not  hear  of  my  walking  home  ikniev 
and  therefore  requested  Major  WiUougblf 
to  accompany  me.  We  met  Sir  PeBian 
by  mere  acddent" 

"  Upon  my  honour,*'  said  Ellinor,  with 
a  bitter  laugh,  '*  these  mere  accidents  iff 
most  diverting ;  'tis  really  amusing  to  m 
what  strange  things  do  happen  without  <Wf 
having  the  least  expectation  of  them.** 
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'f  It  is  strange,  but  not  at  all  diverting," 
replied  Catherine,  "  to  find  how  many  per- 
sons there  are  in  the  world,  who,  by  their 
faulty  conduct,  mar  their  happiness,  and 
then  unjustly  throw  the  blame  on  others." 

And,  on  saying  these  words,  Catherine 
hastily  left  the  room. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


Qtiince^  Is  all  our  company  here  ? 
Boitom,  You  were  but  to  call  them  generallj,  miA  ^ 
tij  according  to  the  scrip. 

Midsummer  Nl^*9  Drmm* 


Anxious  as  Catherine  really  was  to 
escape  the  dinner  party  on  Friday,  she 
found  it  impossible  to  frame  any  feasible 
excuse  for  absenting  herself ;  and  it  was  not 
mthout  trepidation  that  she  saw  this  iU-*^ 
sorted  company  assemble.  But  as  she  hiil 
entrenched  herself  behind  Mrs  Sefton,  Sir 
Pelham's  attempts  to  reach  her  were  ub* 
successful. 

Willoughby  seemed  to  have  no  incline* 
tion  to  obtain  her  attention,  but  continued 
to  watch  her  every  niotion,  and  the  expres- 
sive glances  of  Sir  Pelham. 
8 
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Bpencer  was  a  good  deal  startled  by  find- 
ing, in  his  friend  Sir  Pelliam  Talmash,  the 
handsome  stranger  who  had  excited  the  ai- 
itosity  and  admiration  of  EUinor  ;  but  his 
jealous  fears  were  quickly  dispelled,  on  ob- 
serving  that  Catherine  was  the  magnet  of 
attraction.  As,  however,  he  suspected  that 
ElHnor  wished  to  engross  the  attentions  of 
Sir  Pelham,  he  determined  strictly  to  watch 
the  conduct  of  his  volatile  idol. 

Nothing  particular  occurred  during  din- 
ner, and  most  part  of  the  company  being 
engaged  in  scanning  the  thoughts  and  feel- 
ings of  their  neighbours,  the  conversation 
WM  disjointed  and  tame. 

So  soon  as  the  ladies  reached  the  draw- 
tng-room,  Mrs  Sefton  turned  to  Catherine, 
md  said,  "  Really,  Catherine,  I  like  your 
Jaronet  very  much.     You  have  not  exag- 
ited  his  perfections.     But,  for  all  that, 

maintain  Willoughby  is  superior  to  him 
>oth  in  manners  and  appearance, — Don't 

►u  agree  with  me.  Miss  Lennox  ?" 

VQL.  ill.  E 
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*•  Indeed,"  replied  EUinor,  piqued  at  bear* 
ing  Sir  Pelham  called  Catheriue's  Baronet, 
**  I  can't  say  I  admire  either  of  them  macb  i 
but  they  appear  to  be  on  very  pleasaot 
terms  with  themselves,  whicb»  I  suppo^^ 
they  owe  to  the  flattery  of  some  of  oar 
sex*"    Here  she  glanced  at  Cathetine. 

Ellinor's  tone  and  manner  were  not  \q^ 
on  ^Irs  Sefton,  who  now  began  to  suspMl 
that  all  was  not  right  between  tbe  oooBn 
When  the  gentlemen  came  up  stain,  Sir 
Pelham  quickly  made  his  way  up  tbe  room, 
and  deliberately  lifting  the  astonished  Claiii 
he  very  composedly  placed  himself  belweea 
Mrs  Sefton  and  Catherine,  who  UiasM 
deeply,  and  tried  to  hide  her  oonfnsioii  h 
talking  to  Clara. 

EUinor,  in  extreme  indignation  at  ti>e 
desertion  of  all  her  admirers,  attempted  to 
conceal  her  chagrin  by  flirting  violenUy  witb 
Ashley,  and  affected  the  most  extrnvanof 
spirits,  while  Spencer,  woimded  by  her  m- 
dent  admiration  of  Sir  Pelham,  stood  s- 
lent  and  aloof.    Matters  were  in  this  statc^ 
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"  How  beautiftil  Miss  Dundas  af 
^  the  harp,"  said  Sir  Pelbam.    "  It 
to  so  much  advantage  her  charming 
and  exquisitely  turned  hand  and  arm." 

**  She  is  certainly  very  handsome,"  w^ 
plied  Mrs  Sefton  ;  "  but  I  understand  Mi 
Lennox  is  more  generally  admired/ 

*'  Miss  Lennox's  features  may  periiipi 
be  more  perfect,  but  they  want  that  pi 
of  expression,  that  soul,  which,  to  me 
least,  b  woman's  greatest  chann,  and  which 
IMiss  Dundas  possesses  in  such  an  emiogit 
degree." 

*'  Indeed,''  said  Mrs  Sefton,  '«  I 
expected  to  find  so  much  beauty  in 
land.    Pray,  how  do  you  like  our  noi 
neighbours  ?*' 

*'  Very  much,  indeed." 

**  Do  you  make  a  long  stay  here  ?* 

*'  I  beUeve  I  shall.   It  was  my  intent 
to  join  my  sister  at  Cheltenham  ;  but  L 
Scotland  so  delightful,  I  mean  to  tij 
persuade  her  to  come  down  here ;  and  if' 
she  has  the  weakness  of  being  very 
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to  rae,  I  dare  say  she  will  be  happy  where- 
ever  she  sees  me  so," 

**  She  must  have  a  very  accommodating 
temper,"  said  Mrs  Sefton,  by  no  means 
pleased  at  this  intelligence. 

**  She  is  indeed  very  amiable ;  and  as 
she  has  no  one  but  my  poor  self  on  whom 
to  bestow  her  regard,  of  course  I  am  a  per- 
sonage of  the  first  importance.^ 

"  This  may  not  always  be  the  case  with 
either  of  you,"  replied  Mrs  Sefton,  archly. 

**  Perhaps  not,"  he  answered  ;  **  but  will 
you  allow  me  to  bespeak  your  friendship  for 

y  sister  ?   She  is  very  young  and  timid, 

d  I  think  will  derive  great  advantage 
from  mixing  with  my  accomplished  friends 
here." 

Mrs  Sefton  found  herself  obliged  to  say 
how  happy  she  would  be  to  have  the  plea- 
,  gate  of  Miss  Talmash's  aequaintance.  But 
■kere  the  conversation  was  broken  off  by 
^Kharles^s  approach,  who,  addressing  Mrs 
^feefton,  said,  "  We  have  been  arranging  a 
lK>Ming-party  for  to-morrow ;  may  I  hope^ 
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madam,  that  you  and  CaptaiB  Sefton 
join  HS  ?'' 

"  Don't  mention  it — I  have  ^uite  a 
TOT  for  the  sea !" 

"  Oh,  I  am  sure  you  need  not  be 
to  venture  in  such  settled  delightful 
ther," 

^*  You  must  really  excuse  me.  I  mM 
have  no  enjoyment  in  the  thing,  and  wj 
fears  woidd  just  torment  you  all/* 

"  I  am  sorry  to  lose  the  pleasure  of  yoia 
company ;  but  since  you  are  such  a  coimi 
I  cannot  press  you  to  oblige  us.  Sir  Pd- 
ham,  we  count  on  you.  Be  sure  to  bfiig 
your  flute  with  you,  and  come  early.  Wflp 
loughby  and  Spencer  are  to  be  wit 
also," 

The  Seftons"  carriage  being  soon  sflff^ 
announced,  the  party  broke  up. 

No  sooner  were  they  seated  in  the 
riage,  than  Mrs  Sefton  began  ta  det 
uneasiness*     *'  Harry,  do  you  know  I 
in  agonies  about  that  odious  Six  Pelhafrj 
Don't  you  see  that  he  is  over  head  uri' 
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cars  ill  love  with  Catherine  ?  It  is  most 
unfortunate  that  he  should  come  here  to 
spoil  our  schemes  with  his  sentimental  non* 
•ense,*' 

"  His  feelings  are  of  little  moment,"  re- 
plied Sefton.  ^'  We  need  not  make  our* 
sehes  unhappy  till  we  find  Catherine  re- 
turns his  affection.*' 

"  It  will  be  time  then,  indeed,  to  coun- 
teract him !  I  would  give  the  world  to  know 
which  of  them  she  prefers," 

**  Perhaps  I  could  tell  you." 

"  I  don't  believe  you.  Women  have 
nuch  more  penetration  in  these  matters ; 
and  as  I  am  at  fault,  I  don't  think  it  very 
likely  that  you  have  made  the  discovery* 
But  which  of  them  do  you  say  will  gain 
the  prize  ?" 

**  Oh,  Willoughby  has  it  hollow*  I  have 
watched  the  symptoms." 
m  *'  Do  you  really  think  so  ?  Then  I  must 
try  and  get  them  domesticated  with  us 
again,  for  I  should  quite  break  my  heart 
were  Willoughby  to  lose  her.     Next  to 


The  following  morning  was  one  of  un- 
clouded beauty.  Sol  appeared  to  take  this 
party  of  pleasure  under  his  peculiar  care, 
and  darted  down  his  brightest  rays.  Boreas, 
no  longer  rude,  considerately  went  to  sleep 
in  one  of  his  deepest  caves^  and  there  was 
not  a  breath  of  wind»  no,  not  as  much  as 
would  put  in  motion  one  of  Mrs  Lennox's 
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three  ostrich  feathers.  The  gentlemen  ar- 
rived in  good  time ;  KUinor's  new  bonoet 
was  trimmed  quite  to  her  taste ;  in  sliort. 
everything  went  on  smoothly, 

**  How  long  do  you  think   you  will 
out?"  asked  Sir  Thomas;  **  I'dou^tat 
like  these  boating-parties^  and  shall  not  feel 
easy  till  yon  return.'' 

•*  Oh,  Sir  Thomas;'  replied  IVIrs  Ut 
nox,  **  I  beg  you  will  have  no  fears  on  mj 
account ;  1  assure  you,  I  am  quite  easy/ 

Sir  Thomas  looked  at  the  lady,  in  soi 
surprise,  that  she  should  ima^ne  her  safci 
alone  occasioned  his  anxiety  i  but  not  di'^o- 
ing  to  enlighten  her  on  the  subject,  be  coo* 
tiuued»  "  I  really  would  advise  you  all  H 
give  up  this  excursion ;  it  is  getting  t 
black  in  the  west,  and  the  wind  is  from 
quarter — I  am  sure  we  shall  have  a  sqnaE*' 

*'  I  think,"  replied  EUinor,  **  we  Dtf? 
just  as  well  have  a  squall  without  dooif  it 
within  ;  so  pray,  Charles,  let  ub  be  gots^^ 
we  are  all  ready/' 
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**  I  shall  be  very  anxious  till  yau  all  re» 
turn»''  said  Sir  Thomas. 

**  It  is  a  bad  plan  to  be  anxious,"  rqiliecl 
his  amiable  daughter-in-law,  as  she  sailed 
out  of  the  room,  leaning  on  the  ann  of  Sir 
Pdham,  who,  however,  did  not  allow  him- 
self to  be  led  further  than  the  door,  where 
he  made  a  determined  stmd,  saying, — 
I     **  We  must  wait  for  Miss  DundasJ' 

"  Then/'  repUed  Mrs  Lennox,  "  you 
will  have  to  wait  a  eonsiderable  time,  as 
Miss  Dundas  walked  over  to  Duddingstone 
before  breakfast,  and  does  not  retiun  till 
to-morrow ;  she  affects  to  have  a  great  dis- 
like to  the  sea,  .because  perhaps  Mrs  Sef* 
toil  pretends  to  be  a  coward  ;  but  some  peo- 
ple make  a  luss  about  everything/' 

Sir  Pel  ham  looked  aghast,  and  Willongh- 
by's  countenance  also  expressed  great  sur- 
prise. **  Gone  to  Duddingstone  !"  exclaim- 
ed Sir  Pelham  ;  **  this  is  an  unexpected 
disappointment  Miss  Dundas  did  not  men- 
tion last  night  that  such  was  her  intention/' 

"  Oh/'  replied  Mrs  Lennox,  with  a  sneer 
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*'  I  hav#  no  doubt  Miss  Dundas  has  verf 
good  reasons  for  her  conduct,  if  one  could 
only  find  them  out ;  but  I  hope  we  sbaU 
be  able  to  exist  without  her  for  a  few  hours. 

I  ElHnor,  are  you  ready  ?'*  An  answer  in  the 
afRrmative  being  given,  the  party  proceed^ 

I  ed  to  the  place  of  embarkation,  and  quicklf 
taking  their  seats  in  the  boat,  the  sail  was 
Jioisted,  and  away  it  scudded  through  the 

I  calm  and  placid  sea. 

What  various  feelings  agitated  the  dif- 
ferent individuals  of  this  party  !  Ellinor, 
delighted  at  the  absence  of  Catherine,  di- 

jrected  tlic  whole  artillery  of  her  charms 

I  against  the  Baronet ;  Mrs  Lennox,  pl&ued 
to  think  that  the  party  was  made  solely  for 
her  gratification,  played  ofFinnuroerablc  aiis 
and  graces ;  Spencer,  indignant  at  KllinarV 
open  preference  of  Sir  Pelham,  sat  fiileat_ 
and  distant;  while  Willoughby  and 
Pelham,  vexed  and  mortified  by  Cathcrtne 
absence,  could  with  difficulty  pay  those 
tentions  which  politeness  required. 
This  want  of  gallantry  in  the  gentlemc 


quickly  put  the  good-humour  of  the  ladies 
to  the  rout,  and  it  required  Charles'  best 
efforts  to  keep  up  anything  like  conversa- 
tion. 

•*  Pray/*  asked  Mrs  Lennox,  looking  at 
the  Bass,  **  why  is  that  horrid  black  rock 
called  the  Bass?" 

**  Oh,"  replied  Charles,  with  mock  gravi- 
ty, **  it  was  called  the  Bass  in  memory  of 
David  Rizrio's  bass  fiddle,  which  he  used 
to  play  to  Queen  Mary,  when  they  danced 
Strathspeys  and  the  Highland  fling  there 
almost  every  night,  and  which  enraged  her 
nobles  so  much,  that  vowing  no  dancing 
princess  should  rule  over  them,  they  shut 
her  up  in  the  Castle  of  Loch-Lev  en  " 

**  La,  what  strange  people  you  Scotch 
are  !'*  replied  Mrs  Lennox ;  "  I  am  sure,  I 
see  no  harm  in  music  or  dancing  either — by 
the  by,  Sir  Pelhani,  you  have  brought  your 
flute^ — do  play  some  pretty  little  air." 

This  proposal  was  very  disagreeable  ta 
Sir  Pelham,  who  was  busy  puzzling  him- 
self to  account  for  Catherine's  absence ;  bat. 
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as  the  fact  of  his  having  bis  flute  was 
stantly  proved,  he  found  himself  obli| 
to  comply  with  the  lady's  request,  and  wit 
a  most  penserose  countenance,  gave  an  ai 
composed  to  the  following  beautiful  ver 
by  Moore. 

I  low  sweet  tbe  answer  Eoho  ni&kes 

To  music  at  nighty 
\V1ien,  roujsed  by  lute  or  horn,  she  wmkeip 
And  fjir  away,  o'er  lawns  and  lakes. 

Goes  answering  lighu 

Vet,  Love  hath  echoes  tni*r  far. 

And  far  more  sweet. 
Than  e'er  beneath  the  moonlight's  aur. 
Of  horn,  or  lute,  or  soft  guitar. 

The  f  ongt  repeat : 

Tis  when  the  sigh,  in  youth  sincere. 

And  only  then« 
The  sigh  that's  brccth'd  for  one  to  hear 

Is  by  that  one,  that  only  dear. 
Breath 'd  back  again. 

But  although  Sir  Pelham  sighed  duly  it 
the  close*  his  **  only  dear''  was  too  far  off  t^i 
echo  tlie  tender  sound.     To  get  rid  of  the 
importunities  of  Mrs  Lennox,  who  insisted 
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ou  Sir  Felham  giving  them  tome  more  mu- 
sic, he  proposed  to  inquire  if  any  of  the 
boatmen  could  sing. 

*'  I  am  certain,**  said  Charles,  <'  that 
smart  young  fellow  in  the  Une  jacket,  can 
give  us  a  sailor's  song.  I  like  his  intelligent 
countenance.-— I  will  go  and  ask  him." 

''  Ah,  do,"  replied  Mrs  Lennox.  "^  I  will 
be  delighted  to  hear  a  sailor's  song.** 

''  The  ladies,**  said  Charles,  to  a  weather- 
beaten  old  man,  who  sat  at  the  helm ;  **  the 
ladies  are  very  desirous  of  hearing  a  sea- 
song.  I  think  your  young  friend  here,  looks 
as  if  he  could  oblige  us  ?** 

''  That  can  he,  sir,**  replied  the  old  man ; 
"  there's  no  his  like  in  a*  Newhaven,  for 
he's  a  Newhaven  lad,  the  son  of  Philip  Jar- 
vie  the  Pilot;  ye*ll  maybe  hae  heard  o' 
him  ?  Now,  Willie,  ye  needna  be  winking 
and  nodding  to  me,  for  ye  ken  there's  no 
your  neighbour  for  singing  in  a*  the  country 
side ;  so  up  wi*  '  My  bonnie  Kate,*  with- 
out mair  ado." 

Charles  having  added  his  request  to  the 
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IIy  Kate — my  Kate— my  bonnie,  bonnie  Kate !' 

When  the  breeze  is  pipiiig  high. 
With  thy  ruddor  sbipp'd,  and  thj  canyasi  aet. 

O'er  the  bouDding  waves  we  flj  ! 

My  Kate— my  Kate— my  bonniej  faoniiie  Kate! 

Let  the  kndsman  court  hia  bride  ; 
Vnih  thee  I  woo  a  merrier  fate. 

On  the  glancing  ocean  tide. 


Away !  away !  with  thy  streamera  gay. 

Away  through  the  AprU  eea ; 
Ay,  sweet  Kate  !  now,  with  thy  tv^^ng 
^  Thou  art  lilting  merrily ! 

And  merrily  on  where  the  white  curlew 
O'er  the  distant  breaker  screams* 

Thy  keel  shall  furrow  the  watera  blue. 
As  thy  foam-track  brightly  gleama. 

Sav.  KAtp.  ikliAn't  «#»  wtm^lwT  t\uk  Q»n»M» 
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My  Eitc— my  Kftte^— my  boimie,  bcmnie  KaM  * 

I  know  thee  better  of  old ; 
StDce  first  I  chose  thee  for  my  tiiAte, 

Thou  hast  been  as  the  nortli  wind  bold. 

Then  away  !  away !  through  our  breezy  Firth}'** 

In  an  hom'  well  fetch  Dunbar  ; 
In  eTery  heare  there  i«  health  and  mirth— 

Away  1  like  a  sea^god's  car ! 

Plunge  through— right  through— my  bourne  Kjilc  I 

Paaa  proudty  o  cr  the  biUowi ; 
Hiy  pennonft  wave,  tby  sails  are  ael» 

Thy  good  raastfi  bend  like  willowi. 

Huzza  [  huzza  !  my  Kate  !  well  lail'd,— » 

Let  Boreaa  blow  amain ; 
Thou  nevar  yet  at  his  might  hast  quail'd^ 

And  thoult  match  him  once  again  I 

Ay  !  now  let  the  landsman  boast  of  his  wife^ 

His  wife  with  the  laughing  ee^— 
Will  ehe  carry  him  through  the  squalla  of  lif(^ 

As  thou,  my  Kate,  dost  me  ? 

Ill  reef  not  an  inch  of  thy  caiiTass,  Kale, 

Thou  canst  bear  it  all  and  more  1 
Let  they  who  fear  to  trust  thee  wait 
With  the  fresh  water  swabs  aahore ; 

We'll  out  aloncj  fbr  we  know  the  way. 

Thou  need's t  no  hdm,  my  lass ! 
Well  shore  away  by  ^liv  Isle  of  May« 

And  sweep  by  the  ttonny  Baza^ 
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1  Andrew  1  ii  is  a  sight  to  mm 
Thy  gunwale  ki&s  the  wave. 
As  it  gallops  by  right  angrily ; 
But  we'll  cheat  the  sawcy  knare  ! 

No  prey  art  thou  for  him»  sweet  Kate, 
While  thy  oaken  planks  bold  tight, 

$0  let  him  growl  in  his  jealous  hate, — 
He  may  bork^  but  he  daoma  bite* 

My  Kate— my  ffate— my  bounie,  bouiiie  Kate ! 

I  loe  thee  more  and  more  ; 
Let  the  sky  look  dark  as  the  frown  oC  fate*- 

For  US  there  are  joys  in  store. 

Then  away  through  the  ocean's  vaQeys  gpMO, 
Away  oVr  its  white-topp'd  hills  I 

Away,  while  the  winds  blow  loud  aBd  keen. 
From  life  and  its  thousand  iUs  f 


"  Very  well  indeed  !'*  exclaimed  Cbadev 
to  the  boatman ;  '*  you  have  not  said  a  w«J 
more  of  the  musical  powers  of  your  yooif 
friend  than  he  deserves ;  I  have  really  lw» 
much  pleased,*' 

•*  Ah,  sir,"  said  the  old  boatman^  **  if  ye 
like  singing  on  the  water,  ye  should  heaiit 
on  one  of  our  Highland  lochs,  liemmrf 
round  by  mountains,  inaccessible  even  t^ 
the  light  bounding  step  of  the  deer-hunter ' 
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'*  Are  you  from  the  Highlands,  friend  ?** 

**  Ay,  sir.  I  am  a  Macdooalil  of  the  Crim- 
son Heath,  and  old  and  feckless  as  I  no%¥ 
am,  my  foot  has  pressed  the  heather  on 
Craig  Gnanich,  where  I  have  chased  the 
roe  and  the  red-deer/* 

*•  Is  that  a  real  Highlander  ?"  cried  Mr* 
Lennox,  **  I  must  go  over  and  hear  what 
he  is  saying.**  And  much  to  the  relief  of 
Sir  Pelham,  the  lady  went  and  seated  her- 
self by  her  new  friend. 
■  '^  Great  changes  have  taken  place  in  the 
Highlands/'  said  Charles,  meaning  to  com* 
pliment  the  old  man.  "  Your  countrymen 
jtre  becoming  quite  polished  and  refined," 

•<  Ye  may  say  that ;  there  are  sad  changes 
come  in  amongst  us.  The  Highlanderit 
now  are  but  little  better  than  so  many  Low- 
landers.'* 

"  That  must  be  very  distressing/'  replied 
Charles,  with  a  good-natured  smile.  "  But 
how  came  you  to  leave  your  country  ?" 
My  chief,*'  replied  the  old  man,  proud% 
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ly,  *'  raised  a  regiment,  and  1,  his  foster- 
brother,  had  a  good  right  to  go  with  him 
He  was  wounded  in  the  battle-field^  and  I 
carried  him  from  it  in  my  plaid  ;  but  Tain 
was  the  help  of  man — he  died  in  my  arm?. 
I  had  no  heart  to  return  to  my  country 
when  its  pride  was  laid  low,  more  particn 
larly  as  his  successor,  though  of  his  blood 
wanted  the  liberal  heart  and  hand  of  my 
chief  The  base  churl's  first  act  was  to  torn 
out  of  their  farms,  because  they  could  o* 
give  such  rents  as  his  greed  demanded,! 
score  of  families,  whose  forbears  had  lived  on 
the  place  for  countless  generations ;  but  tb 
curses  of  houseless  old  age,  and  the  cries  of 
wailing  infants,  drew  down  an  awfu'  puni^ 
ment  on  him !" 

"  What  is  that  he  is  saying  about  bet 
bears  ?"  asked  Mrs  Lennox. 

"  And  pray,   how  was  this   unworUnr 
chieftain  punished  ?"  said  Charles, 

**  Ye  see,  sir,  the  chiefs  castle  stood  dm 
on  the  edge  of  the  loch ;  and  the  boon; 
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keiliiigs  from  which  the  poor  bodies  were 
driven^  were  about  half  a  mile  from  the 
castle.  Well,  sir,  the  young  heir  of  the 
castle  had  wandered  down  one  day  to  the 
beilings  to  play  with  some  of  the  bairns  of 
the  new -comers,  and  they  were  busy  making 
garlands  of  the  rowans^  and  caps  of  rushes ; 
and  while  they  were  pulling  the  water-lilies 
that  grew  at  the  edge  of  the  loch>  the  bairns 
were  terrified  on  seeing  a  great  black  horse 
with  fiery  eye^,  and  flaming  wide  nostrils, 
come  out  of  the  loch  and  making  towards 
them  ;  and  the  bairns  be^an  to  cry  out,  and 
run  away  to  their  homes;  but  the  young 
laird,  wlio  was  always  a  spirited  boy»  stooil 
still  and  looked  boldlv  at  the  horse,  which 
went  down  on  its  knees,  and  crept  close 
to  the  boy,  whinnying  and  seeming  to  be  so 
fond  of  hira  ;  and  the  boy  seeing  this,  clap, 
ped  his  head  and  played  with  bis  mane,  and 
the  other  children,  taking  courage  when  they 
saw  the  horse  so  gentle  and  quiet,  all  ilock* 
od  round  him.   And  the  young  laird  twist- 
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lug  bis  little  band  in  tbe  long  mane,  spr 
on  the  back  of  the  animal,  and  cried  to 
other  boys  to  come  up  beside  him*  Then, 
first  one  boy  got  up>  then  another  and  aa- 
other, — and  always  as  the  boys  cried  to  the 
others  to  help  them  up»  the  back  of  the 
horse  became  longer  and  longer  ;  and  ifaifty 
boys,  with  the  yonng  laird  at  their  head* 
were  sitting  on  the  grousome  monster  when 
it  suddenly  spiling  on  its  feet,  reared  and 
snorted — fire  flashe<l  from  its  eyes,  and  wiA 
one  bound,  it  reached  the  water^s  edge* 
The  cries  of  the  children  brought  out  d)e 
whole  inhabitants  of  the  clachan  ;  but  the? 
were  only  in  time  to  see  the  long-badccd 
horse  plunge  into  the  loch,  and  the  roariii| 
waters  closed  over  the  drowning  bdim 
They  were  never  seen  more,** 

**  What  stuff!"  exclaimed  Mrs  LemiA 
bursting  into  a  loud  laugh  ;  *'  is  it  posalbk 
that  any  one  but  a  fool  can  believe  suck 
nonsense  ?" 

The  pride  of  the  Highlander  rusbcd  n 
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his  brow — he  made  no  answer  ;  but  txim- 
ing  to  William,  desired  him  to  reef  the  saili 
and  stand  in  to  shore,  as  there  was  a  gale 
coming  on. 

•*  A  gale  !**  exclaimed  Mrs  Lennox,  ter* 
rified  that  the  Highlander  had  conjured  up 
the  storm  to  punish  her  unbelief.  **  A  gale  ? 
then  land  me  directly — I  insist  on  your 
putting  me  on  shore  this  moment," 

"  Don't  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  Anne,'* 
said  Charles,  **  there  is  no  danger  whatever ; 

Iliut  you  may  trust  to  the  boatmen, — they 
know  their  duty/* 
I    •*  Ay,   ay,'*  rejoined  the  Highlander  ; 
P»  Madam  may  trust  to  our  knowing  our 
tluty.** 

But  this  only  increased  Mrs  Lennox's 
)uviction,  that  there  was  some  private  un- 
lerstanding  between  the  Highlander  and 
ic  long-backed  horse  ;  and  when  the  wind 
jgan  to  whistle,  the  waves  to  roar,  and  the 
in  to  descend  in  torrents,  she  became  al- 
lost  frantic,  and  exclaimed,  "  Put  me  out, 
me  out  !*' 
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**  My  dear  madam,"  replied  WiUoughbjr, 
^*  the  thing  is  impossible,  we  cannot  make 
land/' 

Ellinor,  too  thoroughly  frightened  to  be 
noisy,  sat  quite  still,  looking  dreadfiilh 
pale ;  while  Speucer,  difitressed  to  see  ber 
so  alarmed,  hung  over  her,  and  tenderly  en* 
deavoured  to  reassure  her- 

But  however  lightly  the  gentlemen  ap- 
peared to  treat  the  matter,  internally  tkf 
were  far  from  being  easy.  From  a  stiff  gik 
the  storm  now  increased  to  a  perfect  hum- 
cane,  the  waves  broke  over  the  boat,  the  peril 
was  evidently  so  great  as  to  quiet  even  Mn 
Lennox,  and  not  a  word  was  uttered  bv  au^ 
one  of  tlie  party. 

The  alarm  felt  by  Catherine,  meanwhic, 
for  the  safety  of  her  friends,  was  not  infcror 
to  that  experienced  by  the  parties  concm^ 
ed.  When  she  had  declined  joining  tbeo),  it 
was  more  from  a  wish  to  escape  the  puHit 
attention  of  Sir  Pelham,  than  from  afij 
apprehension  of  the  sea.   Still  a  depression 
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which  she  could  not  throw  <^,  hung  on  her 
spirits.  In  vain  did  Mrs  Sefton  tell  her 
that  the  sky  was  without  a  doud,  the 
sea  without  a  wave  She  was  restless  and 
unhappy,  and  wandered  about  the  grounds 
starting  at  every  sound.  At  length  even 
Mrs  Sefton  was  forced  to  admit  that  there 
was  a  decided  change  in  the  weather.  The 
sky  was  overcast,  the  wind  came  in  sudden 
gusts,  and  the  chirping  of  the  birds  beto« 
Icened  rain,  which  soon  after  descending  in 
torrents,  drove  Catherine  into  the  house, 
where,  in  unutterable  anxiety,  she  stood  at 
the  window,  quaking  at  every  blast.  Cap- 
tain  Seflon  now  began  to  look  grave,  and 
proposed  going  down  to  the  shore. 

*'  Oh,  take  me  with  you  !"  exclaimed  Ca- 
therine ;  **  this  agony  of  suspense  is  more 
than  I  can  endure." 

"  We  will  all  go !"  added  Mrs  Sefton. 
^'  Run,  Harry,  and  bid  them  get  the  car- 
riage round  instantly."  And  in  a  short  time 
Catlierine  and  her  friends  arrived  in  Hope 
Street,  where  they  found  Lady  Lennox  in 
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strong  hysterics,  and  Sir  Thomas  in  a  state 
of  the  greatest  uBeasiness.  The  present 
of  Catherine  calmed  Lady  L#eiiiiox,  and  the 
Seftons  exerted  themselves  to  persuade  Sir 
Thomas^  that  he  was  alarmed  beyond  ivlttt 
the  occasion  warranted. 

Having  succeeded  in  restoring  some  4^ 
gree  of  composure  to  Sir  Thomas  and  to 
lady,  Captain  Sefton  hurried  away  to  • 
deavour  to  gain  some  intelligence  of  tUr 
friends.  In  a  short  time  after,  Mrs  SSm 
was  called  from  the  room,  and  she  6md 
Seflton  waiting  for  her  with  a  countaiaM 
full  of  consternation. 

'^  Most  alarming  reports/*  said  he»  ** 
vail  in  the  village.     It  is  said,  that  a 
answering  the  description  has  been 
on  shore — not  a  soul  on  board*     But  a 
of  hope  remains,  as  some  say  the  boat  wA 
our  friends,  was  seen  making  for 
some  hours  since.  Nothing  certain  is 
I  propose,  therefore,  to  set  off  instan 
Dunbar/' 

Mrs  Sefton  had  not  time  to  expren  ht 
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loern,  before  Catlieritie,  who  had  caught 
m*B  voice,  hurried  to  them. 
My  dear  Catherine/'  said  Mrs  Sefton, 
beseech  you  to  be  comiKwed, — all  may 
be  well  Sefton  has  heard  that  they 
put  into  Dunbar,  and  he  proposes  go- 
off directly  to  ascertain  the  tnith  of 
r  report."* 

Don't  let  us  lose  a  moment — this  sus- 
[ise  is  intolerable,'*  replied  Catherine. 
Nay,  do  not  attempt  to  dissuade  me  from 
Ig  with  you,"  continued  she,  on  obser* 
they  were  about  to  speak.  '*  I  will  suf- 
en  thousand  times  more  by  sitting  iii- 
re,  and  dwelling  on  images  of  horror.** 
■  She  is  right,"  said  Mrs  Sefton,  "we  will 
h  accomj^any  you — Cheer  up,dearCathe- 
%  depend  on  it,  we  will  meet  them  all 
Iming ;  but*  Harry,  order  another  pair 
lorses  to  the  carriage,  while  we  toll  Sir 
Wnas  where  we  are  going," 
>n  liearing  that  it  was  reported  the 
;y  were  probably  safe  at  Dunbar,  Sir 
►mas  insisted  on  accompanying  them ; 
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but  Mrs  Sefton  and  Catherine  unit 
persuading  him  to  remain  with  Lady  La- 
nox,  to  which  be  at  length  consented ;  and 
the  Seftons  and  Catherine  set  off  as  qmckJy 
as  four  horses  could  carry  them.  Mo&l  dii- 
malwas  the  scene  which  presented  itsdfoii 
their  reaching  the  neighbourhood  of  Bet 
haven.  The  waves,  which  were  msnil 
mountains  high,  broke  over  the  sands 
a  deafening  sound, — a  dense  and  heal 
mist  hung  over  the  sea — the  wind  howl 
with  frightful  violence,  and  the  rain 
on  unceasingly.  Not  a  word  was  spoken  1 
the  travellers  until  they  entered  Dtml 
where  they  met  a  crowd  of  people  ruBniaf 
to  the  beach,  and  heard  the  Ufe^boat  tiui*-^ 
deling  along  the  streets.  Sefiou 
one  of  the  sailors  to  question  him. 

**  There  is  a  boats  crew  in  jeoparc 
master  !  and  I  c^u*t  belay  now/*  replii 
man,  as  he  hastened  to  join  his 
nions.  ^^ 

Sefton  directly  ordered  the  earriflgti» 
follow  the  crowd  to  the  beach.     The  w^ 


Itad  parity  cleared  away,  and  a  boat  was 
distinctly  seen,  whose  perilous  situation  ere* 
ated  the  keenest  apprehension  in  the  spec- 
tators* 

"  I  passed  that  boat  not  an  hour  since," 
said  an  old  fisherman — "  I  know  her  by  her 
trim  ;  it  is  a  pleasure-yacht,  and  there  are 
some  ladies  on  board.*' 

This  intelligence  seemed  to  excite  the 
CQfmmiseration  of  the  crowd* 

"  My  lads !''  cried  *  adventurous  Laing,'* 
**  we  have  often,  through  Heaven's  assistance, 
saved  the  drowning  mariner — shaU  we  then 
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Awhile  hfttl  staid  iheir  progreis, — bu(  uot  long  i^-* 
For  ftU  impedtnienu  were  swept  away 
Before  a«WentarQU«  Lai  no,  the  setman's  friend  f 
The  hero  of  th^e  ihorea  I    How  aft,  Dunbar, 
Thy  Bons  baTC  seen  him,  in  the  darkest  hour 
Of  danger,  snatch  the  victim  from  the  wave  ! 

See  "  The  Wr^k  of  the  John  ondAgnu,"  by  J.  Miller, 
m  beautiful  poem,  which  commemoritea  a  shipwreck  upon 
ahia  coast  in  1816,  more  tragical  in  it«  reaolu  than  that 
whacb  ii  has  been  our  humble  endeavour  to  record* 
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aUovr  women  to  perish— ^iid  sa  iiev  us  ?«• 
FoUoir  me  !** 

Tiie  cali  was  promptly  obeyed^ — the  lil^ 
boat  was  manned  and  on  the  point  of  be^ 
launched,  when  Sefton,  after  pressing  his  wifr 
for  an  instant  to  his  hearty  rushed  down  to 
the  beach  and  sprung  into  the  boat,  whidi 
directly  put  out  to  sea.  In  horror  and  despitf 
^Irs  Sefton  threw  herself  into  Cathc^'i 
arms*  and  crying  out,  *^  Let  me  not  see  him 
parish  !**  hid  her  face  in  her  bosom* 

But  Catherine  could  not  withdraw 
ejres  from  the  fearfid  sight.  She 
with  intense  agony,  the  pr<^^ress  of 
life-boat,  and  her  heart  rose  and  fdl  with 
every  wave.  Suddenly  the  mist  became 
again  so  dense,  that  no  object  was  disceroi' 
ble  through  it*  In  vain  did  Catherine  strain 
her  sight,  the  bark  whidi  held  those  who 
were  most  dear  to  her,  was  no  longer  to  be 
seen, — that  also  which  contained  thoic  gal- 
lant men,  who  had  risked  their  lives  at  the 
call  of  humanity,  was  lost  ta  view*  Had 
they  all  then  perished  ?  This  was  a  qoestiaQ 
which  she  did  not  dare  to  whisper  to  her 
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beart  In  silent  agony  she  remained  mo^ 
timless,  almost  insensible^  till  roused  by  a 
murmur  amongst  the  crowd*  The  life-boat 
was  seen  returning — but  alone !  The  heart 
of  Catherine  died  within  her,  as  she  watch* 
ed  its  approach,  and  felt  that  a  few  short 
moments  would  decide  her  fate.  As  soon 
as  it  touched  the  strand,  Sefton  sprung  ouk» 
and  hurried  to  the  carriage. 

**  They  are  safer 

'*  All  ?"  asked  Catherine. 

''  AU,*"  he  answered ;  and  Catherine  fell 
back  in  a  deep  swoon. 

Sefton  quickly  entered  the  carriage,  and 
was  clasped  in  the  arms  of  his  wife,  who 
looked  on  him  as  one  rescued  from  the 
grave*  He  kissed  off  her  tears,  and  assist- 
ing her  to  support  Catherine,  who  conti- 
nued insensible,  they  drove  without  loss  of 
time  to  the  hotel,  where  they  laid  her  on  a 
eh,  and  were  still  employed  in  endea- 
vouring to  restore  her  to  animation,  when 
they  were  joined  by  Mrs  Lennox,  Ellinor, 
and  the  gentlemesi.    Mrs  Seftooi  rigaiced 
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at  their  escape,  embraced  ftirs  T^eBnox  md 
Ellin  or,  gave  the  gcntleraen  a  cordial  wd* 
come,  and  then  returned  to  chafe  the  um* 
pies  of  Catherine,  whose  countenance  now 
gave  signs  of  life. 

With  the  most  violent  emotion,  WiW 
loughhy  gazed  on  her  pallid  cheek.  Wbil 
would  he  not  have  given  to  have  had  tlit 
feelings  of  her  heart  laid  open  before  htm— 
to  know  if  her  anguish  arose  from  the  far 
of  losing  her  coasins,  or  if  it  was  not  occa- 
sioned by  a  yet  deeper  feeling — if  so»  fcr 
whom  ? — and  Willoughby  shnddered  ifttbe 
thought  crossed  him^  that  Sir  Pelham  wis 
perhaps  the  object  of  her  solicitude.  Hf 
was  still  immersed  in  these  reflections,  wbev 
the  blood  began  to  return  to  Catheriae'i 
cheek ;  she  opened  her  eyes  and  looked  wiU- 
ly  around.  One  glance  sufficed — all  wm 
there — she  threw  her  arms  about  EUhM 
and  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  Ellinflr'i 
better  feelings  being  roused  by  her  miricii- 
lous  escape  from  a  dreadful  death*  envy* 
jealousy — all  were  forgotten,  and  she  if* 
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turned  Catherine's  embrace  ivith  unafFecU 
ed  warmth. 

"  Upoa  my  word,"  said  Mrs  Lennox, 
**  this  is  really  a  pretty  reception  !  It  may 
look  exceedingly  amiable  and  interesting 
to  fall  a-crying,  but  it  would  be  fully  as 
agreeable  if  you  would  endeavour  to  get  us 
some  drj'  clothes  and  refreshments,'* 

"  Indeed/*  answered  Mrs  Scfton,  "  wc 
have  neglected  this  too  long ;  do  you  and 
Miss  Lennox  follow  me,  and  we  shall  try 
and  get  some  comfortable  apparel;  and» 
Scfton,  go  you  meanwhile  and  order  fresh 
horses  to  the  carriage,  for  the  sooner  we  get 
the  ladies  home  the  better,  both  on  their 
own  account,  and  to  relieve  the  anxiety  of 
Sir  Thomas  and  Lady  Lennox.*' 

**  I  shall  make  them  harness  instantly,'' 
replied  Sefton;  "and  shall  also  order  a  post- 
chaise  for  the  gentlemen." 
Ir  While  these  arrangements  were  making, 
♦he  gentlemen  sought  out  their  gallant  pre- 
server ;  and,  having  expressed  their  deep 
{[ratitude  for  his  unparalleled  exertions, 
f2 
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they  left  with  bim  a  munificent  ram  to  be 
distributed  among  his  brave  companio4is ; 
then  returning  to  the  batel»  where  the; 
fbnnd  every  thing  readf  for  tlieir  departiiift 
and  the  ladies  already  gone,  they  enleid 
the  carriage  and  quickly  folloired  them. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  ladies  in  Hop 
Street^  Lady  Lennox  hnrried  out  to  mttt 
them,  embraced  them  all,  and  laugfad 
and  cried  alternately;  while  Sir  Thomas 
although  ''  unused  to  the  melting  mood.* 
with  difficulty  refirained  from  foUofriig 
her  example*  He  complained  of  a  tifbl* 
nc88  in  his  throat,  and  said  a  niist  wmm 
heSote  his  e>eF,  These  finer  (ediop 
were  soon,  however^  put  to  flight  by  tk 
conduct  of  Mrs  Lennox,  who»  seared 
deigning  to  notice  the  congratulatioDS  d 
Sir  Thomas  and  his  lady,  brushed  put 
them,  aud  buiTied  to  her  apartment^  whot 
the  whole  household  were  quickly  in  regoi* 
sition  to  supply  her  ntunerous  wants*  Alir* 
tha's  patience  was  completely  exhausted  bf 
incessant  demands  for  sack- whey,  possrt 


graely  &c. ;  and  at  last  having  insisted  on  a 
special  messenger  being  dispatched  to  Edin* 
burgh  for  two  physicians,  she  established 
herself  in  bed  in  due  form.  The  gentle- 
men now  arriyed,  Charles  and  Sefton  alight- 
ed, Willoughby  and  Spencer  drove  on  to 
the  Barracks,  and  Sir  Pelhara,  after  inqui- 
ring particularly  for  the  ladies,  proceeded  to 
the  Baths  to  change  his  wet  habiliments. 

As  Mrs  Sefton  was  quite  miserable  on 
landing  that  Sefton*s  clothes  were  complete- 
drenched,  she  also  quickly  took  lea\^e  of 
ber  friendsp  and  hastened  away  to  Duddiug- 
tone* 
Mrs  Lennox  having  lavished  so  much 
on  herself,  there  was  little  occasion  for 
(the  attention  of  others ;    and  Catherine, 
lough  still  very  much  agitated  by  the  re- 
mt  shock,  bestowed  not  a  thought  on  her* 
If,  but  directed  all  her  attentions  to  El 
aor,  whom  she  hurried  to  bed,  and  havin{ 
ed  all  due  precautions,  in  a  few  days 
le  ladies  were  pronounced  convalescent. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Her*  I  ftowQ  upon  him,  yet  he  Iotcs  in«  siilL 

Midsummer  N»^ts  Jht^M> 

Catherine's  kindness  to  Rllinor,  diK 
ring  the  indisposition  caused  by  the  litf 
alarm,  softened  for  a  time  her  unfiieiHOf 
feelings  towards  her;  but  no  sooner  was 
she  released  from  a  siek  bed,  than  all  ietj 
jealousy  and  envy  revived.  That  Sir  ?i 
ham  was  deeply  attached  to  Catherine* 
evident  to  the  most  casual  observer — t 
she  had  gained  the  heart  of  Willc 
also,  was  equally  indisputable.  All  thb  \ 
quite  incomprehensible  to  Ellinor,  who,  i 
scious  that  she  had  always  eclipsed  heron* 
iin  in  the  ball-room,  could  not  ouderstan^ 
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how  Catherine  had  become  lady  of  the  as- 
cendant,— not  recollecting  that  Catherine 
was  now  seen  in  that  place  where  her  vir* 
tues  and  charms  shone  resplendent — her 
home. 

It  required  all  Catherine's  patience  to  ena* 
ble  her  to  bear  her  unpleasant  situation.  Her 
comfort  was  totally  destroyed.  If  she  went 
to  Duddingstone^  it  was  to  meet  VVillough- 
by — if  she  remained  at  home,  it  was  to  sec 
Sir  Pelham.  A  consciousness  of  her  fecU 
ings  towardsWi  Hough  by,  and  her  dread  of 
their  being  observed,  caused  her  to  avoid 
his  society ;  and  when  forced  to  meet  him, 
imparted  to  her  manner  a  degree  of  coldncfjs 
and  restraint  which  deeply  wounded  him* 
Aware  of  Sir  Pelham's  attachment,  and 
wishing  to  spare  him  the  pain,  she  endea- 
voured gently,  but  firmly*  to  repel  his  at- 
tention ;  but  he,  too  much  in  love  to  be 
easily  repulsed,  lost  no  opportunity  of  show- 
ing  openly  his  hopes  and  wishes. 

The  agitation  of  Catherine  on  the  late 
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occBmoOf  furnished  Captain  and  Mr»  Seftoi 
with  a  uever-ending  subject  for  amwmU' 
tira.  That  she  was  deeply  attached*  ik 
Tiolence  of  her  emotions  and  the  agony  d^ 
picted  on  her  countenance  on  learning  ik 
danger  to  which  the  party  was  exposed, 
gave  abundant  proof;  but  while  Sefton  d^ 
clared  Willoughby  to  be  the  favoured  mm- 
tal,  Mrs  Sefton's  fears  led  her  to  appreheisi 
that  Sir  Pclham  would  carry  off  the  priit ; 
and  as  soon  as  the  ladies  were  restored  to 
health,  she  deterinined  to  make  an  effort  t» 
withdraw  her  friend  from  the  sphere  of  Sir 
Pelhani's  attractions. 

**  Harry,*'  said  iMrs  Sefton  one  day»  *"  I 
am  going  this  very  moment  to  HopeSucA 
and  I  am  determined  to  bring  Catbcoiic 
back  with  nie.  I  shall  not  feel  easy  till  1 
get  her  away  from  Sir  Pelham.  If  she 
consents  to  accompany  me  home,  remeiD- 
bcr  you  are  to  ride  on  to  the  Bameka  md 
bring  Willoughby  over  with  you,^ 

*'  Do  you  intend  to  tell  Catherine  tbit 
we  propose  asking  W^illoughby  ?" 
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^*  By  no  means ;  ahe  is  to  know  nothing 
about  it  till  she  meets  him  here.  I  liope  I 
shall  find  her  alone,  for  I  cannot  endure  ei- 
I  ther  Mrs  Lennox  or  Ellinor." 
'  According  to  Mrs  Seflon's  wish,  she 
I  found  Catherine  at  home  and  alone. 
■  **  My  dear  Catherine,"  said  Mrs  Sefton, 
'  "*  you  can't  think  how  delighted  I  am  to 
'     find  you  solus/' 

I  •*  My  friends  are  much  obliged  to  you," 

'     replied  Catherine,  smiling. 
^    ''  Oh !"  answered  Mrs  Seftou,  **  I  dare- 
"  say  your  friends  are  very  good  sort  of  peo- 
I     pie,  but  I  am  not  in  the  humour  for  them 
at  present ;  in  short,  I  want  to  have  a  lit* 
I     tie  private  confabulation  with  you.** 
^L     ^^  Then  I  fancy  I  need  not  inform  Lady 
^KLennox  you  arc   here  ;    indeed  I  believe 
Wshe  is  particularly  engaged.** 
I  *•  So  much  the  better  ;  but  now  for  my 

>     request — and  please  to  recollect,  I  shall  be 
^     mortally  offended  if  you  refuse  me/' 
I  **  If  the  affair  rests  witli  me,  you  can 

I     scarcely  doubt  how  it  will  go/* 
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**  \Vell>  then,  to  let  you  into  a  s^errt, 
Harry  and  I  are  beginning  to  tire  sadly  of 
each  other's  company,  and  you  must  posd* 
tively  go  back  with  us  to  assist  us  to  put 
the  blues  to  the  rout ;  really^  considering 
we  have  come  so  far  on  purpose  to  see  yoiv 
I  think  you  have  used  us  but  shabbily  ia 
being  so  little  with  us.  Now,  Catherine^" 
she  continued,  on  observing  her  thoughtful 
look,  ••  I  see  you  are  preparing  some  ex- 
cuse, but  I  am  quite  determined  to  accept 
of  none,*^ 

**  So  far;'  answered  Catherine^  "  from 
preparing  an  excuse  for  refusing  your  re« 
(fuest,  I  am  meditating  how  to  maoage  to 
accompany  you-  We  have  a  party  this 
evening,  which/*  she  added  with  a  blusb, 
••  I  \%ould  give  the  world  to  escape ;  but  1 
must  first  obtain  the  consent  of  Lady  Les* 

Away  ilcw  Catherine,  and  in  a  short  tiwe 
returned,  to  announce  that  she  had  received 
her  ladyship'^  permission  for  her  to  accoio- 
pany  her  friend. 
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**  Well,  clear  Catherine*  do  go  and  order 
your  baggage  to  be  packed,  and  be  sure  to 
put  up  a  large  supply  of  diapery,  for  I  shall 
not  part  with  you  for  ao  age." 

•'  Amuse  yourself  with  a  book,  then,  tiM 
I  return  "  said  Catherine,  giving  Mrs  Set- 
ton  the  first  volume  which  came  in  her 
way,  and  which  happened  to  be  the  Plea- 
sures of  Memory,  with  Sir  Pelbam's  name 
at  full  length  on  tbo  first  leaf. 

**  Won't  you  cater  for  me  also  ?"  asked 
Sefton. 

^  **  Oh,  I  don't  know  your  taste — ^please 
yourself  But,  Ellen,  I  am  quite  at  a  loss 
what  to  do  about  Clara.  I  am  afraid  that 
if  I  leave  her  behind,  she  will  cry  herself  ill 
again  ;  and  yet  I  cannot  think  of  troubling 
you  with  her," 

"  If  you  talk  again  of  Clara  and  trouble," 
replied  Mrs  Sefton,  *'  I  shall  be  seriously 
angry  with  you.  You  know,  or  ought  to 
know,  that  any  favourite  of  yours  will  al- 
ways be  welcome  to  roe  ;  besides,  I  like  tbt 
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child  ;  so  don't  waste  any  more  words,  but 
go  and  make  your  arrangeineiits.^' 

*■  Sinee  you  are  so  kind,*'  answered  C^ 
therine»  '^  I  shall  order  her  things  to  be  po: 
up;  but  I  won't  tell  her  of  the  pleasure 
which  IS  in  store  for  her,  till  1  have  obtiifi^ 
ed  leave  from  Mrs  Lennox  to  take  her  witl 
us;  not  that  I  suppose  she  wtU  object ti 
the  plan,  but  we  must  pay  her  the  coDDpfi- 
ment  of  asking  her  consent  I  hope  ib 
Lennox  won't  be  long  of  coming  in  ftoo 
her  walk,  as  I  know  you  don't  like  t©  k 
kept  waiting/* 

"  Oh,  I  am  not  at  all  restless  liHij;> 
replied  Mrs  Sefton  ;  "  besides,  I  mesB  to 
wait  here  till  Sefton  pays  a  short  viflt  it 
the  neighbourhood ;  so  march  off  to  jw 
packing, — And  Harry,"  she  continuedri' 
soon  as  Catherine  had  left  them,  **go  iwij 
directly  to  the  Barracks^  and  be  sure  to  ^ 
gage  Willoughby  to  come  to  ns  to^ 
I  should  like  to  know  who  are  to  be  kcPi 
this  evening ;  if  Sir  Pelham  is  to  be  one* 


THE  BUSY-BODIES* 


m 


the  party»  her  wish  to  avoid  it  bodes  no  good 
to  him*  I  must  try  to  get  Catherine  to  sa- 
tisfy my  curiosity/' 

Sefton  had  not  been  gone  long  wbcii 
Charles  made  his  appearance.  **  How  do 
you  do,  Mrs  Sefton  ?"  he  exclaimed.  "  This 
is  an  unexpected  pleasure.  But  how  comes 
it  tliat  you  are  alone  ?  does  Catherine  know 
that  you  are  here  ?" 

"  Yes, '  replied  Mrs  Sefton  ;  **  and  she 
lias  just  left  me  for  a  few  minutes,  to  pre- 
pare for  accompanying  me  back  to  Dud- 
diogstone/' 

''  Impossible  !''  replied  Charles,  in  much 
surprise.  "  W^e  are  to  have  some  friends 
with  us  this  evening,  which  she  must  have 
forgot  when  she  promised  to  go  with  you.** 
"  No,  she  mentioned  it  to  me  ;  but  she 
^  seemed  rather  to  wish  to  avoid  joining  your 
gay  circle." 

*•  Sonte  people  will  be  terribly  disappoint- 
I  ed  by  her  absence,"  said  Charles ;  **  but  here 
I  she  comes,  ^^'hat  do  you  mean,  Catherine, 
I    by  nmning  away  from  your  admirers  in  i\m 
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Tiianner  ?   I  don't  know  how  Sir  Pelhaio  t<i 
to  bear  your  absence*  not  to  mention  others.^ 
•*  I  dare  say  he  will  survive  the  sliocl 
replied  Catherine,  trying  to  look  i 
cemed;  "  but  I  am  very  glad  yoi 
come  iu*  for  Mrs  Sefton  has  been  sc  ,. 
as  to  ask  Clara  to  aeeonipany  fne«  and  1 
cotild  not  venture  to  take  her  without  b^ 
ving  Mrs  Lennox's  permission;  tiowperiiif 
yours  will  be  sufficientt  as  I  sec  ray  fneots 
Ellen  is  impatient  to  be  off," 

*♦  You  do  me  great  injustice ;  I  AiHtf 
myself  my  patience  is  inexhaustible;  \it> 
sides,  I  am  quite  engrossed  with  the  Fb* 
sures  of  Memory.  I  see  the  volume 
to  Sir  Pelham." 

'*  I  suppose/'  said  Charles,   langl 
•'  that  the  next  work  he  purchases  will  be 
Pleasures  of  Hoper 

*'  You  have  not  told  me  if  Clam  is  Wf 
with  me,*"  said  Catherine,  anxious  to  W; 
ihe  conversation. 

♦*  Oh,  take  her  by  all  means  ;  she  is 
unmanageable  without  vou,  ami  mopes 
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self  to  death  whenever  yoii  leave  her.  But  I 
fear,"  he  continued,  addressing  Mr  Sefton,  * 
"  you  will  find  her  a  very  troublesome  in* 
mater 

''  Oh,  not  at  all ;  I  am  very  fond  of  her. 
She  will  amuse  us  with  her  prattle.** 

Be  sure,  Charles,"  said  Catherine,  •*  to 
Jl  Mrs  Lennox  we  had  your  permission 

rtake  Clara  with  us/' 
*'  Yes,  yes/'  he  replied,  •*  I  wiU  tell  her 
all  about  it/* 

Sefton  soon  after  returned,  and  Cathe- 
rine's preparations  being  completed,  thepaN 
ty  set  off  for  JDuddingstone,  accompanied  by 
Clara,  who  was  in  an  ecstasy  of  delight  at 
leaving  cross  mamma  and  ill-natured  aunt 
£IIinor.  As  Mrs  Sefton  could  not  question 
her  husband  before  Catlierine  on  the  suc^ 
ss  of  his  mission,  she  was  forced  to  restraia 
r  curiosity  till  they  reached  home,  when 
e  seized  the  first  opportunity  to  interro* 
gate  her  lord  and  master, 

AVell,  Harry,  is  Willoughby  coming  ? 
am  dying  to  know/' 


**  He  canBot  come  tCMiay,  and  it  is  erai 

doubtful  if  he  will  Tidt  us  to-morrow.    Hi 

would  not  promise,** 

'* Does  he  know  that  Catherine  is  here?** 

*•  Yes,  but  it  seemed  to  have  no  effect 

"  This  is  very  extraordiuary,    I  am  sum 

there  must  be  some  misunderstanding ;  but 

do  you  know  I  am  not  half  so  much  a&wA 

of  Sir  Pelham  now,  for  although  he  is  tip 

be  at  the  Lennoxes'  to-night,  Catherine  con* 

sented  at  once  to  come  to  us,  and  erei 

seemed  glad  to  get  away,  which  is  all  in 

WiUoughby's  favour/* 

•*  But  W'illoughby  is  to  be  there  also.*' 
**  Impossible  !  you  must  be  mistaken.** 
^  Not  at  all     He  told  me  so  expressly, 
and  he  did  seem  a  good  deal  surprised  when 
I  mentioned  that  Catherine  was  with  u$i 
and  made  me  repeat  it  twice  over." 

"  This  is  a  most  puezling  affair.  1  caa- 
not  settle  it  at  all  to  my  satisfaction-  The 
deuce  take  me  if  I  can  tell  which  she  pre- 
fers-   Can*t  you  help  me,  man  ?" 

**  I  have  told  you  fifty  times  already  that 
WiUoughby  is  the  conquering  hero." 
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**  I  hope  sincerely  you  are  right,  but  I 
must  try  and  extract  the  truth  from  Ca- 
therine. I  am  sure  if  I  was  not  married, 
she  would  not  be  so  reserved  with  me,  but 
she  has  taken  some  nonsensical  freak  into 
her  head,  that  wives  tell  everything  to  their 
husbands/' 

**  It's  but  fair,  I  think,*'  replied  Sefton 
laughingly,  **  when  husbands  tell  everything 
to  their  wives. — But  let  us  now  join  our 
friend*"  And  arm  in  arm  this  happy  couple 
entered  the  drawing-room,  where  we  shall 
for  the  present  leave  them* 

When  Mrs  Lennox  and  EUinor  return- 
ed from  their  walk,  they  were  surprised  to 
hear  of  Catherine's  visit  to  the  Seftons,  with 
which  they  were  also  much  delighted,  as  they 
fclt  her  dignified  propriety  of  conduct  a  ta* 
eit  reproof  to  their  levity  and  want  of  self^ 
,j:espect. 

As  Charies  totally  forgot  his  promise  to 
his  wife  that  he  had  given  Catherine 

ive  to  take  Clara  with  her,  that  lady,  on 

paring  of  her  abduction,  flew  into  a  violent 


ftUU    WlffUfVUV   U^M. 


**  Upon  my  word,"  said  slie  to  Ellii 
who  happened  to  be  her  only  auditor,**: 
is  a  piece  of  the  coolest  impertinencajy 
knew.  To  complete  her  insolence^  ^M 
better  run  oflF  with  my  husband  too.  1 
were  not  so  late,  and  that  I  must  I 
JenkiDson  to  dress  my  hair  this  evemnj 
would  send  her  this  moment  to  bring 
brat  home  again;  indeed,  I  hmfe  hail 
mind  to  send  her  yet*' 

**  Indeed,"  replied  Ellinor,  tenifid 
the  thoughts  of  losing  Jenkinson's  9ai 
ancct  **  you  had  better  let  her  stay  wi 
she  is ;  if  you  brought  her  home,  yoq  wa 
very  probably  have  to  send  her  back  afi 
for  she  is  never  happy  but  when  at 
rine's  elbow." 

"  I  wonder,"  retorted  Mrs  Lennox, 
these  mighty  well-behaved  people  tbcS 
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main,  far  she  would  only  make  a  riot  here* 
and  perhaps  give  one  a headach \'  and  this 
consideration  settled  the  matter. 

\\'^hen  the  party  assembled  in  the  even* 

ing,WilIoughby,  to  the  surprise  of  Charles, 

who  had  long  suspected  his  attachment, 

made  no  inquiry  for  Catherine ;  but  Sir 

'     Pelham,  after  wa tolling  the  door  for  half- 

I     an-hour,  turned  to  EUinor  and  said,  •'  Pray 

I    where  is  Miss  Dundas  ?   I  hope  indisposi* 

r    tjon  is  not  the  cause  of  her  absence.'' 

,    "  She  is  perfectly  well,"  replied  EUinor^ 

piqued  by  his  inquiries,  **  but  she  chose  to 

go  to  Duddingstone  to-day/* 

Sir  Pelham  could  \Nith  difficulty  conceal 

lis  mortification  at  this  intelligence;  but 

>ping  to  hear  that  something  particular 

occurred  to  carry  her  to  Duddiugstone, 

he  replied,  •*  Perhaps  Mrs  Sefton  is  un- 

well»  and  made  a  point  of  Miss  Dundas 

going  to  her  ?'* 

**  That  can  scarcely  he  the  case,"  an- 
swered EUinor,  "  for  Mrs  Sefton  was  here 
to-day^ — ^Indeed,"  she  added,  with  the  view 
-      VOL.  III.  Q 
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]^lay  diess  with  Sir  Thomas,  and  Willough* 
by  was  joined  by  Charles,  who,  sorry  for  him 
dejection,  and  certain  that  it  proceeded 
from  some  roisunderBtandiug  mth  Cathe^ 
rine,  resolved  to  find  out  the  cause  of  their 
Mtrangement,  and,  if  possible,  to  efi^t  a 
reconciliation. 

*'  We  have  all  been  scolding  that  runa- 
way Catherine  for  deserting  us  in  this  un^ 
handsome  mannen  Nothing  goes  on  well 
without  her  ;  wc  can't  get  any  music  worth 
listening  to ;  and  Sir  Pelham  says  he  can 
play  the  6ute  with  no  one  but  hen  You 
and  I,  Willoughby,  must  go  over  to  Dud« 
dingstone  to-morrow,  and  try  to  bring  her 
back  with  us." 

**  If,"   said  Willoughby,   in   a  tone  of 
inorti6cation, "  Sir  Pelham  Talmash's  com- 
pany has  failed  to  detain  Miss  Dundas  at 
home,  it  would  be  presumption  in  us  to 
liope  for  better  success.'* 

**  Jealous,  by  Jove  !'*  thought  Charles ; 
**  I  know  the  symptoms  too  well  to  bede* 


ham — ^but  id  vain  ;  for  Catherine — the 
modest,  unobtrusive  Catherine — was  too 
finnly  seated  there  to  be  supplanted  by  her 
selfish  and  unamiable  cousin. 

While  Ellinor  was  putting  all  these  en- 
gines in  action  against  the  affections  of  Sir 
Pelham,  Spencer  secretly  watched  the  game 
she  was  playing ;  and  as  each  paltry  ma- 
noeuvre to  entrap  the  Baronet  unfolded  it- 
self to  his  observation,  he  more  than  ever 
deplored  that  want  of  resolution  and  forti- 
tude, which  prevented  him  from  casting  her 
for  ever  from  his  heart. 

Engrossed  as  so  many  of  the  party  were 
m  painful  reflections,  it  may  easily  be  sup- 
posed  that  the  conversation  was  spiritless 
and  constrained ;  and  Charles,  observing 
Tarious  symptoms  of  weariness,  ordered  in 
supper ;  soon  after  which  the  company  de- 
parted to  their  several  abodes — some  to 
sleep,  and  some,  perchance,  to  dream. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


I  have  A  little  infirmiljia 
i  fimdly  love,  or  bighly  etteem^  I 


Bcwm  of  itttttfliy  n^'jcnr  mr 

Close  stopp'd  aga^  Uie  tdM  dicj  bair. 

Finite  of  Uieir  own  ini 
The  sepention  of  chief  Meodn^ 
Isnrlut  thdr  idndneain 

Theiripart  k  jonr 


Cem 


Ik  a  few.  daya. after  thii^  fiir  iU 
4mce  more  imade  )hia  appeaiaaeerat 
liennoxefr^  to  beg  that  the  kdiea  will 
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agreed  to  escort  Miss  Talmash  down  to 
our  northern  capital. 

£Uinor»  all  smiles  and  gaiety,  consented 
his  request ;  but  Sir  Pelham,  secretly 
ppointed  on  finding  Catherine  still  ab« 
sent*  and  desirous  of  cousuUing  her  opinion 
on  the  point,  endeavoured  to  postpone  their 
movements.  In  this,  however,  he  was  over- 
ruled by  Mrs  Lennox  and  ElUnor ;  and 
ch  of  the  ladies  taking  an  arm^  they  led 
iptive  the  Baronet. 

^  Pray»  Miss  Lennox/'  said  Sir  Pelham, 
they  walked  along  the  sands,  "  who  is 
t  very  handsome  young  man  who  is  look- 
at  you  so  earnestly  ?*' 
**  Where  ?  *'  exclaimed  Ellinor  ;  and 
landng  around,  her  eyes  encountered  the 
xed  gaze  of  a  pair  of  dark,  devil-may-care- 
c  orbs,  and  in  their  possessor  she  reoog- 
the  stranger  whom  she  and  Catherine 
met  in  the  ever-memorable  stage-coach* 
little  embarrassed  at  the  recollection  of 
e  adventure,  she  quickly  withdrew  her 
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eyet,  and  replied,  "  I  have  seen  the  geati 
man  before.** 

There  was  satnething  in  her  mumer 
which  awakened  the  curiosity  of  Sir  Pet 
hara,  and  he  leplied,  **  It  is  pretty  erifkit 
that  he  has  seen  you  before.  Poor  fellowl 
he  seems  quite  dejected  at  your  coldoesii 
he  is  a  very  fine-looking  young  man — haf 
have  you  managed  to  ateel  yotir  bent 
against  him  ?'* 

*'  Oh,"  replied  Ellinor,  anxious  to  n* 
move  his  suspicions,  **  he  is  no  adtniicr  of 
mine,  I  assure  you ;  perhaps  my  grave  tffi^ 
sin  could  give  you  some  account  of  }ai^ 
She  has  become  very  fond  of  walldng  ii* 
the  country  of  late.  But  it  is  not  lair  totdl 
tales  out  of  school ;  so  not  another  wocd  • 
the  subject." 

This  startling  speech  opened  a  new  sodti 
of  anxiety  and  apprehension  to  Sir  PeUnB* 
who,  occupied  by  alarming  appreheoflM 
heard  not  one  word  in  ten  that  his  fair  e» 
panions  addressed  to  him*  Me  now  heg^ 
to  fear  that  Catherine's  coldness  to  hh 
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oceasioDed  by  an  attachment  ta  another ; 
yet  how  could  this  be  ?  He  was  constantly 
at  the  Lennoxes',  yet  had  never  seenj  or  even 
beard  of  this  rival.  It  was  evident,  therefore, 
that  the  family  did  not  approve  of  his  preten* 
sions ;  EUinor  had  not  acknowledged  hiiin 
though  it  was  plain  that  he  was  not  un- 
known to  her.  Was  Catherine,  then,  en- 
tangled in  a  hopeless  or  clandestine  attach* 
ment  ?  This  indeed  would  but  too  well  ac- 
count for  her  avoidance  of  his  attentions,  her 
pensive  air,  her  solitary  walks ;  and  Sir  Pel- 
ham  sighed  deeply.  But  Hope  came  again 
to  his  aid,  and  whispered,  that  although 
this  handsome  youth  might  love  Catherine, 
it  did  not  follow  that  his  passion  was  re- 
turned ;  and  as  he  reflected  on  the  upright- 
I  and  openness  of  Catherine's  character, 
became  more  and  more  convinced  that 
lie  was  incapable  of  carrying  on  a  system  of 
iberate  treachery  and  deceit ;  and,  con- 
ned by  this  belief,  he  recalled  his  wander- 
tig  tlioughts,  and  passed  to  the  order  of 
le  day. 

6  S 


154 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


The  search  for  a  habiUtioii  that  wxM 
plca^  both  Mrs  Lennox  and  ElUiior»  sean- 
ed  likely  to  be  as  fruttlesa  as  XKqgeoes'ill* 
temptfi  to  find  an  honest  man.     Some  Ml 
too  large,  some  too  small ;  one  suited  mM 
accommodation,  but  was  relinquished  oaifr 
count  of  the  glaring  enormity  of  the  mit' 
em  sun ;  another  was  declared  uninhibtf^ 
able  from  being  exposed  to  the  east  irin^ 
dear  Amy  would  be  frozen  to  death.  Ac» 
fortable  mansion  was  next  disdained  m 
count  of  a  shabby  drawing-room  carpet, 
other  for  want  of  a  proper  wardrobe  for  Mi» 
Talmash's  elegant  dresses  ;  a  Tidgir  dM* 
of  drawers  would  nerer  do*     Sir  Fdbft 
hwvcver,  thought  otherwise ;  and,  finding* 
house  Tery  commodioust  prettily  funudii 
and,  above  all,  not  far  from  Hope  Sticcl»kr 
engaged  it  for  a  couple  of  months  ;  anAj* 
cifying  the  ladies  with  a  promise  of  gettl| 
a  proper  vv^rdrobc  down  from  Edinboglk 
he  saw  them  home,  and  bidding  them  fa^ 
well,  returned  to  his  quarter-deck  waDc^ 
the  grass  plat,  there  to  muse  on  the  ftA^ 


tions  of  Catherine,  and  to  please  himself 
with  the  hope  that  his  sister  would  be  the 
means  of  procuring  him  frequent  opportu- 
nities of  pressing  his  suit  with  the  woman 
he  adored. 

The  gentleman  who  had  unconsciously 

imparted  so  much  uneasiness  to  the  mind 

of  Sir  Pelhara,  was  certainly  in  love,  but 

Catherine  was  guiltless  of  having  raised  the 

flame.    Our  new  friend  was  a  Gordon  by 

hirtht  a  sailor  by  profession,  and  by  nature 

gay,  rash,  and  frank  a  youth  as  ever  tro<l 

deck.    Beloved  for  his  joyous  temper,  ad- 

B     mired  for  his  bold  and  daring  spirit,  no  party, 

^■br  either  frolic  or  fighting,  was  thought 

^■Domplete  without  him.  The  only  son  of  his 

^■ither,  a  gentleman  of  considerable  property 

^■d  a  northern  county,  for  the  first  ten  years 

Hbf  his  life  he  had  never  known  what  it  was 

to  have  a  wish  ungratifted*  At  that  period, 

however,  he  lost  his  mother  ;  and  his  father 

mairyiDg  soon  after,  and  his  whole  affection 

[engrossed  by  new  ties,  the  before  idol- 
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T I  tl  J^ed  Gordon  ^as  ^oom  ^ 

the  ttutb  of  tbe  re  ^^^^  ^ 

^«  sold,  tiis  tabbtts  v.^  Hismctryl"-*. 

«cte  «o^  "^^^  IVdaV  severely  «»4^ 

boy.  g^o^f'"  ^ .  _„d  tying  up  ft  w''  "Ti 
leave  bU  !>«««  '  ^J  s*-«S  ^'  *^^i 

tVs  sticV.  be  ^<^*^^f^^J^  bu  career  by  coW 
By  the  ^7,^ jtoK-i^ard's  lamented. 
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^mfisssion  he  bad  chosen.  He  was  accord- 
illgly  quickly  rated  midshipman  ;  and  after 
serving  the  usual  time,  he  received  promo- 
tion»  and  signalized  himself  so  much  in  a 
profession  for  which  he  was  admirably  adapt- 
ed, that  at  the  period  of  which  we  now 
speak,  he  was  second  Ueutenant  of  a  frigatt* 
lately  returned  from  a  cruize,  and  now  lying 
at  Spithead  ;  and  having  obtained  leave  of 
absence,  he,  after  paying  a  short  visit  to  his 

father,  hurried  to  1^ ,  ostensibly  to  pay 

his  duty  to  his  uncle,  but  in  reality  drawn 
thither  by  the  strong  cords  of  love. 

During  one  of  his  visits  to  P ,  his 

youthful  fancy  was  caught  by  the  merry 
face  of  Charlotte  Osborne,  the  only  daugh* 
ter  of  the  veteran  Colonel  Osborne,  who, 
having  retired  from  active  service,  had  re- 
sided some  years  in  P    ■    ■ . 

Among  the  many  candidates  for  the  fa- 
vour of  Miss  Osborne,  there  were  two  only 
who  had  any  chance  of  success.  Reason,  in 
the  shape  of  Colonel  Osborne,  urged  her  to 
.choose  her  cousin  Mr  Russell,  who  possess- 
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ed  a  fair  chamcter,  and  a  yet  taiTest 
Lore,  in  the  guise  of  Ned  Goidoiu  uqjd 
hb  auit  witli  boldness  and  intrepidity,  aod 
frankly  told  her  slie  would  be  much  happier 
with  him  than  with  her  more  quiet  cousxo* 
<^*«ad  this  assertion  her  h^ut  could  Q0t 
MDtradict     Wannly  attached^  neither  &* 
ther  nor  daughter  could  resalTc  to  thmrt 
each  other^  and  this  most  inomentoiia  it 
fiiir  was  left  to  be  decided  by  time  and  or* 
cumstances.     Charlotte,   howeTer»   certain 
that  Mr  Gordon  would,  in  the  dispiml  of 
his  fortune,  do  ample  justice  to  his  eUfil 
son,  and  so  remove  her  father's  objectiouto 
their  union,  could  not  prevail  on  herself  ts 
bide  &om  her  lover  the  interest  he  hd 
gained  in  her  affections;  and  she  sooihol 
his  jealous  fears,  by  dcdaring  her  peribct 
indifference  for  coiisin  Henry,     ConaciM 
however,  as  Edward  was,  that  this  diedd 
cousin  had  many  things  to  recommend  Up 
which  he-  did  not  possess,  our  young  kfift 
rash  and  impetuous  in  all  his  feelings,  oto 
gave  way  to  fits  of  jeakusy — ^which  his  Ur 
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ss  as  frequently  resented,  as  itiipl3rrng 
distrust  of  that  &ith  which  she  had  vowed 
to  hold  inviolable.  Another  reason  with- 
held Charlotte  from  vexing  her  father  at 
this  period,  which  wus,  that  he  had  just  suf^ 
fered  a  severe  disappointment  in  his  only 
son,  who  had  made  a  foolish  love-match,  in 
defiance  of  the  prohibition  of  his  father,  for 
which  offence  he  was  forbid  the  house;  and 
although  Charlotte  used  all  her  influence 
to  prevail  on  him  to  forgive  and  receive  the 
youthful  couple,  the  exaspemted  father  re- 
mained immovable,  Charlotte,  however, 
did  not  despair  of  eflfecting  a  reconciliation; 
and,  from  time  to  time,  her  brother  came 
by  stealth  to  see  her,  and  learn  what  pro- 
gress she  had  made  in  her  work  of  Iove«  Ab 
Charlotte  did  not  wish  to  involve  Edward 
in  the  sin  of  countenancing  the  rebcDious 
son,  which  would  have  exposed  him  to  her 
father's  displeasure,  she  always  contrived  to 
secure  his  absence  when  she  expected  to 
have  an  interview  iiv^th  her  brother ;  and, 
in  pursuance  of  this  scheme,  she,  on  this 
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day,  sent  him  from  her  on  some  pUusibk 
pretence ;  and  he,  not  knowing  what  to  do 
with  himself,  had  sauntered  down  to  the 
sands,  where  he  encountered  his  quondim 
fellow-traveller, and  conjured  up  in  theheirt 
of  Sir  Pelham  ♦*  Hydras,  goj^ns,  and  dii* 
mcras  dire." 


Charlotte  was  still  in  deep  discourse  irilh 
her  brother,  when,  happening  ta  raise  bcr 
eyes  to  the  window,  she  observed  )te 
Smellarat  just  entering  the  gate.  Bus. 
Philip,  make  your  escape  into  the  not 
room,  there  comes  Mrs  SmeUarat — it  wooH 
be  utter  ruin  to  us  all  if  my  father  were  1» 
learn  that  you  were  here," 
f  **  I  am  afraid,'*  replied  he,  •*  it  is  too  bit 
I  think  she  must  have  seen  me  at  the  m* 
dow/* 

"  She  may  not  know  it  is  you mUt  I 

beseech  you." 

And  Mrs  Smellarat  entered  the  lobbji 
just  as  the  skirt  of  Philip's  coat  dimipp^ 
ed  at  an  opposite  door. 
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''  How  do  you  do,  my  dear  Miss  Os- 
bonie  ?    I  hope  Colonel  Osborne  is  well  ?** 
L    ''  Quite  well,  madam,"    replied  Char* 
lotte. 

**  Is  he  at  home  to-day  ?" 
r     *•  No  ;  he  went  to  Edinburgh  early  thi« 
morning,  and  has  not  returned  yet*" 

**  Indeed  !  well,  how  people  may  be  mis- 
taken ;  I'm  sure  I  thought  I  saw  a  gentle- 
man standing  near  the  window  as  I  came 
10,  and  I  fancied  he  had  a  great  rcsemblanoe 
to  Colonel  Osborne," 

"  As  you  80  justly  remark,  people  are 
yery  often  deceived  in  this  world.'* 
|b^  Piqued  at  being  so  foiled,  Mrs  Smella- 
rat,  who  knew  perfectly  well  the  attachment 

rrhich  subsisted  between  Charlotte  and  Ed- 
Ward  Gordon,  determined  to  have  her  re* 
venge. 

^    **  Have  you  seen  Mr  Edward  Gordon 
lately  ?     I  think  you  are  acquainted  with 


Yes,  very  lately.'* 

L  really  pity  my  worthy  friend,  Mri 
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Btf  tcm,  ill  having  her  quiet  and  orderly  ii- 
mily  disturbed  by  such  an  inmate.'' 

''*•  I  never  before  beard  that  Mra  Baitoo  i 
family  was  either  quiet  or  orderly ;  but  ertn 
if  it  were,  I  don't  see  how  Mr  Gordon's  p^^ 
fence  can  be  any  annoyance/^ 

*•  Ah !  my  dear  Miss  Oabome^  I  see  jo^ 
know  very  little  about  him.  Mrs  Jkxtm 
told  me  in  confidence,  that  ever  since  k 
came  there,  the  house  has  been  turned  ny- 
Bide  down,  '  Mrs  Smcllarat,'  says  she  ts 
me,  *  it*s  not  to  be  told  the  plagnet  ibiS 
laddie  brings  on  me.  When  we  were  bjM' 
selves,  Mr  Barton,  honest  man»  slipped  suit 
to  his  bed  by  eight  o'clock ;  but  now, — mbi 
between  playing  piquet  with  Xeddy.  u  k 
calls  him^  and  cracking  about  shipwmb 
and  Jack-tars* — I  can  never  get  him  to  to 
bed  till  ten  or  eleven  o'clock  at  night ;  oi 
you,  Mrs  Smellarat/  said  she,  *  that  bw* 
I  never  hear  a  word  out  of  his  mouth  fr 
months  thegither,  may  guess  how  confound 
ed  I  was  to  hear  him  lilting  away  at — "  0* 
board  of  the  Arethusa,''  and  beating  tia 
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with  his  crutch  to  the  skirling  of  that  lad* 
die's  flute/  " 

Really,  madam,'*  replied  CharlottCt  **  I 
tennot  sympathize  with  Mrs  Barton's  com- 
plaints ;  on  the  contrary,  I  think  Mr  Gor- 
don  employs  his  time  in  a  most  praiseworthy 
manner,  when  he  devotes  it  to  amusing  his 
uncle,  to  whose  kindness  he  is  so  much  in- 
debted." 

As  you  very  sensibly  observe,  he  does 

ewe  a  great  deal  to  Mr  Barton,  who,  I  am 

told,  had  much  diflBculty  in  preventing  his 

fiidier.  fnnu  disinheriting  him.     Some  sad 

tl  bdieve;  one  may  be  sure,  when  they 

of  boys  being  packed  off  to  sea,  that  it 

is  all  over  with  them  on  shore.     I  say  ncN 

g,  however ;  the  affair  is  none  of  mine ; 

d  since  Mr  Barton  has  been  so  imprudent 

,M  to  allow  him  to  have  a  haunt  about  the 

ouse,  he  must  just  make  the  best  of  it'* 

"  I  believe," retorted ChaTlotte,indignant 
*  these  aspersions  on  her  lover,"  if  the  truth 
known,  it  would  be  found—"' 
**  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion^  that,  if  the 


* 


P-^  jiaa   uuac    »  very       , 

^^ifeiDiesticating  this  young  man  ui 

^j,  and  Nancy  grown  up  too-   B^ 

^^  not  all, — Mrs  Barton  told  me  beP 

f       /fiit  when  she  returned  home  the  oibe 

jr^Din  payiog  a  few  visits,  she  happcnel 

ggo  into  the  Ititchen,  jmd  there  she  focw 

^  iiilors,  sitting  at  a  table  set  out  irit 

0M  heefi  and  bread  and  cheese*  and  )Il 

Kdward  cutting  slices  as  thick  as  a  diTdl 

from  the  good  round  of  beef ;  and  when  sh 

went  up  stairs  to  learn  the  meaning 

wastery,  she  found  Mr  Barton  rum 

in  the  press  for  ale  and  whisky ;  and  wb 

be  saw  Mrs  Barton  looking  very  ill  pi 

he  tried  to  excusethe  extravagance,  by 

that  one  of  the  men  had  saved  Bdwai 

when  he  was  ^vrecked  in  the  Mediterra 

•nd  the  other  (whom  Mrs  Barton  said  tie 

called  a  lolly  boy,  though  she  declared  hecoul 

not  be  less  than  fifty)  had  nursed  him  d 

a  violent  iever,  and  that  they  both  had  w 

cd  the  whole  way  from  Hull  on  purpose 
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^KC  liiui*  I  understand  that  Mr  Edward 
^Kvided  liis  purse  between  them,  so  I  sup- 
^me  he  will  sora  on  roy  poor  friends  the 
^iartons  till  his  pay-day  comes  round  again.** 
^p  *'  Allow  me"  said  Charlotte^  with  high 
displeasure  in  every  look  and  tone,  "  to  tell 

you ** 

"  That  he  is  a  great  flirt,"  interrupted 

Mrs  Smellarat ;   **  I  fancy  there  is  little 

doubt  of  that  fact ;  they  say  he  has  carried 

matters  pretty  far  with  several  ladies — I 

l^ft  him  just  now  on  the  sands  in  full  chase 

ef  a  very  pretty  girl  who  was  walking  there. 

I    Perhaps  you  have  seen  Miss  Lennox — I 

I    am  sure  he  would  have  spoken  to  her  had 

I    she  not  been  attended  by  one  of  her  nunie«» 

^^ni6  admirers." 

H^  Charlotte  having  discovered  the  malice 

,     which  dictated  these  remarks,  determined 

I    not  to  give  her  tormentor  the  triumph  of 

knowing  she  had  inflicted  pain.  Assuming 

therefore  an  air  of  unconcern,  she  replied 

eiirelessly«  that  she  did  not  wonder  at  his 
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adxniratian  of  Miss  Leanox,  who  was  cer- 
tatnly  a  very  lovely  woman. 

**  Pray,  how  is  your  cousin  Mr  Russell? 
hare  you  seen  him  lately  ?" 

"  He  is  perfectly  well,  and  I  hope  iffl 
soon  he  in  Edinhurgh*'' 

*•  Perhaps  he  is  there  already." 

**  Perhaps  he  is.*' 

**  Mayhe  a  little  nearer,"  retorted  >h 
SmeUarat^  looking  significaiitly  at  FbilipV 
hat,  which  her  prj-ing  eyes  bad  diseotend 
under  the  sofa^  when,  seeing  by  CharlotH^ 
glowing  cheeks  and  eyes  sparkling  with  »• 
dignation,  that  her  patience  and  forbcanw 
were  exhausted^  she  gently  tapped  hertbonl^ 
der  and  saying — **  Young  ladies  wiD  hm 
their  secrets^  but  you  may  depend  on  Vl^y 
silence,"  she  hastily  departed,  leaving  CwHl 
lotte  undecided  whether  to  laugh  or  m  tf 
the  impertinence  and  malice  of  her  uaW' 
come  visitor. 

As  soon  as  the  Busy*-Body  wis  gM 
Charlotte  called  her  brother  from  hit  f^ 
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of  concealment,  and  they  resumed  their  in- 
teresting conference,  in  the  midst  of  which, 
Philip,  with  the  restlessness  incident  to  men, 
approached  the  window^  and  stood  there  for 
a  considerable  time,  before  he  discovered  the 
eyes  of  Mrs  Smellarat  were  fixed  upon  him, 
and  that  she  was  watching  him  from  an  op- 
posite house.  His  exclamation  brought 
Charlotte  to  the  window,  who  was  equally 
diverted  and  provoked  to  see  Mrs  Smelh- 
rat's  broad  nose  bruised  against  the  glass. 
Charlotte  looked  steadfastly  at  her  for  a 
moment,  and  then  dropping  the  Venetian 
blinds  in  the  very  face  of  this  female  Mar- 
|ilot»  she  proceeded  to  expedite  the  departure 
of  her  brother,  who  emerging  from  the  back 
door,  took  his  way  through  the  Mews  Lane, 
ODieen  even  by  the  sharp  eyes  of  Mrs  Smell- 

It 

No  sooner  had  this  lady  made  good  her 
entrance  into  the  opposite  house,  than  she 

3k  up  a  position  close  to  the  window,  and 

Btly  determined  not  to  leave  her  station 

ill  she  had  ascertained  to  whom  that  bat 
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belonged  which  she  had  seen  cramixtcdbi- 
low  the  couch. 

**  There  he  is/*  she  exclaimed^  when 
lip  so  inadverteDtly  showed  himself  tt  the 
window ;  "  I  was  sure  I  was  right — pifttj 
doings  these  in  her  fatbCT*s  absence."' 

"  What  !  Mrs  Sniellarat,  speaking  m 
yourself!"  said  the  lady  of  the  house, ik 
now  entered  to  her  visitor. 

**  What  I  have  seen  would  makeanyhiy 
speak,  Mrs  Ramey," 

**  What  is  the  matter  ?"  asked  Un  Bi- 
mey,  in  some  surprise* 

*•  Let  me  ask  you,*'  replied  Mrs  Smdfc 
rat,  *'  if  you  saw  a  young  gentleman  al  C^ 
lonel  Osborne's  any  time  to-day  ?** 

*'  I  certainly  dii  and  I  presume  youfl* 
him  also,  for  he  must  have  been  in  the  how 
when  you  went  in." 

*'  'Tis  just  as  I  thought ;  upon  my  ii«i 
this  is  too  bad,'* 

*•  Why  r  said  Mrs  Ramey,  smiHng,'! 
must  confess  I  do  not  see  any  great  haniiJ 
t  young  gentleman  calling  on  a  young  b^ 
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it  all  events,  my  dear  madam,  neither  you 
nor  I  are  interested  in  the  affair." 

t**  You  are  very  much  mistaken — I  am 
ry  deeply  interested  in  the  matter ;  and  I 
shall  tell  you  all  about  it.  You  must  know 
that  my  young  friend  Mr  Edward  Gordon 
is  attached  to  Miss  Osborne,  who  has  given 
him  abundance  of  encouragement ;  but,  a« 
some  uncertainty  hangs  over  his  prospects, 
the  lady  seems  to  think  it  as  well  to  have 
two  strings  to  her  bow,  and  makes  no  scruple 
to  receive  the  attentions  of  her  cousin  Mr 
Russell,  though  she  has  repeatedly  told  Mr 
Kdward  Gordon  that  she  had  given  him  up. 
Now,  this  is  not  acting  fairly  by  my  young 
firiend,  and  knowing  my  intimacy  with  the 
Bartons,  she  might  be  afraid  her  double- 
baling  wotdd  reach  his  ears,  which  I  pre- 
Hme  was  the  reason  why  she  spirited  away 
^r  Russell  before  I  came  in.*" 
•'  You  did  not  see  him  then  ?** 
"  No  no,  she  was  too  cunning  for  that — 
1  saw  nothing  hut  a  smart-looking  hat  and 
tli€  skirt  of  a  coat/' 
KvoL.  III.  H 
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**  It  may  possibly  ha\  c  been  her  brother/ 

"  That  k  out  of  the  question — shemiikl 
as  well  jump  into  the  fire  as  disobey  Colond 
OBbome ;  he  is  a  perfect  martinet ;  and  b^ 
sides  this,  there  could  be  no  reason  for  m^ 
cealing  her  brother's  visit  from  me— all  tin 
world  knows  ray  prudence.  No*  no ;  depHJ 
on  it,  it  was  Mr  Russell^  and  she  was  al 
I  might  think  it  my  duty  to  give  my 
the  Bartons  a  hint  of  what  was  going 

**  Really,  Mrs  Smellarat,  I  would  adn» 
you  not  to  interfere  in  the  matter,  btttall^ 
the  young  people  to  manage  their  own  iJ- 
fairs — people  seldom  get  any  thanb  k 
advice  giveu  on  these  occasions.*' 

"  I  am  happy  to  say,**  retorted  Mrs  SrocB 
arat,  "  that  I  am  not  one  of  your  taUlisj; 
mischief-making  persons  ;  but  reallv,  wte 
one  thinks  a  friendly  hint  may  be  of  seniff 
to  an  amiable  young  man,  it  is  not  Chi» 
tianJike  to  withhold  it" 

"  You  must  pardon  me  for  being  sani 
as  to  say  I  most  go  out  now,  ]Mr  Rana 
is  walking  down  from  Edinburgh  to^di* 


and  as  I  promiBed  to  meet  bim  half-way,  I 
am  afraid  he  will  be  uneasy,  and  think 
something  the  matter  either  with  the  child- 
ran  or  myself*  if  I  do  not  make  my  appear- 
anee.*' 

I  beg  I  may  not  detain  yon — I  was 
just  going  at  any  rate.  My  worthy  friend 
Mr  Ramey  is  happy  in  having  such  an  af- 
fectionate wife — Do  you  take  the  children 
with  you  ?" 

•*  No ;  Robert  has  a  bad  cold,  and  little 

Maria  is  not  able  to  go  so  far  as  I  propose 

walking.  Good  morning." 

I        **  Good  morning,"  returned  Mrs  Smell- 

F    arat.   "  Affected  airy  gipsy  !'*  she  muttered 

L    to  herself  as  she  passed  out  at  the  gate — 

f    •*  meet  with  Mr  Ramey  !  more  likely  gone 

Hpo  walk  with  Captain  Splatter ;  yes,  yes — 

^I  dare  say  little  Maria  would  be  rather  in 

*  the  way.  This  world  has  come  to  a  strange 

'     pass ; — but  I  may  as  well  go  and  call  for  that 

poor  silly  fool  Mrs  Barton.  By  the  by,  I  was 

^tfaere  the  day  before  yesterday,  but  I  can 

^gay  I  wished  to  hear  if  little  Tommy's 
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^^  The  barber  eiught  the  story  tiexh 

^^  Who  Bluck  DO  closer  to  the  text ; 

^F  But  le£l  a  man  half- shaved^  and  ran 

^P  To  tell  it  to  the  clargyman. 
^V  Da  S^KTAz* 

P^  Warmly  attached  to  his  slater,  and 
anxiotis  to  make  her  residence  in  Scotland 
agreeable  to  her,  Sir  Pelham  busied  himself 
in  collecting  everything  for  which  she  had 
ever  shown  the  slightest  preference.  He 
filled  the  drawing-room  with  the  rarest  and 
ost  beautifld  plants,  purchased  for  her  an 
egant  little  carriage  drawn  by  two  hand- 
ime  ponies,  hired  the  finest  harp  and  piano- 
rte  which  could  be  procured,  and  placed 
her  dressing-room  a  spacious  wardrobe. 
These  arrangements  were  just  fiuished  when 
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lie  received  a  note  iDforming  him  that  bii 
sister  and  friends  had  arrived  at  the  Royal 
Hotel,  and  were  aU  impatience  to  see  him; 
and  in  the  course  of  a  few  hours  Miss  Tit 
mash  was  install^  in  her  new  abode,  nu- 
king tea  for  Sir  Pelham,  amuaing  him  witi 
remarks  on  the  many  wonderful  things  sk 
had  seen  on  her  Journey  down  ;  and  quitr 
ready  to  idolize  the  country  and  all  that  ^a 
in  it»  which  had  restored  cheerfulness  to  ik 
mind  and  vivacity  to  the  looks  of  her  b» 
ther. 

Not  the  shghtest  resemblance  could  k 
traced  between  the  brother  and  sister— Hi 
oval  countenance,  dark  hair,  olive  coffi- 
plexion,  and  serious  expression,  formed  i 
striking  contrast  to  her  laughing  blue  ej«i 
dimpled  mouth,  dazzling  skin,  and  luxantft 
fair  hair. 

Surrounded  by  affluence,  guarded  bf  i^ 
fection,  untouched  by  sorrow,  (for  both  hi 
parents  had  died  before  she  could  &d  ^ 
loss,)  life  presented  to  her  imaginaliaii ' 
unbroken  series  of  delights,  and  the  Clfi* 


Lorraii)  hue  of  her  mind  imparted  to  the  fu- 
ture its  own  vivid  and  glowing  tints.  Yet 
there  was  no  levity  in  her  vivacity,  which 
indeed  was  but  the  outpouring  of  a  joyous 
spirit.  The  slightest  word,  nay,  even  a 
glance  from  her  brother,  was  suflScient  to 
check  her  in  her  most  sportive  moods.  She 
seemed  indeed  like  the  soaring  bird,  which, 
prompted  by  gratitude  and  love,  submissive- 
ly obeys  the  faintest  signal  of  the  hand  which 
succours  and  protects  it. 

Much  to  tlie  chagrin  of  Sir  Pelham,  Ca- 
therine still  continued  at  Duddingstone, 
but  his  sister  was  soon  introduced  in  due 
form  to  the  other  members  of  the  family, 
Mrs  LcDnox,  delighted  to  have  found  a 
new  lounging-place,  and  Bllinor,  from  mo* 
tives  we  need  not  stop  to  explain,  were  la^ 
vish  of  their  attentions  to  their  new  friend, 
who,  grateful  for  their  kindness,  entered 
with  great  spirit  into  their  pursuits,  and 
sjient  almost  her  whole  time  in  practising 
walking,  or  in  excursions  to  those  places  in 
the  neighbourhood  which  the  ladies  deemed 
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worthy  af  being  visited.  At  length  Cathe* 
rine  returned  home,  and  Sir  Pelbiun  intnK 
duced  his  sister  to  her  with  a  partieuhtrity 
which  caused  Miss  Talmash  to  wooder  wd 
Catherine  to  blush  ;  and  who^  thougb  pkif 
sed  with  the  simplicity  and  ingeDUousaas 
of  Miss  Talmash*s  character,  continued  to 
maintain  a  quiet  reserre  of  manner  by  no 
means  agreeable  to  one  of  Amy*s  lively  di^ 
position. 

**  Do  you  know»  Pelham,**  she  said  to 
him»  one  evening  as  they  sat  at  the  windot 
looking  at  the  waves  chasing  each  other  Ofcr 
the  smooth  sands, — **  do  you  know  I  like 
Miss  Lennox  far  better  than  Miss  Dm- 
das." 

**  Your  reasons,  pray  ?"  replied  Sir  W- 
ham. 

**  Oh,  Miss  Lennox  is  a  thousand 
more  amusing,  so  good-humoured  and  mer- 
ry, always  ready  for  a  frolic*  Now,  Mii 
Dundas  is  so  grave,  though  1  must  aBa» 
her  smile  is  very  sweet ;  but  she  often  sigla 
even  while  she  smiles,— and  I  don't  like  » 
hear  people  sigh." 
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'*  Misa  Dundiis  may  have  many  causes 
'  for  grief  with  which  we  are  not  acquainted^ 
and  I  think  the  kindness  of  your  nature 
should  rather  lead  you  to  soothe  her  unhap- 
piness,  than  to  fly  from  her  because  she  is 
sorrowful." 

I  "  You  are  right ;  I  must  not  be  so  selfish 
r«s  to  shun  her  because  her  spirits  do  not  keep 
pace  with  mine ;  and  she  is  so  gentle  and 
soft  in  her  manner,  that  I  am  sure  she  is 
never  cross  and  fretful.  But  I  have  another 
reason  for  preferring  Miss  Lennox  to  her 
You  must  know  that  we  sometimes  talk 
about  you,  and  I  cannot  always  help  boast- 
ing of  you  a  little ;  now,  Miss  Lennox  is 
ever  ready  to  join  me,  and  never  seems  to 
tire  of  discussing  your  merits.  We  have 
talked  over  your  mental  and  personal  qua^ 
lifications  fifty  times  at  least,  and  yet  al- 
%vays  return  to  the  subject  with  pleasure. 
We  have  even  condescended  to  notice  your 
eyes  and  your  hair, — nay,  your  very  teeth 
have  not  escaped  us.  Now,  what  did  Miss 
Sundas  say  last  night  when  we  were  walk- 
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ing  together,  and  I  was  miming  on  as  usmt 
about  you  ?  *  You  cannot,  my  dear  Mi» 
Talmash,  too  highly  appreciate  such  i  \a^ 
then  Sir  Pclham  is  indeed  a  most  estiani- 
ble  character  ;*  and  she  then  turned  the  coo- 
versation  to  the  Fife  hills,  and  tlie  mlOi^ 
sun,  sea-birtls,  and  other  uninteresting  snV 
jects.  Now,  considering  I  was  your  iistc. 
I  tbiuk  she  might  have  afforded  you  a  Qttir 
more  praise." 

Sir  Pelbam  smiled,  but  not  wishii^  u 
injure  the  unsuspecting  innocence  of  sii* 
teen,  he  allowed  her  to  believe  the  amiac 
of  EUinor  as  amiable  as  it  appeared  to  be 

Although  Sir  Pelham  and  Willouglih 
had  exchanged  visits,  no  cordialitv,  and  lit- 
tle intimacy,  subsisted  between  them.  W& 
loughby,  dreading  that  Sir  Pelham  wis,<r 
would  be,  a  favom-ed  rival,  regarded  Lit 
witli  coldness  and  aversion  ;  and  Sir  Vo 
ham,  believing  that  Willoughby  wasootk 
point  of  openly  disputnig  bis  pretensicii 
shunned  his  society,  and  could  with  di# 
culty  prevail  on  himself  to  do  jiiatice  to^ 
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merits.  There  was  no  such  obstacle,  how- 
eveft  to  prevent  a  reuewal  of  his  acquaint- 
ance and  Iriendship  with  Spencer,  whom  he 
bad  formerly  known ;  and  although  Spencer 
secretly  envied  him  for  being  the  object  of 
£llinor*s  preference,  yet  as  be  was  forced  to 
admit  that  it  was  equally  unsought  and  uu- 
desired,  the  generosity  of  his  disposition 
would  not  allow  him  to  repel  that  friend- 
sbip  which  was  offered  with  so  much  warmth 
and  cordiality. 

One  day,  soon  after  the  Talmasbes  were 
settled  in  their  new  habitation,  the  amiable 
Mrs  Smellarat,  on  her  way  to  market,  en- 
countered  Jenny  Soapysapples,  the  washer- 
woman, hurrying  to  the  grocer's  for  a  pound 
of  soda. 
p  *•  There's  a  fine  drying  day,  Jenny,'  said 
the  lady  ; — **  you  seem  to  be  in  a  great 
hurry ;  have  you  got  any  new  customers 
lately  ?*' 

**  That  1  have,"  answered  Jenny ;  **  ho- 
nest Mrs  Bletherera  got  me  recommended 
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to  the  new  family  that  faae  came  to  Mr 
Do2y*s  house," 

"  A  family  come  to  Dory's  faause !  I 
wonder  I  did  not  hear  of  this  before*  Wbit 
kind  of  people  do  they  seem  to  be  ?  If 
there  are  any  children,  the  good  fnmitiiit 
will  be  perfectly  destroyed.*' 

'^  Oh,  there  are nae bairns;  just  a  gentle 
man  and  his  sister  ;  and  a  feck  o'  braw  diff 
they  hae," 

**  What  is  their  name  ?" 

"  Indeed  it*s  a  queer  kind  o'  Englisli 
name,  that  I  canna  get  my  tongue  about 
I  ken  it  has  a  mash  in't" 

**  What  like  are  they  ?"  was  the  lady's 
next  question. 

"  He  is  a  tall  black-a- viced  gentlemafl. 
with  a  very  high  proud  look«  and  unw 
quiet  The  lasses  say  they  maist  nem 
hear  the  sound  o'  his  voice.  Ye  never  woaU 
think  that  he  and  his  sister  were  o*  tte 
same  nest ;  for  she  has  a  skin  like  milk,  and 
bonny  fair  hair ;  and  she  gangs  Ultisf 
through  the  house  frae  morning  till  eeii, 
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feeding  her  bit  birds,  or  tending  her  flowers, 
and  whiles  playing  on  her  spinef 
"  So  they  are  English^  you  say  ?*' 
•*  'Deed  are  they,  and  such  a  kind  brother 
as  he  is  I  never  saw  in  a'  my  bom  days.  He 
just  idoleezes  her,  and  lets  her  want  for 
naething  that  money  can  buy.  Montgo- 
merie's  folk  are  never  aflf  the  road,  carrying 
down  apples  and  pears,  and  grapes  and  con- 
fections, and  jeelies,  and  gude  kens  a'  what 
But  I  maun  rin,  for  I  left  Captain  Splatter's 
nankeens  in  the  boin ;  he's  in  an  unco  anger 
at  no  getting  them  home  on  Saturday 
night.**  And  away  went  Jenny. 

**  Upon  my  word,"  muttered  Mrs  Smell- 
arat  to  herself,  ''  I  have  strong  suspicions 
about  this  brother  and  sister^s  story — Very 
improbable  that  a  brother  would  send  three 
miles  for  fruit  and  confectionery  for  a  sis- 
ter ;  the  more  I  think  of  it,  the  more  I  am 
convinced  there  is  something  wrong  in  the 
affair.  I  wonder  if  Miss  Macdonald  or  Miss 
Jenny  Nettles  have  heard  of  it.  Oh,  here 
they  are ;  they  have  become  very  fond  of 
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making  market  far  themselves ;  I  suspeet 
they  go  there  to  pick  up  any  news  that  may 
be  going.  How  do  you  do»  Miss  Maalonald? 
Miss  Nettles,  you  are  really  looking  hem- 
tifuL  Ifs  well  seen  why  Captain  Splatfiff 
has  changed  his  seat  in  the  church;  it  i 
he  could  not  sec  you  froin  his  old 
Jenny  Soapy sapplcs  told  me  just  this 
imte  that  he  was  in  a  dreadful  rage  at  I 
for  not  sending  home  his  nankeens  on ! 
turday  night !" 

*'  Indeed,  Mrs  Smellarat — *  said 
Nettles. 

"  Well,  well,"  interrupted  Mrs 
arat,  **  I  shall  say  no  more  about  it  I 
pose  we  shall  all  hear  of  it  in  good  time  ft* 
will  be  great  news  for  Mrs  BartoOp  who, 
poor  silly  body,  has  taken  it  into  her  head 
that  you  expect  to  step  into  her  shoes.  SooK 
ill*natured  person  told  her,  it  seems^  ^ 
you  said  she  looked  very  ill,  and  that  ytw 
were  sure  she  would,  never  see  anothf  r  i 
mer," 
!•• '!  Me  step  into  her  shoes  !"  retorted  di 
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offended  lady;  "  I  wonder  what  I  vvauld  get 
by  til  at?  A  doited  old  man,  and  half  a 
dozen  ill-brought-up  bairns  to  take  care  of 
If  she  was  dead  the  mom,  I  would  never 
look  the  road  Mr  Barton  was  on.** 

*'  That's  just  what  I  told  her/'  replied 
Mrs  Smellarat.  **  *  Indeed,'  says  I,  •  Miss 
Jenny  Nettles  has  too  sharp  an  eye  to  her 
own  interest  ever  to  marry  Mr  Barton ;  be- 
sides/ says  It  '  Vm  pretty  certain  she's  ma- 
king up  to  a  gentleman  that  will  be  a  much 
better  match ;  and  tliough  I  think  there's 
little  chance  of  her  succeeding,  yet  her  mind 
being  carried  that  way,  will  prevent  her  from 
WAtching  every  cough  you  gi\  c  ;*  and  so  I 
got  her  pacified.  But  have  any  of  you  heard 
of  the  pretty  clamjamphry  old  Dozy  has  got 
in  his  house  ?" 

•*  No,"  answered  Miss  Macdonald ;  "  I 
did  not  know  he  had  got  it  let," 

'*  If  things  are  as  1  suspect,"  replied  Mrs 
Smellarat,  "  it  would  have  been  better  for 
him  if  it  was  empty  at  this  day-  It  is  cer- 
tainly at  the  best  a  very  mysterious  affair." 
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«  Oh  !'•  said  Miss  Macdonald,  "  do  let  us 
ttum  up  Rosefield  lane,  and  tell  us  all  abaut 
it**  And  the  lady  graciously  condescended 
to  comply  with  this  request* 

**  Now,  ladies,"  said  Mrs  Smellarat,  **  re- 
collect that  this  is  to  go  no  farther,  for  I 
may  he  mistaken,  though  I  must  say  I  tbiiilc 
the  chance  very  small  You  must  know, 
then,  that  a  lady  and  gentleman,  gi^tng 
themselves  out  to  be  brother  and  sister,  have 
taken  old  Dozy*8  house ;  but  it  seems  there 
are  very  strong  suspicions  that  they  stand 
in  a  very  different  relationship  with  each 
other ;  and  Jenny  Soapysapples,  who  goes 
in  to  help  the  laundry  maid,  says  that  he  wor- 
ships the  very  ground  she  treads  on,  that  he 
makes  a  most  shameful  fiiss  about  her,  and 
that  he  keeps  two  or  three  men  employed 
running  up  to  Edinburgh  at  all  hours  af 
the  day  for  every  kind  of  pastry  and  fiiiit- 
I  suppose  it  was  him  who  gave  fifteen  shil- 
lings  the  pint  for  the  first  strawberries  that 
came  in*  I  leave  you,  ladies,  to  judge  i^e- 
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ther  these  are  very  like  the  attentions  of  a 
brother." 

**  The  thing  is  quite  plmn/*  replied  Miss 
Maodonald.  "  No  rational  person  can  have 
any  donbt  on  the  subject.  Really  Mr  Dozy 
ought  to  be  more  cautious ;  he  can  scarcely 
expect  ever  to  let  the  house  again,  if  this 
aad  affair  becomes  known,  which  is  more 
than  likely,  for  these  things  do  spunk  out, 
nobody  knows  bow,** 

**  What  strengthens  the  suspicion,"  re- 
joined Mrs  Smellarat,  **  is,  that  there  is  not 
the  least  family  resemblance  between  them ; 
he  is  very  dark,  and  she,  it  Beems,  is  re-- 
markably  fair." 

*'  I  have  seen  them,'*  exclaimed  Miss 
Kettles ;  "  I  met  them  on  the  sands  last 
night  He  is  tal],  and  as  black  as  a  Jew ; 
and  she  had  as  much  fair  hair  dangling 
over  her  nose  as  would  have  fitted  out  ten 
barbers*  blocks*  I  was  wondering  who  they 
were,  I'm  sure  her  gowa  could  not  be  less 
than  seven  guineas  ;  and  he  was  carrying  a 
mantle  for  her  which  would  come  to  double 


that  Klin*  which  shows  that  money  i 

But  these  sort  of  gentry  want  for  nothing," 

*^  It  must  just  have  been  them ;  but  did 
you  not  see  them  go  into  Cozy's  house  ?^ 

^  No ;  I  walked  behind  them  for  a  wbSM 
and  just  as  they  turned  up  one  of  thestieeH 
Mrs  Bletherem  joined  me,  and  befoie  I 
could  get  qmt  of  her  they  had  both  diap^ 
peared  ;  but  I  think  there  can  be  no 
of  their  being  Dozy's  tenants*" 

**  Really,"  said  Mrs  SmeUarat,  *^  I 
I  shall  give  him  a  Mendly  hint  of  the 
of  people  who  have  palmed  themselves 
him  ;  it  is  ten  to  one  if  be  ever  gets 
ling  of  his  rent     His  tenants  may 
likely  make  a  moonlight  flitting,  when  cb 
fold  it  necessary  to  change  their  qua 

**  There's  no  chance  of  seeing  Doiy 
present,  for  he  is  laid  up  with  a  fit  of  rbi 
matism,  and  his  sister  will  let  nobody  eoi 
near  him,** 

'*  And,"  rephed  Miss  Nettles,  "  fclks 
she  is  dreadfully  afraid  of  his  marrying. 


THE  BUSY-BODIES, 


fancy  she  has  no  inclination  to  give  up  the 
keys  to  a  sister-in-law/* 

"Well,**  answered  Mrs  Smellarat,  ** since 
that  is  the  case,  I  think  the  next  best  thing 
will  be  to  inform  the  Bartons^  and  as  Mr 
Barton  is  very  intimate  with  Dozy,  he  can 
mention  to  him  how  matters  stand.  But 
bless  me,  there  are  the  two  o*clock  coaches 
going  off,  and  I  have  a  world  of  business  to 
do  before  dinner.  Good  morning,  ladies." 
And  in  the  course  of  twenty-four  hours 
k  the  whole  villagers  joined  in  lamenting  the 
imprudence  of  Mr  Dozy,  who,  it  was  carried 
Hcm,  coft.,  would  never  see  a  farthing  of  his 
rent. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

I  caanot,  cannot  change  my  tone  ; 
Mj  lute  muat  breathe  wltae  ia  tea  own* 
It  ia  my  own  heart  that  has  taught 
My  oonstancy  of  mournful  thought- 
Tdl  me  not  of  Spring's  sunshine  hour, 
I  have  but  known  its  blight  and  shower. 
And  blame  me  not  that  thus  I  dwell 
Oo  love's  despair,  and  hope*a  ikrewdl* 

Our  readers  are  already  aware  thai « 
the  day  in  which  Mrs  Smellarat  suppo«i 
she  bad  discovered  Miss  Osborne  reodTo^ 
clandestine  visits  from  Mr  Kussell,  she  \d 
hurried  to  communicate  the  news  to  M^ 
Barton  ;  who,  without  scruple,  detailed  ^ 
whole  affair  to  Edward,  and  he,  on  taa* 
ing  that  Mrs  Smellarat  was  her  authority 
scouted  tl 


itellige 


itterly 


of  the  slightest  credit   But  when  Mn) 
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fiey  also  was  mentioned  as  one  who  could 
testify  as  to  the  truth  of  the  story»  he  no 
longer  felt  the  same  unconcern  as  when  he 
thought  it  rested  solely  on  the  assertion  of 
Mrs  Smellarat  As,  however,  he  knew 
that  Charlotte  would  deeply  resent  his  gi- 
ving a  moment's  credence  to  any  imputa- 
tions against  her,  proceeding  from  such  ques- 
tionable authority  as  that  of  Mrs  SmclU 
arat,  he  resolved,  before  speaking  to  her,  to 
ascertain  whether  Mrs  Ramey  (whom  he 
knew  to  be  an  estimable  woman,)  could 
throw  any  light  on  the  subject ;  but  know* 
ing  that  this  lady  was  acquainted  with  his 
attachment  to  Charlotte,  he  was  convinced 
it  would  be  in  vain  for  him  to  attempt  to 
draw  anything  from  her  relative  to  the  vi- 
sitors of  her  neighbour.  He  therefore  em- 
ployed a  friend  to  endeavour  to  extract  the 
truth  of  the  affair ;  and  so  dexterously  did 
this  gentleman  conduct  his  inquiries,  as  to 
draw  from  Mrs  Ramey  a  distinct  account 
of  all  that  had  passed  between  herself  and 
Mrs  Smellarat,  which  put  beyond  a  doubt 
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the  fact  that  tbere  was  a  ycniiif  ge&tleqm 
that  day  with  Miss  Osborne,  and  vludi 
arcumstanc^  she  had  endeavoured  to  tm^ 
ceaL 

Stung  with  jea]oiisy»  Cdward  bMtaol 
to  Charlotte,  and  abruptly  asked  ber  whm 
she  had  last  seen  Mr  RusselL  £quaUy  dii- 
pleased  with  his  words,  and  the  tone  ii 
which   they   were  conveyed,   she    rqriirf 
haughtily,  "  Two  months  sintae,  w-,"  Cil 
to  the  heart  by  a  coldness  which  he  ooai* 
dered  a  confirmation  of  her  change  of  m' 
timent*  he  broke  out  into  the  most  bitHi 
reproaches,  accused  her  of  deceit  and  tueflN 
stancy ;  and  when  she  repelled  these  atfH* 
sations  with  spirit  and  firmness,  and  f» 
lively  denied  having  seen  her  cousin  Ut<? 
than  the  period  she  stated,  at   thk  pad 
of  what  he  considered  her  deep  duplicity  ii' 
falsehood,  he  lost  all  command  of  faiiMK 
and  behaved  with  such  frantic  violenoi  if 
Charlotte^  in  a  transport  of  indignation,  if* 
dered  hira  from  her  presence.     Doubly  ir- 
ritated at  her  adopting  the  tone  of  the  ifi- 


i 

lyired  person*  he  did  not  await  a  repetition 
of  her  cammand,  and  rushed  from  the  house 
in  a  tempest  of  passion.  If  the  conversation 
of  the  lovers  had  not  terminated  so  abrupt- 
ly, it  is  more  than  probable  that  Edward 
would  liave  stated  the  circumstances  on 
which  be  rested  his  accusations,  when  an 
eclaircissement  would  have  taken  place  ;  but 
as  she  heanl  from  him  only  vehement  re* 
preaches,  and  assertions  that  she  was  about 
to  discard  him  for  a  richer  rival ;  and  she 
not  having  the  least  suspicion  that  her  bro- 
ther's visit  was  the  origin  of  all  the  mis- 
chief,— believed  that  his  frenzied  conduct 
proceeded  from  a  fit  of  unreasonable  jea* 
lousy,  and  resented  it  accordingly. 

Edward  returned  home  in  a  miserable 
frame  of  mind,  but,  anxious  to  conceal  his 
wretchedness  from  Mrs  Barton,  he  affected 
the  highest  spirits,  and  listened  to  all  the 
news  of  the  day,  the  most  prominent  of 
which  was  that  of  the  scrape  old  Dozy  had 
got  into,  by  letting  his  house  to  persons  of 
iuch  doubtful  character.     The  youth,  the 
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beauty  of  the  Istdy,  was  coinineitted  on,  her 
dress  described,  and  the  subject  was  dwelt 
oUp  till  Edward,  fatigued  with  her  emUes 
gossip,  and  unable  longer  to  hide  bis  so* 
happiness,  hastily  left  her»  and  walked  dotm 
to  the  sands  to  cool  the  fever  which  nffi 
in  every  vein  ;  where  we  shall,  for  the  pr^ 
sent,  leave  him,  till  we  inquire  how  the  atbd 
personages  in  our  story  have  been  dispoosg 
of  themselves. 


Long  had  Sir  Pelham  watched  fiir  ifi 
opportunity  of  declaring  to  Catherme  tk 
attachment  with  which  she  had  inspifcd 
him.  Fortune  at  last  favoured  him,  and  m 
the  day  in  which  Charlotte  and  Edmd 
parted  in  mutual  anger.  Sir  Pelham  encKW- 
tered  Catherine  in  a  retired  and  shady  ffft 
of  the  road  leading  from  Duddingslfliie 
Here,  then,  was  offered  to  Catherine  Dun- 
das  rank  and  fortune  beyond  her  willies 
but  offered  in  vain ;  for  their  po^essor  isi' 
failed  to  touch  her  heart.  This  blow  *« 
deeply  felt  by  Sir  Felbam,  who,  in  the  l^ 
dour  of  his  entreaties  that  she  would  le«^^ 


bim  mnie  hope  of  making  an  interest  in  ber 
aflTections,  had  just  taken  her  hand,  when  a 
turn  of  the  road  brought  Willoughby  close 
upon  them. 

The  earnestness  of  Sir  Pelhatn,  his  atti- 
tude, and  the  deep  confusion  of  Catherine 
as  she  snatched  her  hand  from  him,  all  con- 
vinced VVillougliby  of  the  certainty  of  his 
misfortune,  and  casting  one  glance  on  them* 
he  fiercely  struck  his  spurs  into  his  horse's 
sides»  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment. 

There  wanted  but  this  to  complete  the 
unhappiness  of  Catherine.  Believing  that 
honour  required  it  of  her,  she  had  concealed 
affection  for  ^Villoughby  nnder  an  atv 
jicc  of  coldness  and  reserve,  but  she 
Id  not  endure  that  he  should  think  site 
Hreferred  another* 

Shocked  and  distressed  at  this  scene,  and 

ixious  to  tenninate  the  entreaties  of  Sir 
^^dham,  Catherine  summoned  all  her  firm- 
and  again  rejected  his  suit,  and  in  a 
manner  so  decided,  as  at  once  to  deprive 
him  of  every  hope  that  his  devoted  attach- 
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ment  might  prevail  with  her  to  titer  he 
fleterminatiou.  Sir  Pelham  then,  in  i  bnv 
ken  voice,  thanked  her  for  her  candouTr  ci- 
pressed  the  most  ardent  wishes  for  hex  fo* 
ture  happiness,  passionately  kissed  her  bwl 
and  left  her. 

When  Catherine  reached  Hope  Sti«t 

the  excessive  paleness  and  agitation  of  he 

countenance  instantly  attracted  the  sttco- 

tion  of  Lady  Lennox,  who,  alarmed  bf  bff 

evident  disorder,  entreated  her  to  go  to  W 

and  that  she  would  send  off  without  delr 

for  medical  advice ;  hut  aware  that  il «» 

the  raind  only  which  was  suflFering,  Cidi^ 

rine  persuaded  her  to  relinquish  the  littf 

proposal^  and  insisting  that  rest  and  ^pU^ 

ness  was  all  she  required,  promised  to  £•)' 

bed  for  a  few  hours.   Somewhat  reUefdH? 

the  assurance  that  her  indispositioo  wst 

trifling,  her  ladyship  kindly  attended  htt^ 

her  apartment,  and  after  seeing  her  iiW^ 

she  drew  the  curtains,  closed  the  drattn^ 

and  left  poor  Catherine  to  enjoy 

ed  all  the  luxury  of  grief« 
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In  an  agony  of  distress.  Sir  Pelham  wan- 
dered for  hours  on  the  banks  of  the  loch. 
He  felt  that  Catherine  never  would  be  his ; 
and  as  he  recalled  every  expression  whicli 
she  had  used  in  rejecting  his  suit,  her  ea- 
gcrness  and  anxiety  to  take  from  him  all 
hope  of  ever  gaining  her  heart,  the  painful 
suspicion  crossed  his  mind  that  she  loved 
inotber.    Who  then  was  his  happy  rival  ? 
Certainly  not  Spencer,  whose  attachment 
to  EUinor  he  had  long  known*  Could  it  be 
V\^ilIoughby?     He  could  not  believe  this 
possible,  as  he  had  seen  Catherine's  desire 
to  avoid  him-     In  this  jxfrplcxity,  his  sus- 
picions fell  on  the  handsome  stranger,  whom 
KUinor  evidently  knew,  but  had  not  ac- 
knowledged ;  and  regarding  whom  she  had 
,    dropt  some  hints,  connecting  him  with  Ca- 
^fe|ierine ;  and  Sir  Pelham,  having  succeed- 
^M  in  persuading  himself  that  he  had  a  fa- 
^^ured  rival,  became  every  instant  more  ir- 
ritable and  gloomy. 

'ter  a  long  interval,  during  which  lie 
himself  up  to  grief  and  despair,  he 


suddctily  recollected  the  tiiieaaiiiess  his  m^ 
ter  would  be  tnflfering  in  consequeooe  of  hit 
tmusaal  absence.  He  therefore  histeMi 
home,  and  found  from  the  domestics,  tfait 
Amy,  alarmed  at  his  non-appearance,  b^ 
gone  to  seek  him  on  the  sands.  Sir  FeW 
ham  quickly  followed  her,  and  had  just  retell* 
ed  the  beach»  when  he  beheld  a  sight  ii||||| 
s^book  his  Mrhole  frame  with  ungorcm^H 
passioii.  This  was  bis  supposed  riTtl  walk- 
ing  by  the  side  of  his  sister,  who  appeared 
to  be  endeavouring  to  get  away  fiina  innif 
when  he  suddenly  threw  his  arm  romid  b«f 
to  deuin  h^,  and  attempted  to  raise  ber 
veil 

•*  Oh,  Pelham,  where  are  you,  Pelham? 
exclaimed  Amy,  in  an  agony  of  tenor  and 
distress* 

*•  Here !"  replied  Sir  Pdham,  and,  mA^ 
ing  on  the  insulter  of  his  sister,  with  one 
blow  laid  him  prostrate,  threw  him  his  csrd« 
and  then  led  Amy  home,  wher«  a  ptssioa- 
ate  burst  of  tears  came  to  her  relief. 

As  Amy  had  not  seen  Sir  Pelbam  gifc 


i 


THE  busy-bodies. 


197 


%is  card,  he  had  little  difficulty  in  persua- 
ding her  that  the  occurrences  of  the  day 
would  be  unattended  by  any  disj^ecablc 
consequences — the  person  who  offered  her 
this  insult,  he  stated,  could  not  be  a  gentle- 
man, and  therefore  not  entitled  to  demand 
satisfaction  for  the  chastisement  which  he 
had  so  justly  merited ;  but  although  Sir 
Pelham  succeeded  in  deceiving  his  sister,  he 
himself  had  no  expectation  that  the  affair 
was  temiiDated,  and  io  this  conjecture  he 
was  unhappily  but  too  correct. 
^  We  have  already  related  that  Edward 
Gordon,  while  suffering  under  the  most  vio- 
lent Irritation,  in  consequence  of  his  quarrel 
with  Charlotte,  had  gone  down  to  walk  on 
the  sands,  where  unfortunately  he  met  Amy 
traversing  the  beach  in  the  hope  of  meeting 
her  brother.  In  this  elegant  young  creature, 
who  appeared  evidently  to  be  looking  for 
some  one,  Edward,  who  had  heard  her  ac- 
curately described,  quickly  recognized  the 
subject  of  Mtb  Barton's  tale  of  scandal, 
mpletely  misled  as  to  her  real  situation, 
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miserable  and  reckless,  he  joined  bcr,  and 
tried  to  engage  her  in  conversation;  iod 
having  heard  much  of  her  beauty,  atteni|«- 
ed  to  satisfy  his  curiosity  by  raising  her  ttil 
It  was  at  this  moment  that  Sir  Pelham  if- 
peared,  and  the  sequel  has  been  aliea^ 
stated, 

Buniing  with  indignation,  Kdward  ha* 
Tied  in  search  of  a  young  midshipman  «iti 
whom  he  was  intimately  acquainted*  td 
who  was  now  in  the  village  on  a  visit  to  * 
friend.  To  him  he  related  the  partkolai^ 
of  what  had  just  passed,  and  the  resnltf^ 
their  conference  was  a  challenge  from  & 
ward  to  Sir  Pelham,  and  which  was  »• 
veyed  to  the  latter  by  Mr  Treby,  who  la- 
ving proved  to  Sir  Pelham  that  the  rifll 
uf  Edward  entitled  him  to  demand  sati^ 
tion,  the  challenge  was  accepted ;  i»d  J^ 
was  agreed  that  the  seconds  should  p^ 
next  day  to  arrange  ftirtlier  proceedingf* 

It  was  with  feelings  of  the  mo$t  ac* 
anguish  that  Sir  Pelham  again  joinal  b 
twister,  on  whom  he  gazed  with  intense  W^ 
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feetioQ  ;  and  bis  heart  smote  him  as  he  re- 
flected ou  the  desolate  and  unprotected  state 
'      in  which  his  death  would  leave  hen     Hu* 
'      able  to   ciKlure   her   presence,    and  those 

II  marks  of  love  which  she  lavished  on  hiim 
he  quitted  bcr,  and  was  on  the  jKjint  of 
proceeding  to  the  Barracks,  to  confide  to 
[  Spencer  his  present  situation,  and  to  request 
Vhini  to  act  as  his  second,  when  he  recol- 
I    lected  that  Spencer*  Scfton,  and  Charles 

I  Lennox,  had  gone  to  pay  a  visit  a  consider- 
able distance  in  the  country,  and  were  not 
expected  to  return  till  late  at  nighL 
r  But  Sir  Pelham  had  little  time  left  for 
the  indulgence  of  his  feelings,  as,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  hours,  he  was  again  waited 
on  by  Mr  Treby,  who,  informing  him  that 
JMr  Gordon  had  received  by  the  afternoon's 
post  a  letter,  ordering  him  instantly  to  join 
his  ship,  in  consequence  of  which  he  would 
be  under  the  necessity  of  setting  oft*  early 
next  morning,  requested  that  the  meeting 
mth  Sir  Pelham  should  take  place  that 
nighty  and  at  half  past  ten  o'clock,  as  the 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Friend  after  friend  departs ; 

Who  bath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts^ 

That  find«  not  here  an  end* 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rcst» 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  bteit* 

MOHTOOMEEY. 


A  FEW  brief  hours  were  now  all  per* 
haps  that  remained  to  him  of  life ;  Sir  FeU 
ham  therefore  felt  the  necessity  of  instant 
exertion.  No  longer  jealous  of  Willoughby, 
whom  he  now  believed  to  be,  like  himself^ 
rejected  by  Catherine,  he  did  ample  justice 
to  his  merit,  and  in  this  crisis  of  his  fate, 
lie  turned  to  liim  with  the  feelings  of  a 
iriend»  and  wrote  to  hira,  requesting  to  see 
him  instantly.  To  his  chagrin,  his  confi* 
2  I 
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Edward*s  error  respecting  Amy,)  rose  still 
higher,  and  he  adapted  a  tone  which  caiued 
Ashley  abruptly  to  close  the  conference,  and 
return  to  Sir  Pelham,  A  short  time  com- 
pleted the  necessary  preparations ;  and  the 
gentlemen,  afraid  of  alarming  Amy,  (who 
believed  Sir  Pelham  to  be  spending  the 
evening  with  the  Lennoxes,)  prepared  cau* 
tiously  to  leave  the  house.  As  they  passed 
the  door  of  the  drawing-room,  the  steps  of 
Sir  Pelham  were  arrested  by  the  voice  of  hi^ 
•ister,  who  was  singing  his  favourite  song ; 
and  as  he  thought  of  the  wild  shrieks  whidb 
might  soon  burst  from  those  lips,  which  now 
uttered  only  sounds  of  joy,  his  heart  sunk 
within  him,  a  cold  dew  stood  on  his  brow, 
and  he  covered  his  face  with  his  hands. 

A  few  moments,  however,  restored  hk 
idf^possession,  and  beckoning  Ashley  to  fol 
low  him,  they  descended  the  stair,  and  soft^ 
ly  issued  from  the  house. 

Sir  Pelham  and  Ashley  had  but  just 
reached  the  appointed  place,  when  Edward 
and  Treby  appeared,  and  the  ground  having 
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been  measured,  and  aU  the  necessary  preli- 
minaries  arranged*  the  combatanu  tsoiE 
their  places.  The  first  fire  fell  to  Ednsi 
vfho  took  bis  aim  and  fired,  but  his  aotigtK 
nist  stirred  not.  He  then  prepared  ta  ft- 
ceire  Sir  Felfaam's  fire,  who,  with  a  itfHj 
hand,  took  deliberate  aim,  then  slowly  drtf- 
ing  his  pistol  across  his  breast»  and  extisim* 
ing,  **  The  last  act  of  my  life  shall  sat  be 
one  of  revenge  !"  he  threw  the  pistd  bm 
him  and  sunk  on  the  ground.  la  asotkf 
moment,  Edward^  Treby,  and  Ashley.  iw 
by  his  side ;  Ashley  knelt  down  and  wsd 
him  in  his  arms. 

'*  He  is  wounded  ?"  exclaimed  he 

*'  To  death,"  answered  Sir  Pelham>i 

faint  voice  ;  then  beckoning  to  Edwiirf  ^ 

come  close  to  him,  he  faltered  out,  **  I  fcr- 

give-^Tell  Lord  Gmnton,"  he  added,  turs- 

ing  to  Ashley, "  I  enjoin  him  not  to  rettffp 

my  death."     He  looked  again  at  Edwii4> 

"  Say  to  Catherine  that  I  pardoned  yau  fo 

her  sake** 

**  Edward  knelt  beside  hhn,  and  wniH 


his  hand.   "  Of  wbom  does  he  speak  ?"•  said 
he  to  Ashley,  **  who  is  Catherine  ?'* 

**  He  speaks  of  Miss  Dundas,  in  whose 
affections  you  ha?e  rivalled  him/* 
I    •*  As  heaven  is  my  judge,^*  replied  Ed- 
ward with  vehemence,  **  I  know  her  not  !** 

**  Say  it  again  !'*  exclaimed  Sir  Pelhara 
eagerly,  raising  himself  up ;  "  yet  what  is  it 
now  to  me  !'*  and  he  again  sunk  into  Ash- 
ley's arms. 

**  He  bleeds  to  death  I*'  exclaimed  Ash- 
ley ;  "  Fly  for  assistance !"  and  Trcby  has- 
tened to  the  village. 

"  It  is  too  late,"  said  Sir  Pelham,  "  I  am 
dying,** 

He  took  a  ring  from  his  finger  and  gave 
it  to  Ashley,  **  To  Catherine — tell  her  the 
conviction  that  she  will  soothe  the  despair 
of  my  unhappy  sister,  imparted  consolation 
in  my  expiring  moments; — and  oh,  say  to 
my  dearest  Amy,  that  my  last  thoughts 
were  of  her — that  the  agonies  I  suffered  at 
the  recollection  of  leanng  her  alone,  tortu* 
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red  her  brother  more  than  the  pangs  rf 
death." 

Several  horsemen  were  now  seen  approicb- 
ing  at  a  rapid  pace. 

**  Fly  r  exclaimed  Sir  Pelliam  loEdrai 

*^  I  will  not,  by  heavens  !  Ob»  8ay  9§k 
that  you  forgive  me — 1  knew  not  that  A 
was  your  sister — I  rashly  believed  aihi^ 
derous  tale" 

Sir  Pelham  pressed  his  hand*  The  hKB 
men  advanced^  and  supposing  some  wdim^ 
had  happened^  alighted  ;  but  what  itihj  that 
consternation  at  seeing  Sir  Pelham 
agonies  of  death. 

"  Sefton — Spencer — this  is  an  anloal 
for   blessing — Lennox  too — Farewdl  Wf 
Inends — Spencer,  my  sister  to  your  tayre" 

The  damps  of  death  stood  on  his  bma; 
Spencer  bent  over  him,  and  in  a  voice  akMrt 
inarticulate  from  emotion,  he  8aid»  '*  So  v7 
Heaven  prosper  me,  as  I  perform  vflHf  *^ 
best" 

Sir  Pelham  pressed  hh  hand,  wtSd 
faintly,  and  glancing  around  to  take  a  W 
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look  of  a  world  he  was  so  soon  to  leave,  his 
eyes  were  rivetted  on  a  female  figure  niah- 
png  towards  him  with  frantic  speed.  He 
covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and  cried 
out,  *•  Hide  me,  oh  !  hide  me  from  her 
grief  r  But  he  was  not  spared  this  last 
pang,  A  rumour  of  the  catastrophe  had 
reached  Amy,  who,  breaking  from  her  at* 
tendauts,  rushed  to  the  beach,  and  who 
uow  with  wild  cries  threw  herself  on  the 
neck  of  her  hrotber,  and  her  fair  hair  flow- 
ing disorderedt  was  stained  with  his  life- 
hbod.  Sir  Felham  clasped  her  in  his  arms, 
kissed  again  and  again  that  lovely  face,  now 
convulsed  with  agony ;  but  the  shades  of 
death  were  fast  stealing  over  him — and  he 
breathed  his  last  sigh  on  her  bosom* 
^pAt  this  consummation  of  her  calamityt 
ikt  uttered  a  cry  so  full  of  woe,  it  pierced 
the  listeners  with  the  deepest  grief;  but 
liappily  for  the  poor  mourner,  she  found  iu 
tpsensibility  a  temporary  relief  from  her  an- 
goisb,  and  in  this  state  was  conveyed  by 
Sefton  and  Spencer  to  her  home. 
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The  miserable  author  of  all  this  sufferiuf 
remained  rooted  to  the  spot ;  nor  could  the 
representations  of  Ashley  and  Cbarlei  fXh 
duoe  him  to  provide  for  his  safety.  In  i^ 
fiance  of  their  entreaties,  he  stood  g9^<* 
the  body,  till  his  friend,  arriving  witii* 
dical  assistance  for  Sir  Pelhani,  which  conM 
not  now  avail,  forced  him  into  the  carn^^^ 
and  they  were  driven  rapidly  avray. 

And  here  onr  narrative  takes  leave  ^ 
Edward  Gordon.  It  boots  not  that  m  tk 
glorious  struggle  in  which  it  was  his  foitii» 
subsequently  to  be  engaged,  reckless  of  tt 
he  performed  many  brave  deeds — and  ttat 
he  stUl  lives,  occupying,  as  the  rewaii«^ 
great  personal  daring,  a  high  station  in  t^ 
service  of  his  country,  for^ — henceforth  B^ 
ward  Gordon  became  an  altered  man.  Tbc 
sad  events  of  this  memorable  evening  tbt* 
a  dark  shade  over  the  mind  of  the  giy  yooif 

sailor but  they  have  thrown  a  darkerli' 

over  our  otherwise  light-hearted  pagci^  ^ 
we  part  with  him  without  regret. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

O  ottse  to  weep  !  thit  itorm  will  yet  decay. 
And  ihe  sad  clouds  of  sorrow  melt  away* 
Wbile  through  the  rugged  path  of  life  we  go. 
All  marc&U  taste  the  bitter  draught  of  woe. 

?ALcoyti. 


As  soon  as  Amy  was  conveyed  bome^ 
Spencer  flew  to  Hope  Street  to  impart  the 
terrible  catastrophe,  and  entreat  assistance 
for  Amy.  The  disastrous  intelligence  had, 
however,  reached  them  just  before  his  arri- 
val, when  he  found  Ellinor  on  the  sofa,  in  vio-^ 
lent  hysterics ;  Lady  Lennox  in  the  greatest 
perturbation,  and  Sir  Thomas  on  the  point 
of  setting  out  to  inquire  if  he  could  be  of 
any  service  to  the  unhappy  young  creature, 
thus  suddenly  bereaved. 

The  unusual  commotion  in  the  house  bad 
attracted  the  attention  of  Catherine,  who, 
fearing  she  knew  not  what,  hastily  resumed 
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bar  ir&s,  and  hurried  down  sUm.  On 
iMcfaing  ibe  drmwing-room^  the  situitiaiiof 
Hlltsort  ^^^  the  countenance  of  Spencer, 
atretted  her  stqis ;  she  citing  to  the  doocA|d 
sappoitt  and  faintly  articulated,  '*  W^lfl^ 
hfll^iened  ?"  Spencer  advanoed  to  h«i-4ie 
tried  in  vain  to  speak — bis  lip  qni Tered»  lad 
he  hastily  turned  his  head  aside* 

'*  For  the  love  of  heaven,  speak  to  me, 
Spcnccrr' 

Spencer  did  speak»  and  Catherine  fell  in* 
seoaible  into  his  arms.  The  violence  of 
Ellinor^s  emotions  having  exhausted  them-. 
sdves,  she  became  more  composed,  and  as- 
sisted in  applying  the  usual  remedies,  ift 
consequence  of  which  Catherine  nas  i^H 
restored  to  consciousness.  She  was  not  of' 
a  character  selfishly  to  indulge  in  grief;  her 
first  words,  therefore,  were  a  demand  to  be 
taken  instantly  to  Amy.  This  was  opposed 
by  Lady  I^ennox,  on  account  of  her  indis* 
position  in  the  morning ;  and  her  ladyship 
insisted  on  going  herself     But  Calberio^ 
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to  share  her  fatigue,  they  both,  accompanied 
by  Spencer,  proceeded  to  the  house  of  mourn* 

There  they  found  Amy  stretched  on  a 
6Mch,  her  head  supported  by  Scfton,  while 
her  faithful  waiting-woman,  who  had  been 
the  nurse  of  her  childhood,  stood  over  her, 
weeping  and  wringing  her  hands,  Charles, 
who  had  seized  the  time  of  Amy's  insen- 
sibility to  get  the  body  conveyed  into  the 
house,  having  now  completed  his  melancho- 
ly task,  joined  them,  accompanieil  by  the 
medical  gentleman  who  had  been  summon* 
ed  to  Sir  Pelham.  By  his  directions,  Amy 
was  carried  to  bed,  and  he  hastened  to  apply 
restoratives,  but  for  a  long  period  they  were 
totally  without  effect 

Dreadfully  shocked  at  the  awful  event 
which  had  just  taken  place,  Elliuor,  unao 
customed  to  control  her  emotions,  gave  way 
to  such  passionate  bursts  of  grief,  as  not 
only  incapacitated  her  from  being  of  use,  but 
distracted  the  attention  of  Catherine,  and 
opened   a  new  source  of  anxiety,   which 
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Charles  perceiving,  he  endeavoured  to  p^ 
vail  on  ElUnor  to  return  to  Hope  Street;  iJ 
Catherine,  joining  her  entreaties  to  hi^ik 
at  length  consented. 

Sefton,  who  saw  how  unfit  Catherine  "is 
to  encounter  alone  the  scene^  which  mii 
inevitably  await  her  when  Amy  wai 
red  to  a  recollection  of  her  loss, 
that  they  should  take  advantage  of  berp^ 
sent  state  to  convey  her  to  I>uddingstQoet 
by  which  means  she  would  be  spared  m^} 
demands  which  mxist  otherwise  be  made  m 
her  fortitude ;  and  Charles,  having  given  bii 
entire  approval  of  the  measure,  Spencer  ^ 
Dr  Maitland  were  called  to  the  con 
Spencer  readily  consented  to  the  pr 
and  it  having  received  the  concurreoa  ^ 
Dr  Maitland,  a  carriage  was  quickly  o^ 
tained,  in  which  Amy  was  placed;  t> 
therine  and  the  Doctor  followed,  aad  SeA* 
rode  on  before  to  apprise  his  wife  of  the«^ 
lancholy  occurrence,  and  prepare  her  to  if 
ceive  her  guests  ;  while  Charles  and  Adik) 
remained  with  Spencer.    With  the  deep^ 
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sympathy  did  Mrs  Sefton  gaze  on  the  heart- 
struck  Amy,  as  she  was  borne  along  the 
hall ;  with  difficulty  she  dispersed  the  tears 
which  rushed  to  her  eyes  as  she  contempla- 
ted her  lifeless  countenance;  but  stifling  her 
feelings,  she  hastened  to  receive  her,  and  in 
a  few  moments  Amy  was  placed  in  bed,  and 
every  means  resorted  to  for  the  purpose  of 
restoring  animation. 

'  'A  s  the  doctor  was  extremely  apprehensive 
of  the  consequences  of  this  sudden  shock, 
he  agreed  to  remaip  all  night ;  and  with 
benevolent  interest  watched  the  symptoms 
of  animation  which  now  appeared  ;  but  his 
hopes  of  amendment  were  soon  dispelled, 
and  for  many  hours  every  partial  return  to 
consciousness  was  quickly  followed  by  insen- 

iibility.     In  this  manner  did  this  terrible 
night   pass  away  ;   but  about   day-break, 
rceiving  that  she. slept,  he  declared  his 

ope  that  the  worst  was  passed,  and  begged 

lie  most  profound  silence  might  be  preser- 

ed. 
Her  repose,  however,  was  of  short  dura- 
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lion  ;  she  moaned  heavily^  aud  Uieu  imU 
with   a  sudden  start,   and  looked  wiUy 
fouod.    In  another  moment,  the  himm^ 
the  past  scene  rushed  on  her  mind,  nsdJ^ 
gave  ^ay  to  the  most  dreadful  paraxtrat 
of  grief  and  despair*  TV^ho  shall  ventliitW 
describe  the  agonies  suffered  by  a  \-'^-'-' 
heart  on  the  first  touch  of  afiliciion  ; 
sbaU  dare  to  count  its  agonizing  thnK^ 
presume  to  fathom  the  depths  of  ine? 
Words  cannot  express  the  cry  of  anguisfc' 
language  in  rain  attempts  to  echo  the BO^ 
of  despairing  accents. 

Catlierine  did  not  apeak  of  comfort  ^ 
consolation,  but  she  pressed  the  poor  «^  I 
fcrer  in  her  arms,  and  shed  over  her  tctrsrf  | 
mingled  sympathy  and  giief.    Amy's  a&i> 
ous  attendants  hoped  that  when  the  ^ 
hurst  of  sorrow  was  past,  she  would  ^ 
come  more  composed ;  but  these  exposi- 
tions provcil  fallacious.     The  image  of  1 
brother,  covered  with  blood,  and  expit 
her  aims,  was  constantly  before  her.  Slef 
totally  forsook  her ;  she  refused  all  SM*^ 
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uauce ;  violent  fever  came  on,  and  at  the 
close  of  the  third  day  her  life  was  pronoun- 
ced to  be  in  imminent  danger. 

W'^hile  Spencer,  assisted  by  Charles,  wa« 
engaged  in  the  melancholy  duties  which  so 
unexpectedly  he  had  been  called  on  to  per- 
fonn.  Sir  Pelham's  valet  brought  him  three 
letters,  which  he  had  found  on  Sir  I'clham's 
dressing-t^ble.  Of  these,  one  was  addressr 
ed  to  Amy,  one  to  Catherine,  the  third  was 
to  Spencer,  who  hastily  broke  the  seal.  It 
contained  only  a  few  hurried  lines,  entreat- 
ing  him  to  fill  a  brother's  place  to  Amy,  till 
she  was  restored  to  her  friends  in  England ; 
and  expressing  his  wish  to  be  interred  in 
Scotland,  should  it  be  his  fate  to  fall  in  the 
approaching  encounter,  and  concluded  with 
affecting  wishes  for  hU  happiness* 
I  Spencer  was  deeply  moved  on  reading  this 
k^iUIet,  but  he  had  no  leisure  for  the  induU 
^^euce  of  his  feelings.  His  first  occupation 
was  to  write  Lord  Gran  ton  of  the  sad  ca- 
tastrophe* and  to  acquaint  him  with  the 
wishes  of  the  deceased ;  and  inform  him 


216 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


that  he  had  fixed  the  day  of  the  fuoenl  it 
auch  interval  as  would  allow  his  lo;dshi|»li 
arrive  in  time  to  see  the  last  duties  peiW 
ed  ;  aad  kuowing  the  anxiety  he  and  bdj 
Granton  would  necessarily  fed 
Amy,  he  assured  them  she  was 
by  attached  friends,  who  spared  no  (ffirtta 
support  and  console  her  under  this  txjof 
dispensation. 

E^ery  instant  that  Spencer  couU  ^ 
from  his  painful  occupatious,  was  paaeiii 
making  personal  inquiries  for  Amy;*' 
his  concern  was  excessive  on  learning  ikt 
danger  of  her  situation*  With  the  app 
bation  of  Dr  Maitland>  he  irumediiiefr 
called  in  the  assistance  of  two  eminent  pln- 
sicians  from  Edinburgh^  but  they  ga?cfa- 
tie  consolation,  and  conceived  it  their  itfj 
to  prepare  her  friends  for  the  worst*  Thf^ 
remained,  however,  a  ray  of  hope  that  fc 
youth  might  yet  save  her,  and  to  that  bf 
did  her  friends  anxiously  cling. 

No  one  was  more  keenly  shocked  by  tt 
death  of  Sir  Pelham  than  Willoughby,^ 
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80  ktcly  fled  from  him  on  witnessiDg  the 
scene  of  what  he  believed  to  be  successful 
love.  They  never  met  again  until  ^Vil- 
loughhy,  summoned  by  Spencer  to  assist 
him  in  his  task,  bent  over  his  Ufeless  form, 
and  gazed  on  his  pallid  countenance ;  and 
as  he  looked  on  the  wreck  of  all  that  was 
noble  and  admired,  how  gladly  would  he 
have  recalled  him  to  life,  even  if  the  loss  of 
Catherine  had  been  the  costly  sacrifice* 


IRtS 


THE  BUSY-BODIES 


CHAPTER  XV. 

It  was  thy  sptrii.  Brother,  which  hid  li 
The  bright  world  glorioufl  to  her  lhoi||^nW^ 
Since  firat  in  childhood^  *mid9t  the  Tina  Jtf 
And  fiCDt  gUd  singing  through  the  fjte  Ww 
Ye  were  but  two !— And  when  thst  spitit  pi 
Woe  for  the  one — the  htf- 

Thus  passed  a  weelc  away,  and 
of  the  funeral  having  arrived,  and 
heard  of  Lard  Granton,  Spencer  vm  p\ 
leaving  the  Barracks,  where,  as  Sir  T^\ 
was  to  be  interred  with  military  hon^wnkl 
had  been  to  complete  sonie  arrangOB*! 
when  a  letter  from  Lady  Grantosi  ^^If  I 
into  his  hand.  After  detailiog  the  p^l 
and  consternation  his  intelligence  luii^j 
parted,  her  ladyship  went  on  to  sajr,  4*1 
Lord  Gran  ton  had  been  so  afleelcd  bf  **5| 
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lass  of  his  nephew»  to  wham  be  was  much 
attached,  that  a  very  severe  illness  was  the 
consequence ;  and  finding  it  impossible  to 
travel  down  to  Scotland,  he  had  deputed  her 
to  beg  that  Captain  Spencer  would,  in  every 
particular,  supply  his  place  on  the  approach- 
ing melancholy  occasion  ;  and  having  stated 
that  she  bad  written  also  to  Mrs  Sefton,  ex* 
pressing  their  gratitude  for  her  tender  care 
of  Amy,  and  informing  her  that  she  aud 
Lord  GrantoB  woidd  come  down  for  her  as 
fioon  as  his  lordship  was  sufficiently  recover- 
ed to  undertake  the  journey,  her  lad^'ship 
concluded  by  offering  her  own  and  Lord 
Granton*s  warmest  thanks  to  Captain  Spen- 
cer, which  they  would  take  the  earliest  op- 
portunity of  repeating  in  person. 

Having  given  a  hurried  perusal  to  this 
tter,  Spencer  returned  to  P  ■  — ,  and 
~was  soon  fallowed  by  the  whole  regiment, 
Gommanded  by  Willougbby,  on  whom,  as 
le  senior  officer  now  with  it,  this  duty  de- 
lved. In  a  short  time  after,  the  specta- 
who  lined  the  road,  descried  the  ap* 
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prodch  of  the  melancholy  procession;  10^ 
the  roll  of  the  muffled  drum,  mingled  ^ 
faint  sounds  of  solemn  music,  came  fftM 
on  the  breeze. 

Never,  perhaps,  was  there  a  s(»nele»n 
unison  \dth  the  gloomy  pageant  ^ 
fields  still  glowed  in  all  the  richncsirfifl^ 
mer,  while  the  lovely  woods  of  Dirfi* 
stone  were  beginning  to  asaume  tk^ 
gated  hues  of  autumn.  A  myriad  rf*^ 
ing  barks  glancing  over  the  blue 
the  Fiith,  reflected  from  their  whi! 
the  rays  of  a  brilliant  sun ;  and  the 
on  the  beach  with  a  soft  and  mnnuB^ 
noise. 

But  all  these  sights  and  sounds  cf  W 
ty  were  tame  and  uninteresting  wbcnc^j 
pared  mih  the  awfid  spectacle  of  nttf* 
ried  to  his  long  home.  The  multitodrf 
zed  with  intensity  on  the  aflectis^il^ 
as  the  troops  advanced,  and  gave  to  fief* 
coffin  surmounted  by  the  helmet  andali^ 
now  useless  all !  Close  behind  the  &i&^* 
led  by  soldiers,   appeared    the  aii«K* 
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charger,  which  seemed  to  participate  in  the 
general  grief,  forcibly  recalling  the  beauti- 
ftil  images  presented  by  Virgil  in  these 
lines : 

r<Mi  belUtcvr  equus,  positia  iniignibuSj  iEtboa ; 
It  UchrymaiUj  gutlisqae  humectalgrandibus  ara. 

The  dejected  appearance  of  Spencer  at- 
tracted the  notice  and  sympathy  of  the 
spectators ;  who,  from  his  occupying  the 
place  of  chief  mourner,  imagined  him  to  be 
the  brother  of  the  deceased.  Although 
without  the  tie,  Spencer  had  all  the  feehngs 
which  usually  belong  to  that  relation ;  and  as 
every  new  turn  of  the  road  brought  to  his 
recollection  some  incident  connected  with 
him  whom  they  were  now  bearing  to  his 
last  resting-place,  his  depression  increased 
more  and  more,  so  that  by  the  time  he  ar* 
iTed  at  the  entrance  of  the  burying-ground, 
he  could  with  difficulty  support  himself. 

The  situation  of  the  burying-ground  gave 
additional  effect  to  the  impressiveness  of 
the  leene.    Above  it  rose  the  Caltou  Hill* 


THE  BUSY-BODIES. 


•*  shorn  of  its  beams/'  but  lovely  even  m«t 
eay ;  far  etretching  to  the  west  wasnai 
weeession  of  splendid  edifices,  while tk id* 
cient  and  picturesque  part  of  thecttfW 
terminated  by  the  bold  rock  andctstefttoi 
fortress  ;  and  looking  to  the  south  nxiitiSL 
the  eye  fell  on  the  cemetery  and  palitf  ^ 
the  Kings  of  Scotland  ;  beyond  iM^ 
Salisbury  Crags  and  the  magnifictit  At* 
thur's  Seat,  towered  in  the  distance. 

At  the  gate  of  the  church-yard  the  twp 
were  met  by  the  clergyman^  who  umM^ 
ately  began  to  read^  with  a  solemn  aadit 
pressive  voice,  the  sublime  service  rf  i^ 
church ;  and  the  soldiers  opening  to  if^ 
and  left,  the  coffin  was  carried  through  ll* 
ranks^and  borne  onwards  to  the  graven B^ 
the  troops  formed  in  line,  and  resting  on  ^ 
reversed  arms,  stood  motionless  tiU  thecf^ 
pletion  of  the  awfiil  ceremony,  wbidi^ 
for  ever  from  their  view  this  favociise  ^ 
fortune  and  of  nature,  hurried  thus  aT 
to  a  premature  tomb*  A  squadron  Um^ 
vanced,  formed  on  each  side  of  the  gn* 
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and  fired  over  it  three  volleys,  while  between 
every  volley  a  salute  of  trumpets  awakened 
the  surrounding  echoes,  and  with  their  shrill 
and  piercing  sound  stirred  the  hearts  of  the 
listeners.  But  now  the  church-yard  teemed 
with  helmet,  sabre,  glancing  arms,  and  mi- 
litary array  ; — a  brief  space  passed,  and  the 
bright  sunbeams  slept  on  the  silent  and  lone- 
ly tombs;  motion  or  sound  there  was  none, 
save  that  of  the  long  rank  grass^  which  wa- 
%*ed  and  rustled  as  the  summer  breeze  swept 
by. 

On  the  day  in  which  the  remains  of  Sir 
Pelham  were  committed  to  the  grave,  the 
situation  of  Amy  w  as  such  as  to  cause  great 
apprehension  that  she  would  soon  be  laid  by 
his  side.  Catherine,  who  had  been  deeply 
affected  by  the  letter  addressed  to  her  by  Sir 
Pelham^  in  which  he  had  implored  her  to 
console  his  sister,  now  hung  over  her  with  un- 
ceasing care,  and  watched  her  every  breath* 
The  physicians  had  announced  that  the  crisis 
was  arrived,  and  that  a  few  hours  would,  in 
all  probabiUty,  determine  her  fate.  Having 
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persuaded  Mrs  Sdbn  to  retire,  and  ende* 
vour  ta  obtain  some  repose^  Catherine  caiii 
tinned  her  lonely  vigil     The  day  was  ofi^ 
pWSBvely  warm,  and  by  desire  of  the  fhf 
sicians  the  curtains  of  the  bed  weie  un^ 
dmwn,  and  the  windows  of  the  apartmeal 
opened  to  admit  the  refresliing  breeze^  iriMl 
at  times  stirred  the  rich  tresses  which  sbiSH 
the  brow  of  the  invalid.    Pale  almost  as  tl]e% 
alabaster  form  which  lay  stretched  before  her, 
Catherine  sat  and  gazed  till  tears  dimmed 
her  sight,  and  fell  on  the  burning  hand  sha 
held  in  hers. 

At  this  moment  the  sound  of  the  firing! 
burst  on  her  ear ;  then  came  the  pealing' 
trumpet,  and  Catherine  knew  that  the  gtavn 
had  now  closed  over  that  heart  where  bef 
image  had  been  enshrined*  Overcome  with 
horror  and  affright,  lest  Amy  should  b6iS| 
and  comprehend  the  meaning  of  these  fe^rfixl 
sounds,  she  attempted  to  cross  the  apart- 
ment to  close  the  sash,  but  in  vain ;  and 
half  fainting,  sbesnnk  down  by  the  bed,  and 
buried  her  face  in  her  hands.     A  horrid 
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stillness  succeeded^  broken  only  by  the 
chirping  of  the  birds,  as  they  flitted  past  the 
open  casement ;  and  Catherine,  almost  in 
a  state  of  insensibility^  remained  kneeling 
and  unconscious  of  the  lapse  of  time,  till  a 
soft  hand  was  laid  on  hers,  and  a  gentle 
voice  faintly  articulated,  "  Who  is  this  ?  Is 
it  you,  dearest  Catherine?"  And  Catherine, 
raising  her  head,  saw  Amy  looking  affec- 
tionately on  her.  In  silent  transport,  Ca* 
therine  pressed  her  in  her  arms,  kissed  again 
and  again  her  wan  cheek ;  then  closing  the 
curtains,  she  resigned  her  place  to  Mrs  Sef- 
|ton,  who  at  this  moment  entered,  and  hur- 
ried to  her  apartment,  there  to  give  fre 
rent  to  the  mingled  feelings  which  fillc 
[her  heart. 

From  this  day  Amy  continued  gradimllj 
recover,  and  as  her  frame  strengthened^ 
le  tone  of  her  raind  also  became  more  firm. 
Ihe  no  longer  gave  way  to  paroxysms  of 
spair,  but  lamentQil  her  loss  with  a  more 
gentle  grief,  whicli  found  frequent  relief  in 
From  her  brother's  letter  she  had 
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learned  how  dear  Catlieriae  had  bMm  to 
him,  and  from  that  moment  shealmwtiw^ 
shipped  her;  and  although  she  watim 
that  she  had  rejected  his  suit,  she  pbK^ 
her  fancy  with  the  belief  that  he  roust  cnrt- 
iially  have  succeeded  in  gaining  her  ifc 
tion^  and  Amy  found  a  sweet  conso1itiA> 
loving  what  he  had  loved,  and  in  oh?^ 
all  the  wishes  of  her  she  called  her  60^ 
ter  Catherine. 

Mrs  Sefton  had  written  to  Lady  Gr«- 
ton  of  the  dangerous  situation  of  AjBT.tft 
heard  in  i-eply  that  nothing  but  the  lerifl* 
'illness  of  Lord  Granton  prevented  herfi* 
hastening  to  Scotland,  which  she  would  i 
the  instant  his  lordship^s  medical  attesdtfltz 
pronounced  him  out  of  danger,  which  w»i* 
at  that  time  the  case*  On  the  convaleseciD^ 
of  Amy,  Mrs  Sefton  communicated  ^ 
happy  intelligence,  and  proposed  that  b* 
ladyship  should  postpone  her  journey  i*3 
Amy  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  aft*** 
pany  her  back,  which  would  cerbunlyi^ 
be  the  case  for  a  considerable  Utnei  ii*l 
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an  assurance  that  every  care  would  be  taken 
of  the  invalid ;  and  to  this  proposal  Mrs  Sef- 
ton  received  a  grateful  assent.  So  soon  as 
Amy's  health  was  in  some  degree  re-esta- 
blished, Ellinor  was  admitted  to  see  her ; 
but  her  stormy  and  violent  grief  evidently 
distressed  Amy,  who  valued  much  more  the 
soft  tears  which  fell  from  Catherine's  eyes, 
than  all  the  turbulent  emotion  of  her  eou- 
tin* 

.  There  was  yet  another  trial  to  which 
Aniy*s  fortitude  was  to  be  subjected,  and 
that  was  a  meeting  with  Spencer,  for  whose 
unwearied  kindness  and  brotherly  care  she 
felt  the  liveUest  gratitude. 

Impatient  to  pour  forth  her  thanks,  and 
longing  ardently  to  hear  from  his  lips  the 
last  words  of  her  adored  brother,  she  b^ged 
so  earnestly  for  permission  to  see  him,  that 
Mrs  Sefton»  believing  it  would  be  less  inju- 
rious to  comply  with  her  request  than  to  re- 
fuse it,  at  length  consented  to  indulge  her 
[the  succeeding  day. 

At  the  appointed  hour  of  interview,  ^Irs 
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Sefton  and  Catherine  supported  Amy  t* 
the  ndjoioiug  dressing-rooxQ,  placed  ki 
carefully  on  a  couch,  and  tried,  byeogipV 
her  in  conversation,  to  make  her  forgcitkc 
approaching  meeting ;  but  Amy's  thoo^ 
had  taken  too  dark  a  hue  to  be  dispeUdcvo 
by  their  efforts ;  and  as  soon  as  her  euws^^ 
the  sound  of  Spencer  s  treads  and  shekel 
him  address  to  Sefton  the  kindest  mf^ 
leipecting  herself,  a  mortal  palenesi  <i*ci* 
spread  her  couti  ten  ante,  on  which  MnSii' 
ton  desired  Catherine  to  hasten  and  fotf 
Spencer  to  appear  before  her.  **  No,  bo" 
exclaimed  -Amy,  **  1  am  better — tbeto^- 
ness  has  passed  away — indulge  me,  mybdt 
friend ;"  and  Mrs  Sefton,  unable  to  d«^ 
her,  retired  with  Catherine,  and  tlie  sfi^ 
moment  saw  Spencer  seated  by  AnjyVc 
lier  hands  fast  locked  in  his  ;  and  bet] 
cheek,  bathed  in  tears,  bent  down  and  itK* 
ing  on  his  arm* 

We  shall  not  pause  to  detail  the  a»^* 
sation  which  passed  at  this  aflREcttng  in^ 
view;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  Spenecr,  ^ 
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countenance  bearing  traces  of  deep  emotion, 
joined  tbe  family  only  for  a  moment,  then 
hastily  took  leave,  to  which,  respecting  his 
feelings,  they  offered  no  opposition, 
I  Mrs  Sefton  and  Catherine  now  hastened 
to  Amy,  whom  they  found  much  agitated, 
but  she  relieved  their  fears  by  assuriog  them 
that  she  would  not  suffer  from  their  indul- 
gence to  her  wishes.  Amy  then  retired  to 
bed,  desired  the  curtains  to  be  drawn  and 
the  shutters  closed,  and  begging  to  be  left 
alone  for  a  few  hours,  her  kind  friends  witb- 
^^  drew, 

H^  From  this  period  Amy  gradually  recover- 
Hed ;  but  it  was  not  till  the  woods  were  assu* 
B  ming  a  browner  shade,  and  the  reapers  were 
■joyously  cutting  down  the  yellow  harvest, 
y  that  she  was  permitted  to  visit  Catherine's 
favourite  lime  walk,  where,  seated  beneath 
Kihe  sheltering  and  luxuriant  boughs,  she  in- 
H haled  the  pure  breeze  and  listened  to  the 
B  murmuring  stream  and  the  songs  of  the  in* 
H  numerable  birds  which  flitted  past  on  ra- 
pid wing.     As  her  strength  increased,  her 
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rambles  became  more  extended ;  and  las* 
\ng  on  the  arm  of  Spencer^  she  waiidieied«i 
the  banks  of  the  loch,  or^  seated  in  M^ 
glieltered  nook,  she  would  watch  the  dot 
gambols  of  the  village  children^  who,  R^^* 
cing  in  their  escape  from  school,  chased  acii 
other  with  noisy  glee  through  the  oew-inow:i 
fields. 

But  although  Amy^s  health  was  do"^ 
stored,  her  gaiety  seemed  gone  for  cn^ 
Her  voice  had  lost  its  tone  of  eheeffidiM 
her  step  its  elasticity,  and  her  fair  bi9WW 
clouded  with  sadness ;  and  in  commaa  witk 
all  those  who  writhe  under  a  first  afllkte 
she  believed  that  her  present  feelings  moii^ 
be  eternal,  and  that  she  would  never  smik 
again, 

Mrs  Sefton  and  Catherine  did  not  t'<' 
tempt  to  combat  these  sentiments^  battb^ 
and  Spencer  were  inde^tigable  in  tliesrii- 
deavours  to  amuse  her  mind^  and  prefCi< 
her  from  dwelling  on  the  past,  and  dv; 
truly  rejoiced  when  they  found  Uiey  os^^ 
sometimes  surprise  her  into  a  moineiitiiT 
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cheerfulness.     Iti  pursuance  of  their  bcne- 
^  volent  exertions,  Airs  Sefton  affected  a  great 
BWesire  to  make  excursions  to  the  surround- 
Bing  scenery ;  and  as  she  declared  against 
■^leaving  Amy  alone,  she,  too  gratefiU  for 
^^Irs   Sefton's   sisterly  kindness  to  refuse 
^compliance  with  her  ^mhes,  was  easily  pre- 
vailed on  to  accompany  her  friends.  Amy's 
first  essay  was  in  Mrs  Sefton's  carriage,  but 
hfthis,  at  Mrs  Sefton's  request,  who  insisted 
that  a  freer  exposure  to  the  autumn  winds 
would  brace  her  languid  frame»  was  soon 
exchanged  for  the  curricle  of  Spencer,  who 
[seldom  allowed  a  day  to  pass  without  seeing 
youthful  charge,  and  who  watched  with 
mdly  interest  the  first   faint  blush  uf 
hliealth  revisiting  her  pale  cheek. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

C«.^.  well.  Und.^1,.  wb..  ««T«y  « 
Z.«Uiaay.  only  two  S*"'!'^*^-";,^-^^  j^ 

The  awful  event  which  had 
threw  a  damp  over  the  whole  ntt^_ 

p.! ;  and  Mrs  Sniellarat.  parUyfo    ^ 

.en.orse.partlyfron.shan.e.kepth«r^ 
three  days-    Young  ladves  aud  genttS» 
walked  in  Kosefield  Lane  ^«^«=* 
pelisses  rustled  in  church.  bcmncU«^ 
thers  rustled  and  waved  m  the  bretH 
no  one  ventured  to  count  the 
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tiers  left  the  village,  new  ones  came,  tio. 
kets  disappeared  from  innumerable  houses, 
and  no  one  dared  to  inquire  who  had  eome 
to  occupy  them.  The  Susy-Bodies,  with 
compressed  lips,  hurried  past  each  other, 
confining  their  salutations  to  a  Lord-Bur- 
leigh  shake  of  the  head — servants,  milkwo- 
men,  bakers*  boys  ceased  to  be  questioned  on 
the  private  aflairs  of  the  families  which  they 
served — feasts  of  lanterns,  vulgarly  called 
tea-parties,  were  abolished ;  and  scaudal 
seemed  banished  from  the  village. 

This  happy  state  of  things  could  not  con- 
tinue long — the  snake  was  scotched,  not , 
killed  ;  at  the  end  of  a  week  the  gloom  had 
disappeared,  groups  were  again  seen  busily 
discussing  the  imperfections  of  their  neigh- 
bours ;  and  at  the  expiration  of  a  fortnight^  ^ 
the  torrent  of  gossip  flowed  on,  making  ship- 
wieck  in  its  course  of  many  a  fair  and  ho* 
noured  name. 

"  This  is  a  fine  growing  day/'  said  Miss 
IVfacdonald  to  her  friend  Mrs  Barton,  as 
she  seated  herself  in  the  coach ;  * 
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ver  go  into  them  that  they  are  m 
How  is  Mr  Barton  keeping?  Thif  i 
weather  for  his  rheumatics — bm  te8 
the  warm  bath  yet  ?" 

**  Indeed  lias  he,"  replied  MlT 

"  he  was  unco  cumstary  about  it  i 

it  cost  an  hour's  argle-bargling  wilhiuB^ 
fore  I  could  get  him  persuaded  to  ^ 
skin  ;  but  I  made  my  point  gtxxl,  iodi 
got  him,  and  he  may  thank  me  for  it  I 
for  his  rheumatics  are  demeenisi 
since ;  but  he  maun  hae  patience, 

thing  no  mony  men  are  gifted 

"  Drive  a  httle  faster^*'  exclaimc 
gentleman,  popping  his  head  out 
window  ;  "  if  you  go  at  this  snairs  ^ 
won't  reach  Edinburgh  these  three 

**  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  coachman^ 
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people  would  come  to  the  coach,  in 
(lace  of  driving  us  up  and  down  the  village 
fin  this  ridiculous  manner.  It  is  most  incon- 
venient, particidarly  to  men  who  have  busi- 
ness to  transact.  But  where  the  devil  is  the 
fellow  driving  to  now  ?'*  exclaimed  he,  as 
the  coach  whirled  down  a  street.  **  Ah/* 
[he  continued,  on  seeing  two  ladies  issue 
om  the  house,  **  stopping  to  take  up  some 
more  of  these  infernal  women  !  If  we  go  on 
at  this  rate,  we  won't  reach  town  to-day, 
and  I  have  an  appointment  at  twelve  a- 
elock." 

At  this  condemnation,  in  tota,  of  the 
hole  female  race,  his  two  companions  sat 
so  lost  in  amazement,  that  it  was  some  time 
before  the  coachman  could  get  them  to  un- 
derstand that  it  was  necessary  they  should 
ake  room  for  the  admission  of  the  ladies, 
the  prospect  of  whose  company  had  so  to- 
iUy  demolished  the  equanimity  of  the  old 
tleman,  who,  either  to  atone  for  the  has- 
ness  of  his  temper  by  appearing  to  make 
room  for  them,  or  to  give  vent  to  his  spleen. 
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gave  the  tails  of  his  coat  stich  a  tiig 
under  Miss  Wacdonald,  as  in  the  ae 
manner  possible  brought  that  lady's  000 1> 
friendly  contact  with  one  of  the  ladiei  vko 
had  that  moment  entered* 

"  I  beg  your  pardon/'  said  botlim^i 
breath. 

*'  It  was  not  my  fault,"  said  Miss  MH 
donald,  as  soon  as  she  recovered  fromkc^j 
surprise,  "  it  was  all  owing  to  that 
man's  being  so  very  rude  as  to  pull  the  I 
of  his  coat  from  under  me,  and  without  < 
ginng  me  warning,  too ;  which  I  must  sij| 
was  no  very  gentlemanly  trick." 

"  No  very  gentlemanly  trick  !"  ex< 
ed  the  aggressor  in  a  rage^  ••  no  veryj 
tlemanly  trick  ! — pray,  madam, 
you  mean  by  such  language  ?     I  sui 
madam,  my  coat  is  ray  own  ;  and,  m y 
you  had  a  pretty  long  seat  upon  it*  If  1 1 
known  wliat  I  was  to  get  for  my  civility*  1 
would  have  pulled  it  from  below  you 
before  this.  No  gentlemanly  trick,  indeed! 
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I  wish  you  may  know  what  gentlemanly 
tricks  are." 

i  '*  I  wish  to  Heaven  you  had  pulled  it 
out,"  replied  Miss  Macdonald ;  '*  I  could 
not  think  what  hard,  crumpled-up  thing  I 
was  sitting  on/' 

t  "  You  may  well  say  it  is  crumpled  up/' 
retorted  her  antagonist^  displaying  his  gar- 
ment ;  "  I  wonder  who  the  devil  crumpled 
it.  And  how  do  you  suppose  that  I  am  to 
walk  through  Prince's  Street  with  this  run- 
kled  rag  behind  me  ?" 

*•  I  can  easily  give  you  a  remedy  for  the 
runkles/'  said  the  pacific  Airs  Barton ;  **  take 
a  hot  poker,  and  draw  yoiur  coat-tails  slight- 
ly over  it,  and  I  will  answer  for  it,  thei^ 
will  be  no  runklc  to  be  seen  in  them.  I 
often  do  that  to  the  tails  of  Mr  Barton's 
coats/' 

The  old  gentleman,  who  could  willingly 
have  taken  a  red-hot  poker  to  the  whole 
company,  did  not  deign  a  reply  ;  and  the 
rest  of  the  journey  was  completed  in  solemn 
silence. 
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it  teas  •v«te«^,'t    \n  coBsequence  <£*^ 
If^&s  obeyed  It  •.  ^^  con    H  ^^,,^ 

^'Uci  drove  ui>  at  U.e  ^  ^^^  ^, 
r.TbisU  your  coach,  8«, 

as  the  f  *^^;X^aTi  ordered  «^  ^^ 
.v"  said  tbe  porter,  » 

with  a^°^^^\,,,"  said  tbe  first  co**"""- 
:Tdo^-»tt.o  coaches.-^ 

oW  gentleman.  ^^,^ ..  you  bjd- 

..  vU  8Vf ear.   scrca  ^^^  ^^ .     , 

^Uacoacb.anayous^^V^^^ 

..  Either  pay  ^^"^  ^''^  ^^^  of  the  t.1 
es;'  roared  the  enr^^,^f,o..  0.0  «i 

"^^>^C"U  another.  ^ 

"  ^^I  '°"bbV  a  squabbler  ba^Uda« 
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ber  of  school-boys,  whom  the  noise  had  coU 
lected  together* 

**  That's  a  queer  one !"  said  a  dandy,  stop- 
ping to  see  the  end  of  the  affray. 

**  Drive  off  your  dirty  hacks,"  exclaimed 
a  powdered  puppy,  from  the  dicky  of  a  hand* 

^DKnne  travelling  carriage,  '*  and  make  room 

Hibr  your  betters  to  pass," 

^  '*  Drive  to  the  devil !"  cried  the  old  gen- 
tleman, rushing  into  the  first  coach  that 
came  in  his  way,  "  and  let  me  get  out  of  this 
din  and  riot/'  And  leaving  the  porter  and 
coachman  to  look  for  their  money  where 

_4hey  could  find  it,  he  drove  to  his  agent's* 

^^  But  who  can  picture  bis  dismay^  when, 
on  reaching  Mr  Blowthecoal's,  and  ordering 
the  coachman  to  carry  his  portmanteau  into 
the  house,  the  latter  declared  he  had  never 
ieen  it.  **  What  is  to  be  done  ?"  he  ex* 
datmed,  ahnost  frantic  with  passion ;  **  I 
ought  not  to  have  lost  sight  of  it — it  is  all 
0mng  to  these  confounded  coachmen*  I 
wuld  swear  I  saw  one  of  the  fellows  lift  it 
jnst  as  I  was  stepping  in.     If  there  is  law, 
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or  ju&ticc  in  Scotland,  I'll  liave  them  bung 
for  it — they  have  stolen  my  property  T 

The  noise  of  this  dispute  soon  readied 
Mr  Blowtbecoal,  and  drew  him  to  the  spot. 
f  **  I'm  glad  you  have  corae,"  he  exdaimed, 
on  seeing  the  old  gentleman ;  '*  I  almost 
despaired  of  you,  'tis  so  long  after  the  hour 
you  appointed.  But  had  we  not  better  go 
into  tbe  house  ?**  he  continued,  on  observing 
they  were  attracting  considerable  obeerri* 
tion ;  *'  I  suppose  you  have  brought  yoitf 
papers  with  you.  I  shall  step  in  and  mA 
one  of  the  young  men  out  for  them.*' 

"  My  papers  are  lost !"  exclaimed  hit 
client  in  despair;  *'  I  know  I  had  them  wtoi 
I  arrived  in  town ;  but  where  they  ire 
the  devil  only  knows.     I  suppose 
these  wretches  have  stolen  them,  but 
shall  not  be  lost  papers  to  me»** 

**  Do  pray  step  into  the  house,*"  replied 

his  friend,  on  observing  that  his 

was  beginning  to  collect  a  crowd  about 

**  till  I  inquire  into  this  matter ;  but 

is  another  carriage  driving  up ;  have  yoQ  loj 
II 


one  with  you  ?  I  expected  no  one  but  your- 
self.*^ 

**  That  is  my  portmanteau,"  he  exclaim- 
ed, as  the  carriage  stopped,  **  give  it  me  this 
moment" 

**  We  8han*t  part  with  it,"  said  the  por- 
ter and  coachman  in  a  breath,  "  till  we  are 
p^d  for  bringing  it  here." 

**  Upon  my  word,"  said  Mr  Blowthecoal, 
"  one  woidd  think  our  caxise  ahready  gained 
by  your  driving  in  such  style — a  coach  for 
I  yourself  and  another  for  your  portmanteau 
I  is  a  little  too  much ;  but  here,  Inkhom," 
I  said  he,  calling  to  his  clerk,  "  settle  with 
^Uhese  fellows,  and  bring  that  portmanteau 
^into  my  private  room."  And  the  man  of  law 
and  his  client  disappeared  from  the  view  of 
the  diverted  popidace. 
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CHAPTEK  XVII. 

1  c»nnot  talk  with  civet  in  the  room, 
A  fine  puss  gentleman  that's  aO  perfume; 
The  sight's  enoagh— no  need  to  uaeQ  « iM. 
Who  thnigts  his  nose  into  a  nneOum. 
Hi«  odoriferous  attempts  to  pleaw, 
Perhai»  might  prosper  with  a  aw^  atUm, 

Covrit 

The  news  of  this  whimsical  wraw 
spread  Hke  wild-fire  among  the  BuiyJH 
dies,  and  at  an  early  hour  the  foIb««l 
day  the  whole  villagers  had  reaolvedi 
selves  into  committees  to  discuss  tbei 
Knots  of  the  inhabitants   were  spiii 
through  every  quarter  of  the  town,  of  i 
the  most  remarkable  n-as   a  sekct  ji 
assembled  at  the  head  of  Hope  Street.*! 
who  in  the  heat  of  the  debate  had  iffuA 
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cd  close  to  the  edge  of  the  pavement  At 
this  most  interesting  moment,  a  tandem 
drawn  by  two  fiery  greys,  swept  past  them, 
and  60  close  as  to  graze  the  edge  of  the 
pavement  Miss  Macdonald,  thinking  that 
the  next  step  of  these  prancing  steeds  was 
to  be  over  her  fair  person,  retreated  hastily, 
tiid»  to  her  no  small  astonishment,  foimd 
herself  stretched  on  a  bed,  not  of  roses,  but 
of  oyster-^hellsy  placed  there,  apparently, 
for  her  reception.  We  cannot  now  pause 
to  pick  her  up,  being  under  the  necessity  of 
following  the  tandem,  which  disappeared 
down  Hope  Street  in  a  whirlwind  of  dust. 

**  Who  can  that  be?"  said  EUinor  to  IVIrs 
Lennox,  as  the  vehicle,  which  had  caused 
such  a  commotion,  stopped  at  the  door ; 
**  whoever  he  is,  he  sports  the  most  beauti- 
ful horses  and  the  most  dashing  livery  I 
eva*  saw ;  surely  he  must  have  mistaken  the 
house-** 

**  Where  is  he  ?"'  exclaimed  Mrs  Lennox, 
rtmning  to  the  window,  glad  to  see  anything 
like  dash*  ^•Mir 
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t^*  Ycm  are  too  late,"  said  Elliiwr,  "  for 
be  Ins  tills  moment  entered  the  hove:*' 

They  were  not  kept  long  in  in^em»fi»r 
tlie  rtranger,  pushing  William  aiid^  ml 
tdcing  three  steps  at  a  time,  flew  into  die 
room,  and  dashing  down  his  hat,  threw  faai»' 
adf  on  the  sola  beside  Mrs  Lennox. 

^  Caimor  T  esLchimed  the  latter, 
■omewfaat  reeoveied  from  her  siuiinseat: 
rencounter,  '*  where  in  the  name  of 
have  you  dropt  from  ?** 

**  From  Dublin,  my  dear/*  he 
**  and  here  I  am  to  inquire  how  yoit  likej 
your  new  husband^  on  trial ;  but  whene 
4ie?-^i8  he  not  yet  Tisible  ?" 

**  I  believe  Mr  Loimox  ia  out,"  the 
plied ;  '*  but — true,  I  had  nearly  fcaqiA— 
^SBffm  me  to  introduce  you  to  Miss 
his  sister." 

Connor,  after  making  a  fnfihiniiihk 
turned  again  to  Mrs  Lennox. 

^  And  bow  did  you  leave  them  all  is 
Ireland  ?*'  said  the  latter,  *'  and  what  hfts 
brought  you  to  Scotland  ?" 
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^  When  I  last  left  them,**  he  replied,  sAl 
the  while  gazing  at  his  handsome  legs,  and 
every  now  and  then  tapping  hig  boots  with 
his  cane,  *'  which  is  about  three  mouths 
since — they  were  then  all  alive. — ^I  have  not 
been  home  since  I  first  set  out  on  my  tra- 
vels, but  I  met  our  cousin  Cowley  in  Bath 
the  other  day»  and  he  told  me  he  rather 
thought  my  sister  Charlotte  had  got  the 
typhus ;  but  she  can*t  be  dead»  or  I  think 
I  should  have  heard  of  iL'* 

**  But  you  have  not  yet  told  me,**  rejoin- 
ed Mrs  Lennox,  *^  what  has  brought  you 
hete." 

**  Faith,  and  I  can  hardly  tell  that  ray- 
elf;  so,  if  you  like,  you  may  just  suppose 

csame  down  to  see  you*"* 

"  Do  you  make  any  stay  ?** 

**  Upon  my  soul,  I  can*t  tell  that  either ; 
It  it  will  depend  on  how  I  am  treated.  I 
am  told  there  are  a  great  many  pretty  girls 
in  Edinburgh,  and  certainly  the  specimens 
I  have  already  seen,*'  he  continued,  glancing 
at  EUinor,  *'  make  me  give  full  credit  to 
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Ibe  truth  of  that  report ;  so  if  I  htffen  to 

be  smitten  here»  'tis  ten  to  one  if  the  Greea 
hie  sees  me  in  a  hurry." 

'^  You  will  be  easily  smitten,^  mod  Mn 
Lennox,  in  a  rage  at  the  very  idea  of  Ms 
marrying  in  Scotland*  ''  You  ¥rill  find  them 
all  great,  over-grown,  red-haired,  raw-booed 
Scotchwomen !  Take  my  advice  Coniwr, 
and  marry  in  your  own  country*" 

'^  I  must  say  you  are  yastly  polite,'*  mi 
Ellinor  with  heat,  *'  to  run  down  your  bus* 
band's  countrj^women,  and  before  me  toe." 

'* I  again  repeat,'  md  IVIrs  LennoXt wImp 
did  not  think  it  worth  her  while  to  take  the 
amallest  notice  of  the  remark  of  her  sister- 
ta-law»  ^'  I  again  repeat^  Connor,  unless  you 
wish  to  be  miserable,  don't  settle  in  Scot- 
land.'' 

The  entrance  of  Charles  gave  a  tm  ta 
the  conversation*  *'  Charles»"  said  bis  ladyi 
"  tins  is  my  cousin  Connor — Connor,  thii 
is  Lennox.*' 

'*  I  must  be  off,"  said  Connor^  afbr  a  lil- 
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lie  farther  chit-chat :  and  pulliog  out  a  very 
bandsome  gold  repeater,  *^  I  doa't  like  to 
keep  my  pets  standing  so  long." 

**  You  are  quite  in  Btyle»  Connor/*  said 
Mrs  Lennox  ;  "  why,  that  tandem  of  yours 
is  enough  to  set  the  whole  village  in  an  up- 
roar." 

"  Talking  of  that,"  he  replied,  lolling 
back  on  the  sofa,  and  bursting  into  an  im- 
moderate fit  of  laughter,  **  I  did  start  a  co- 
vey  of  old  ones  at  the  top  of  the  street,  but 
bad  not  time  to  observe  where  they  flew. 
'Pon  my  honour,  I  must  be  off,"  he  conti^ 
nued,  jumping  up ;  **  I  have  stayed  an  age  T 
**  You  are  in  prodigious  haste,"  said  Mrs 
L#ennox ;  **  but,  pray,  where  are  you  to  be 
found  ?" 
i^    '*  At  the  Royal  Hotel." 
^h    **  I  shall  do  myself  the  pleasure  of  calling 
^Kd  you  to-morrow,"  said  Charles ;  *'  I  hope 
^■fou  will  be  no  stranger  here  ;"  and  Connor 
^baving  made  the  proper  reply,  lounged  out 
of  the  room,  mounted  his  tandem,  and  drove 
away. 


1 

^^^K^'     CHAPTER  XVIIL^H 

Is  »brotd  upon  the  akf,                 ^^^H 

Audi  glorimu  as  that  red  sanaMtir,         ^H 

The  crimson  bamien  By*                ^^^H 

The  snow'white  pitimcs  Are  dAiieliig|^^^| 
Flish  ctaqncs  and  behns  of  goiid^^^^M 

Tb  the  gftthexing  of  eaiih's  chiv^li^^^H 
Her  prood,  her  joung,  h^  bold.  ^^^H 

The  6ery  seecda  are  foamiDg—         ^^^| 
Sweeps  hy  the  trumpet  blast ;        ^^^| 

The  soldier  hmds  are  put*              ^^^| 

CoKKOR,  finding  tiroe  hang  rather  fcifl 

on  his  hands  in  Edinbui^h,  where  he  ^ 

the  arrival  of  several  siJortainen,  who  f* 

^^^^K4o  accompany  him  on  a  sbootitig  O^l 

Street,  where  he  and  his  tandem  made  their 
appearance  regularly  every  forenoon ;  and 
where  he  amused  himself  in  teasing  Mrs 
Lennox,  and  flirting  with  Ellinor,  which 
last  occupation  he  carried  on  with  such 
spirit,  that  Mrs  Lennox  began  to  have  se^^ 
rions  fears  that  he  would  many  a  Scotch- 
woman, and  to  aggravate  the  offence,  that 
Scotchwoman  her  sister-in-law.  She  was 
the  more  determined  to  hreak  off  the  match, 
as  Ellinor  had  given  her  great  offence  by 
going  out  in  Connor's  tandem,  which  she 
thought  of  right  belonged  to  her ;  but  Elli- 
nor holding  a  different  opinion,  the  ladies 
had  come  to  high  words  on  this  important 
^  point.  Influenced  by  the  amiable  motive 
of  thwarting  Ellinor,  Mrs  Lennox  set  her- 
self seriously  to  work  to  open  Connor's  eyes 
to  her  imperfections,  and  seized  the  first 
■opportunity  to  tell  him  of  her  shocking 
^Bemper,  her  violence,  petulance,  and  selfish- 
Pftets ;  but  finding  he  only  laughed  at  her 
j  list  of  faults,  and  that  he  did  not  in  the  least 
tdix  in  bis  attentions,  she  asked  hifi 
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blank  if  be  tnesnt  to  burden  himself  wA 
a  portionless  wife.  She  struck  the  ^ 
chord-  Connor  being  a  Doted  fortnne-fcoftit 
and  learning  that  EllinoT  would  sotJiiff 
above  three  or  four  thousand  poun^  ^ 
not  even  that  till  her  father's  death*--*' 
he,  Mrs  Lennox  kindly  remarked,  mV 

very  likely  live  for  forty  years, aasoivJ^ 

hi8  attentions  to  EUiDor  meant  notfanr* '''' 
vrhen  she  urged  him  to  withdraw  tkeB»^ 
positively  refused. 

*'  No,  no,  1  ciin't  consent  to  that.'Tqi<' 

he^  "  EUinor  is  too  pretty  and  tooagrcdi'' 

to  be  deserted  in  this  shabby  way;  ^ 

sides,  if  I  did  not  lounge  here,  deiieetifcc 

me  if  I  would  know  what  to  do  with  ^ 

self.  Come  now,  Anne,  be  reasonable  I H 

ly  when  I  have  told  you  that  theie  0 

danger  of  my  slipping  my  nedt  into 

matrimonial  noose,  you  need  not  gnii^' 

poor  fellow  a  little  harmless  amuaemeiir 

And  Mrs  Lennox,  recollecting  that  a 

with  Connor  woukl  deprive  her  of  the 

sure  of  showing  her  fair  person  in  his  ti^ 
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dein,  was  forced  to  consent  to  the  continu- 
ance of  his  devoirs,  and  to  which  she  became 
completely  reconciled  on  reflecting  that  they 
would  terminate  in  the  mortification  of  EI- 
Knor,  who  would  infallihly  he  jilted  by  her 
dashing  cousin ;  and  consoled  by  this  hope, 

!ie  resolved  to  let  things  take  their  course. 
The  amusements  of  the  ladies  were  now 

aried  by  a  review,  and  the  appointed  day 
having  arrived,  Connor,  who  had  privately 

sked  Ellinor  to  accompany  him  in  his  tan- 
Jem,  made  his  appearance,  as  had  been  pre- 
viously agreed  on,  just  at  the  very  moment 
when  all  the  family  were  at  their  toilettes, 
with  the  exception  of  Ellinor,  who  had  ta* 
ken  care  to  be  in  readiness,  and  was  watch- 
ing for  him.  No  sooner,  therefore,  did  the 
tandem  stop  at  the  door,  than  she  flew  down 
stairs,  and  jumping  in  beside  him,  was  the 
next  moment  whirled  down  to  the  sands, 
where  the  regiment  had  already  assembled. 
In  the  meantime,  Mrs  Lennox,  who,  as 
Ellinor  had  been  last  out  in  the  tandem, 
expected  that  on  this  occasion  she  would 


^^^^^^^^^^V^of  her  pereoB.  What  then  wasberw 
^^^^^^^^^^^      ment  and  rage,  when,  on  asking  if  Mr 
^^^^^^^1                nor  had  come,  William  informed  facrh 
^^^^^^^H                not  only  come  but  gone^  and  thmtHisiJ 
^^^^^^^1                BOX  had  accompanied  him  I  The  vefffl 
^^^^^^^H                 of  her  vvrath  kept  her  silent ;  but  nfll  i 
^^^^^^^1                BaroneW  who»  alarmed  for  the  safety  i 
^^^^^^^B                daughter^  stamped^  raged,  swore  ;  bih 
^^^^^^^1                EUinor  known  the  commotion  ooctfi 
^^^^^^^1                by  this  unexpected  event,  she  would 
^^^^^^^H                had  gooil  reason  to  congratulate  ttfl 
^^^^^^^H                having  escaped  the  hurricane.     JV 
^^^^^^^1                was  no  Catherine  present  to  throw  tl 
^^^^^^^1                of  mildness  over  the  boiling  waves  €l 
^^^^^^^H                sion,  there  is  no  saying  how  long  the 
^^^^^^^H                bub  would  have  continued^    had  on 
^^^^^^^^^^^      sound  of  firing  on  the  sands  adflM 
^^^^^^^^^H       them  to  malcp  hastP    Sir  'rKr»T.«^S 
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ickly  followed  them ;  aud  Charles  mount- 
Eig  his  horse,  they  forthwith  proceeded  to 
lie  scene  of  action* 

Mrs  Lennox,  who  had  not  yet  recovered 
le  shock  she  had  received  on  learning  she 
supplanted  by  EUinor,  no  sooner  saw 
lier  in  the  envied  $eat>  than  her  complaints 
broke  out  afresh,  but  her  murmurs  were 
rowned  in  the  general  uproar  which  sur* 
>unded  them. 
"  Fire  !**  cried  the  Colonel — bounce  went 
le  carabines*  ^*  Huzza  !'*  roared  the  mob 
4he  bugles  shrieked,  and  Sir  Thomas 
louted  on  Ellinor  to  come  into  the  car- 
age.  The  Baronet  had  really  some  cause 
or  alarm,  for  no  sooner  did  the  firing  com- 
lence,  than  Connor's  high-spirited  horses 
[>k  fright,  pranced  and  reared,  and  clear- 
im  way  for  themselves  through  the  crowd, 
topped  not  until  they  reached  the  extre- 
of  the  sands.  As  Sir  Thomas  had  or- 
the  horses  to  be  taken  from  his  car- 
iage,  he  could  not  go  in  pursuit  of  the  run- 
aways ;  and  a  row  of  carriages  having  pre- 
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vented  Charles  from  seeing  her  isafjsm 
QtuatioD,  be  sat  composedly  on  honeW 
observing  the  manoeuvres  of  the  troop;  ia^ 
listening  to  the  band.  Sir  Thomas,  ti«- 
fore,  had  no  alternative  but  to  send  WSm 
to  desire  EUinor  to  return  instantly*  Bdt 
EUinor,  aware  of  the  notice  her  beiailjio^ 
conspicuous  situation  were  attractu^i"' 
unwilling  to  abdicate,  no  sooner  ssf  Wt 
liam  approaching,  than  turning  to  OfiK 
she  said,  **  There  comes  William,  sud  I » 
sure  to  say  that  papa  vrants  me  into  hisi 
riage/' 

This  hint  was  quite  enough  for  Co 
who,  equally  averse  to  part  with  his  bcffl^l 
ful  companion,  gave  his  steeds  a  hsk  d\ 
on  they  pranced,  leaving  the  Baronet's^ 
omened  messenger  far  behind.  I 

J  "  Taith,  we  have  had  a  narrow  ese^l 
said  Connor,  laughing,  on  finding  tbcyb^ 
completely  distanced  William;  "^  btti « 
must  keep  the  fellow  in  view,  and  nolsft*  ] 
him  to  get  within  earshot" 
*'  Papa  will  be  in  a  pretty  ng^' 


EUinor,  in  a  tone  which  showed  she  cared 
very  little  about  the  matter ;  **  but  I  aiD 
not  to  be  supposed  to  know  that  William 
had  any  message  for  me/' 

•*  Certainly  not,'*  replied  Connor  ;  "  but 
oome»  let  us  dash  in  among  those  carriages, 
and  reconnoitre/* 

No  sooner  said  than  done — away  they 
flew,  followetl  by  two  servants  in  superb  li- 
veries of  green  and  gold  ;  nor  stopped  till 
they  found  themselves  close  to  the  Seftons' 
carriage,  which  was  occupied  by  Captain 
and  Mrs  Sefton  and  Catherine.  This  scene 
of  gaiety  grated  harshly  on  Catherine's  feel* 
ings.  Hers  was  not  a  mind  which  could 
easily  forget  the  late  afBicting  catastrophe, 
and  the  still  deep  grief  of  Amy ;  who,  con- 
cerned at  her  saddened  look  and  colourless 
leek,  had  joiued  her  entreaties  to  those  of 
[ra  Sefton,  that  she  would  go  to  the  re^ 
Bw,  to  which  Catherine  was  forced,  though 
iwillingly,  to  consent  But  it  was  not  the 
leath  of  Sir  Pelham,  much  as  she  valued  him, 
rhich  so  often  filled  her  eyes  with  tears  and 
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robbed  her  cheek  of  its  bloom.  It  wai  tk 
cruel  certainty  that  Willougbby  bdifn^ 
her  to  have  been  attached  to  bts  ritai  i 
had  seen  his  despairing  glance  on  obsenvf 
Sir  Pelbara  pressing  her  band^  and  ofsfr 
addressing  her  on  that  day,  wbtdi  pfd 
the  last  of  his  existence  ;  and  sh«  Wi^ 
marked  his  violent  emotion  on  tmiy^ 
her  finger  a  mourning  ring,  oondflPif  < 
lock  of  Sir  Pelham's  hair,  and  whicbyBAi 
gift  of  Amy,  she  could  not  reliise  ta  iwit 
The  very  grief  she  suffered  from  this 
understanding  was  attributed  to  tbe 
of  her  lover;  in  short,  everything 
against  her,  and  combined  to  confirm  VH 
loughby  in  the  belief  that  she  hid  pnA 
her  heart  to  another. 

Most  acutely  did  Catherine  lameeti^ 
error  into  which  he  had  fallen,  lor  ^htU 
heard  enough  of  the  conduct  of  EUiiior«ii 
Connor,  to  set  even  her  scruples  at  i* 
Willoughby,  too,  she  learned,  had  eotii* 
withdrawn  his  attentions  from  her  coofli' 
therefore  the  most  rigid  honour  coiiM  * 
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require  her  to  refuse  the  homage  of  him  who 

was  the  master  of  her  heart.     But  Wil- 

loughby,  esteemiDg  her  too  highly  to  believe 

that  she  could  soon  forget  him  whom  she  crp- 

Hpeared  so  deeply  to  mourn,  dared  not  to  talk 

Hbf  love,  and  studiously  endeavoured  to  con*- 

Bi9eal  his  ardent  and  unabated  attachment* 

B^    All  this  Catherine  bore  in  silent  anguish, 

but  when  she  learned  that  it  was  expected 

the  regiment  would  be  ordered  to  England 

in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks,  she  could  with 

difficulty  preserve  a  semblance  of  composure. 

Although  admired,  adored  by  many,  Cath&> 

rine  had  never  loved  before.  It  had  remain^ 

for  Willoughby  to  awaken  in  her  mind 

lat  passion,  which  is  to  woman  either  the 

iding  polar  star,  or  the  blasting  light* 

ning, 

Catherine  knew  that  Willoughby  loved 

ber,  passionately  loved  her,  but  what  did 

avail  Female  delicacy  scaled  her  lips ; 

misapprehension  restrained  all  evidence  of 

m  feelings.    Iklrs  Sefton  too,  talked  of  go* 

^ing  south,  and  the  future  presented  itself 
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(a  Catherine  in  the  darkest  ooloms.  Sitf* 
faring  from  these  various  causes  of  grief,  it 
laay  readily  be  supposed  that  Ouherme^s 
fipeluigs  were  but  little  in  unison  with  ^ 
•oeoe  of  which  she  was  now  an  tmwiUiiig 
ifKCtator ;  and  the  extravagance  of  EUinofs 
spirits^  who  seemed  to  have  so  soon  foi^ 
that  such  a  person  as  Sir  Pelham  efer  ei* 
istedt  threw  a  deeper  shade  of  udaess  orer 
her  brow. 

^  How  do  you  do»  Catherine  ?**  cxdsim- 

ed  EUinor,  delighted  to  find  that,  after  s 

alight  survey  of  her  grave  cousiat  Omat 

had  again  fixed  his  eyes  on  her  own  e0a&- 

tenance,  now  radiant  with  the  smiles  f^ 

gratified  vanity,     **  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa 

here — your  moping  at  Duddingstone 

made  you  a  perfect  dowdy.     Allow 

present  Mr  Connor — Connor,  this  is  3Uss 

Ihindas.** 

Connor  bowed   n^ligently^   CithmDc 
coldly. 

•*  Is  Sir  Thomas  here,**  asked  Catherine^ 
**  and  Lady  Lennox  ?"* 
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"  Yes,"  replied  Ellinor  carelessly,  "  I  be- 
lieve they  are  somewhere  among  this  mot- 
ley crew,  and — **  but  her  speech  was  sudden- 
ly cut  short,  for  Connor,  who  had  taken  as 
great  a  dislike  to  Catherine  as  it  was  evi* 
mt  she  had  imbibed  for  him,  gave  his 
is  the  rein»  and  whirled  his  beautiful 
ipanion  away  to  another  part  of  the 
sands. 
II  All  those  who  have  made  the  human 
kbeart  their  study,  must  be  aware  how  much 
it  takes  to  kill  love  in  minds  capable  of 
eling  a  serious  attachment.  So  it  was  with 
[-JSpencer,  who  suffered  all  the  torments  of 
^jealousy  on  witnessing  the  levity  of  EUinor, 
id  the  insolent  and  familiar  admiration  of 
He  was  alarmed^  too,  at  her  evi* 
lent  danger,  and  on  a  sudden  plunge  of 
Connor's  unmanageable  steeds,  he  lost  all 
^ci^lf-possessi^n,  and  became  so  confused  that 
^be  found  himself  incapable  of  attending  to 
HMs  duty-  He  therefore,  affecting  indispo- 
KiitioUp  resigned  the  troop  to  the  officer  next 
in  command,  and  quitting  the  sands,  return^ 
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ed  to  the  Biindcs  iu  a  state  of  vioknt  agi- 
tati0ii. 

So  soon  aa  the  review  was  over,  WiUoTigh- 
bff  havtDg  heard  that  Spencer  had  left  ^t 
gRNmd  indispoBed,  hastened  to  hU  ifurt* 
toent,  and  fotmd  Spencer  in  a  frame  of  iDi&«l 
which  excited  his  tmest  sympathy* 

"  I  !utTe  resounoed  her,  WiUooghb?/ 
ttid  Spencer,  after  detailing  her  lefity; 
**  £lliD<ff  Lennox  is  nothing  now  toJM— I 
wonld  »com  to  accept  her  offered  hand  * 

**  I  xgoiee  to  bear  it."  replied  WiUoo^ 
by  ;  *^  Ae  m  ttaworthy  of  you— and  wbia 
the  first  shodc  is  passed,  I  am  confident  ibat 
you  will  rejoice  at  yonr  escape  finoni  an  an- 
fcelingr  coquette,  on  whose  volatile  mindaa* 
thing  can  make  a  lasting  impression — jmi 
knew  her  admiration  of  Sir  Pelham — j^ 
saw  the  violence  of  her  grief  on  his  d«atJt 
How  soon  is  all  forgot— even  his  ostcr  is 
neglected,  and  for  whom  ?  I  need  not  lell 
you  what  Connor  is,*" 

*•  It  is  true,r  replied  Spencer,  sighing; 
"  yet  I  hoped  that  time  and  my  devoted  it- 
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tachment  might  have  reformed  till  that  was 
lepreheusible  in  her  conduct 
fc-**  Were  her  faults  thoae  of  the  head 
mlone,  I  would  not  judge  her  severely,  but 
you  know  it  is  not  so.  That  woman  can 
J^ve  no  feelings  no  principle,  who  can  trifle 
^th  the  happiness  of  another.  To  you  I 
owe  my  escape  before  my  affections  were 
too  deeply  interested.  Believe  not  that  time 
would  have  changed  her.  Her  cousin  is  not 
older/'  continued  he,  with  warmth ;  "  and 
yet  how  superior,  noble,  dignified,  and  mild; 
yet  candid  and  sincere^  she  never  would  have 

Ecouraged  only  to  reject ;  but  divest  EUi- 
r  Lennox  of  beauty,  and  what  is  there 
;t  worthy  of  a  sigh  ?  Foi^t  her,  my  dear 
spencer — as  you  value  your  own  happinan^ 
avoid  and  forget  her," 

"  Such  is  my  msh  and  determination," 
jreplied  Spencer  ;  "  and  if  we  were  not  like- 

tso  soon  to  receive  our  route  for  England, 
would  apply  for  leave  of  absence  ;  but  as 
is  probable  that  a  few  weeks  will  termi- 
ante  our  eoi^ttro  ia  Sootlaad^  I  §iia31  faoei 
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my«elf  to  remain,  particularly  as  I  am 
xious  not  to  leave  Miss  Talmash  Ware 
ha?e  acquitted  myself  of  myi 
It  to  Sir  Pelhani,  to  guard  her 
9ther*s  care  until  she  is  restored  to  hi 
Bends ;  aud  as  Mrs  Sefton  proposes  | 
Dutb  shortly*  she  and  Sefton  wish  wei 
travel  together." 

•*  A  most  excellent  arrangement,"  rq«B 
led  Willoughhy,  who  seemed  to  be 
Iby  sotne  new  idea ;  ^*  Miss  Talmasli 
to  lean  entirely  on  you  for  protectic 
I  kindness ;  it  would  be  wrong  in  you 
J  any  indiflference  to  her  comfort  {  in  lact» ', 
l^ould  strongly  advise  you  to  f^pend  a  j 
Jeal  of  your  time  at  Duddingstone» 
retence  of  paying  attentions  to  Mm^ 
Dash — you  will  thus  be  removed  from 
I  dangerous  influence  of  KUinor,  and  vet  arc 
the  appearance  of  rudeness  to  the  fimil; 
Indeed,  I  think  Miss  Talmash  has  > 

ithin  the  last  week,  as  you  have 
much  engaged  preparing  for  the  review, 
be  able  to  drive  her  out  as  usual/* 
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**  Do  you  think  so  ?"  replied  Spencer ; 
*•  then  I  will  make  a  point  of  going  over 
to-morrow.  It  would  grieve  me  sincerely 
were  her  health  to  suffer  through  my  ne* 
gleet;  she  has  an  angelic  temper,  and  I 
honour  her,  from  the  bottom  of  my  soul,  for 
the  strong  attachment  she  bore  her  brother. 
I  have  great  fears  that  she  will  never  rcco* 
ver  his  loss.*' 

**  Time  may  do  much  for  her,**  replied 
Willoughby,  **  and  I  trust  that  some  hap- 
py man  may  win  her  warm  and  giiileleas 
heart." 

**  I  hope  80,"  said  Spencer ;  **  for  one  who 
could  love  a  brother  so  tenderly,  must,  I  am 
certain,  possess  great  sensibility  and  feeling; 
and  yet  it  is  almost  cruel  to  wish  to  disturb 
her  serenity,  and  subject  her  to  the  pains  of 
love  C  and  Spencer  sighed  heavily. 

**  Let  us  hope  they  may  be  pleasing 
pains,"  replied  Willoughby,  who  being  now 
called  away  on  military  duty,  Spencer  was 
left  to  the  indulgence  of  his  melancholy 
thoughts* 
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Oa  the  tenniDation  of  the  fms^  d 

Seftonsand  Catherine  drove  to  Hope  Stw 
where  they  found  Sir  Thomas  and  l4 
LefDDOx  and  their  amiable  dbii]gbtot*ii 
bad  arrived  just  before  them.  Charlesl 
gone  in  search  of  Ellinor  and  Connor. 

Out  friends  were  received   with 
kindness  fay  Sir  Thooaas  and  his  li^il 
Mrs  Lennox  having  quarrelled  with] 
and  being  at  a  loss  for  a  comj 
treated  Catherine  not  to  return 
dingstone.     But  to  this  proposal  M 
ton  would  not  listen  for  a  moment, 
Catherine  sorry  that  she  carried  ber] 
for  the  peace  and  harmony  she  esjd 
her  present  abode,  made  her  more  i 
reluctant  to  encounter  the  storms 
pests  of  her  own  unquiet  home. 

Just  as  they  were  about  to  dc 
nor  entered,  accompanied  by 
was  Catherine's  partiality  in< 
closer  inspection  of  the  gentler 
airs  disgusted,  his  conceit  offended  1 
in  wonder  and  amazement  that  anj  ^ 
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in  her  senses  could  pre£sr  him  to  Spenoer, 
she  followed  Mrs  Sefton  to  the  carriage, 
and  glad  to  be  oat  of  the  reach  of  their  fri- 
volity and  nonsense,  she  hailed  with  renova* 
ted  pleasure  the  autumn-tinged  woods  of 
Duddingstone 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


Tis  not  in  mighty  things 
that  the  hcnevdcnt  heart  is  truly  iho** 
But  in  the  ttme  and  temper  of  the  mini 
Ever  forpving,  gentle,  and  aUve 
To  pity,  ready  to  forgive,  intent 
On  aU  the  littk  thousand  charities, 
Wliich  day  hy  day  calls  f«th. 


On  the  following  day  Spencer  •* 
his  curricle,  and  drove  to  Dudding* 
accompanied  by  Willoughby.  TI»ey< 
received  by  the  Seftons  with  theii « 
cordiality  and  kindness,  but  Cath^ 
tempts  to  look  nnconcerned  were  adV 
tradicted  by  her  tell-tale  cheek. 
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for  an  age.  Sefton  and  I  were  beginning 
to  think  you  had  forgot  us.'' 

**  You  surely  cannot  believe  us  to  be  so 
ungrateful.  The  truth  is,  we  were  much 
engaged  with  regimental  business  prepara^ 
tory  to  the  review ;  but  as  that  is  over,  we 
have  now  a  little  more  leisure  to  indulge 
ourselves  in  visiting  our  kind  friends." 

"  I  am  heartily  glad  to  hear  it^  replied 
Mrs  Sefton.  **  I  was  very  much  inclined 
to  have  you  both  tried  for  desertion." 

**  How  is  Miss  Talmash  ?"  asked  Spen- 
cer. **  I  hope  to  persuade  her  to  take  an 
airing  this  beautiful  morning/* 

**  No,**  replied  Mrs  Sefton ;  *'  she  is  a 
little  indisposed^  and  looks  languid  and  un* 
well,  so  that  I  have  laid  my  commands  on 
her  not  to  leave  her  room.'* 

The  conversation  was  here  interrupted 
by  the  sound  of  a  carriage  stopping  at  the 
door,  and  in  a  few  minutes  EUinor  flew  in- 
to the  room,  followed  by  Connor*  Mrs  Sef- 
ton, who  had  a  mortal  antipathy  to  both, 
received  them  with  cold  politeness.     But 


this  reserre  diU  not  in  the  least  damp  the 
spiriu  of  either  the  lady  or  gentleman,  who, 
taking  very  little  notice  of  the  party»  coo- 
ttmied  to  talk  and  laugh  without  ioteninit 
tioiii  while  Connor  contrifed  to  amuie  bim^ 
adf  by  twisting  EUinor's  ahawl  into  a  thon« 
sand  fantastic  shapes,  in  defiance  of  her  di 
fected  anger  and  reproaches. 

The  flush  of  indignation  which  nished  to 
Spencer's  brow,  on  witnessing  the  iasoleat< 
familiarity  of  Connor's  manner  towards  EU 
linor,  faded  as  he  reflected,  that  it  was  ia- 
vited  by  the  levity  of  her  own,  and  with  m 
feeling  nearly  approaching  to  contempt,  ^ 
turned  in  disgust  from  his  onoe-l(y?ed  £1 
linor* 

Catherine  saw  and  pitied  his  eridenl 
emotion,  and  anxious  to  w^thdinw  liui 
from  this  painftil  scene,  said^  **  I  am  rtrf 
much  mortified  that  you  express  no  curios 
sity  respecting  the  progress  of  roy  sketcbesi 
I  assure  you  I  liave  been  very  diligent  in 
your  absence,  and  if  you  wHll  step  with  m^ 
into  this  room,"*  openingp  as  ahe  apoke^  adooi; 
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which  letl  into  an  adjoining  study, — **  1 
shall  show  you,  that  my  pencil  has  not  been 
idle/'  Without  waiting  for  a  reply,  she 
entered  the  apartment,  followed  by  Spencer, 
who  could  almost  have  worshipped  her  for 
this  relief.  Catherine,  appearing  not  to  ob- 
serve his  emotion,  quickly  scattered  the  con- 
tents of  her  portfolio  on  the  table,  and  tried 
to  divert  his  thoughts,  by  asking  his  opi- 
luon  of  the  various  drawings  which  were 
kid  before  him,  and  he,  grateful  for  her 
delicate  kindness  and  consideration,  made 
an  effort  to  appear  interested  in  the  sub* 
ject.  He  had  just  succeeded  in  regaining 
some  degree  of  composure,  when  their  tete- 
k-t£te  was  suddenly  interrupted  by  Ellinor, 
whose  curiosity  was  piqued  to  know  what 
Catherine  could  have  to  say  in  private  to 
Spencer ;  and  Connor,  finding  the  Seftons 
cool  and  distant,  in  a  few  seconds  foUow^eil 
her.  Mrs  Sefton,  who  bad  penetrated  Ca- 
therine's motive  for  carr)ing  off  Spencer, 
regretted  the  turn  affairs  had  taken ;  but 
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extricate  Spencer  frara  his  present  unplea- 
sant situation,  in  a  few  niinute<»  after  took 
leave,  and  departed,  accompanied  by  his 
friend* 

I  They  had  proceeded  but  a  short  distance, 
vhen  they  heard  a  carriage  at  full  speed 
approaching  them  from  behindi  and  looking 
rounds  they  saw  Connor's  tandem,  which  he 
%vas  driving  at  a  most  furious  rate,  close  to 

tithem ;  and  in  another  instant  they  shot 
past,  grazing  the  wliecl  of  Spencer's  curricle, 
Whose  horses  started  and  reared,  as  Ellinor's 
long  shawl,  which  streamed  from  Connors 
shoulders,  flashed  before  their  eyes.  KUitior 
looked  back,  kissed  her  hand,  and  laughing, 

I  pointed  to  Connor,  who,  it  must  be  confess- 
ed, cut  a  most  ridiculous  appearance. 
**  Insufferable  coquette !"  exclaimed  Wil- 
ioughby ;  "  if  the  insolent  admiration  of 
such  a  man  cau  compensate  you  for  the 
loss  of  a  noble  and  generous  heart,  you  are 
[Unworthy  of  a  sigh." 

Spencer  did  not  reply,  and  in  silence  our 
[friends  slowly  proceeded  to  the  Barracks. 
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*<  Do  you  think  your  cousin  and  Connor 
will  make  a  match  of  it  ?"  said  Mrs  Sefton  to 
Catherine,  so  aoon  as  their  visitors  had  kfi 
them  ;  **  she  cjertainly  gives  him  ahundance^ 
of  encouragement — it  amazes  me,  that  the 
can  neglect  our  excellent  friend  Spencci,  fof 
this  presuming  fop/'  ^ 

**  I  grieve,  indeed/*  replied   Cathmae, 
**  to  find  her  thus  throwing  happtnm  from 
her.     S]>encer  certainly  was  much  attaiebed 
to  her,  and  it  is  entirely  her  own  fimll  if 
she  has  lost  his  generous  heart,  I  have 
your  prejudice  against  Connor,  and 
strong  presentiment  of  evil  from  their 
macy." 

**  In  fact  your  cousin  was  aiming  at  Ingh 
er  game,  and  I  am  malicious  enough  to 
joioe  at  her  disappointment/* 

**  If,"   replied   Catherine,    "  I 
there  was  anything  serious  in  his  inten 
I  would  at  once  risk  EUinor's  displeasure, 
and  intreat  her  not  to  commit  hexsdf  nni 
she  knew  something  of  his  character 
pursuits/' 


"  You  had  much  better  let  her  alone,*' 
answered  Mrs  Sefton ;  **  for,  if  I  read  your 
cousin  aright,  she  would  probably  give  hiui 
a  double  portion  of  encouragement  from 
mere  perverseness.  Take  my  advice,  and 
have  nothing  to  do  with  their  concerns,  for, 
UB  far  as  I  am  able  to  judge,  Miss  Lennox 
is  a  young  lady  who  has  a  will  of  her  own, 
and  your  interference  might  only  precipitate 
matters/' 

''  I  dare  say  you  are  right,  for  I  fear  one 
reason  of  her  coldness  to  Spencer,  may  be 
to  show  that  she  will  not  be  dictated  to ; 
as  I  had  remonstrated  with  her  on  her 
treatment  of  him.^ 

**  This  confirms  me  in  my  opinion,  and 
1  am  convinced,  that  if  you  let  them  alone, 
he  will  assuredly  jilt  her.  Sefton  met  a 
gentleman  the  other  day  in  Edinbiurgh, 
who  seems  to  know  Connor  well,  and  who 
assujred  him  that  he  was  a  mere  fortune*- 
hunter.  It  was  currently  reported  at  Bath, 
that  he  had  gone  down  here  in  chase  of 
a  Scotch  heiress,  to  whom  he  was  paying 
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his  deroira,  when  her  friends  hurried  lief 
ttwmy.  He  bag  betted,  it  seems,  a  smart 
mmi  that  he  will  canry  her  off  at  thelia^ 
tbera  Meeting,  and  it  is  thought  he  is  me 
ly  amnsiBg  himself  with  your  ccmm,  uE] 
the  time  of  that  meetiug  arrives,  as  be  doei 
not  mean  to  go  north  till  tlien,  for  fear  m 
alarming  the  lady's  friends,  who  might  pm 
haps  prohibit  her  from  appearing  there." 

^  T  shall  sincerely  rejoice,  if  my  ocfOi 
eaeapes  this  contemptible  puppy;  bat  I 
cannot  bear  to  think  of  her  being  jilted  b| 
him/* 

**  Oh,  my  dear,  you  arc  much  too  partial 
to  her — for  my  part,  nothing  will  give  l 
greater  pleasure,  than  to  find  that  she  saffen 
a  few  twinges  of  the  pain  she  has  inflictdf 
without  remorse  on  others-** 
*»  *'  You  are  harsh,  Kllen.'* 

'*  No,  dear  Catherine,  I  am  not  banfa;  I 
hope  your  cousin  may  meet  with  thismorti* 
fication  ;   because,  I  trust  the  lesson  may 
have  a  salutary  effect,  and  teach  her  to  ap- 
preciate the  difference  between  the  hw  rf 
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an  honourable  man,  and  the  disrespectful 
adulation  of  an  impertinent  wretch,  sucdMS 
Connor  certainly  is,  I  am  certain  Cbaflet 
would  interfere,  but  I  understand  they  con- 
trive to  keep  their  flirtation  pretty  much 
out  of  his  sight,  and  he,  expecting  Connor's 
departure  north  every  day,  probably  attaches 
Httle  importance  to  his  frequent  visits. — But 
let  us  go  and  sit  with  Amy — she  is  a  de^ 
lightful,  guileless  creature ;  I  heartily  wish 
that  Spencer  would  fall  in  love  with  her." 
**  I  am  afraid,"  replied  Catheriue,  smi- 
ling, *•  he  has  suffered  too  much  from  hiis 
late  fall,  to  feel  incliaed  to  try  the  cxperi- 
■anent  soon  again/' 

^m    **  YoM  know  nothing  of  the  matter,  my 
Vdear;  allow  me  to  tell  you  that  there  is 
much  more  chance  of  Spencer  falling  iu  love 
at  this  present  greeting,  than  in  six  months 
hence, — Really,  Catherine,  you  are  a  per- 
^Ject  ignoramus  on  these  subjects," 
y    **  Where  ignorance  is  bliss — ,''  said  Ca- 
therine, attempting  to  smile. 

**  Well,  my  dear,"  answered  Mrs  Sefton, 
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f  They  may  nil  at  this  life — irooi  tfae  hour  I  began  it 

I  found  it  a  life  full  of  Idodness  aod  bliss; 
AM,  untiJ  they  can  nhow  me  ionie  happier  planet. 
More  social  and  bright,  I'll  content  roe  with  thia. 

At  Umg  aa  the  world  has  nich  eloquent  eyei, 
Aa  before  me  tlm  rooTneiit  enraptured  I  see. 

They  tnay  lay  what  they  will  of  the  orbs  in  the  bkiet. 
But  this  earth  it  the  planet  for  you,  love,  and  me. 

Mooaa* 


I,  A  FEW  days  after  this  occurrence,  the 
cunicle  of  Spencer  stopped  at  Mrs  Seftou*s 
4oor  just  as  that  lady*s  carriage  also  drew 
iup. 
.  **  You  are  the  very  person  I  was  wishing 
ibr."  said  Mrs  Seftoii,  holding  out  her  hand 
|o  him,  while  Amy*s  eyes  beamed  with  plea- 
furc. 
**  I  am  just  in  time,  I  find,"  answered 
Spencer,  **  five  minutes  later,  and  i  should 
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have  lost  what  I  now  hope  to  bave,  the  pli** 
sure  of  driving  Miss  Talmashintolbeeoii* 
try  to-day  r  and  Spencer  seatai  biadf 
bcfiide  his  protegee,  and  made  the  msl 
affectionate  and  kind  inquiries  a^  to  kr 
health. 

Too  artless  to  disguise  her  feelings,  Amy 

looked  all  the  happiness  she  felt,  zsdMn 

Sefton  mentally  congratulated  herodfiBtk 

probable  success  of  her  wishes.     SbtU 

for  some  time  observed  that^  on  Spe»oa:i 

approach,  Aray*s  eyes  sparkled  with  riW 

brilliancy,  that  a  brighter  tint  glowed  « 

her  cheek,  and  from  various  other  symptooi 

it  became  evident  that  she  was  fast  filfii{ 

under   the  dominion  of  that   little  Hill 

wretch  whose  sway  extends  *'  from  Ww 

to  the  Pole,"    The  persons  most  interaMl 

in  the  affair  were  as  yet  in  utter  ignoniee 

of  their  feelings.    Amy  called  her  ncir*^ 

delightful  sensations  by  the  unexceptkoilkk 

name  of  gratitude;  and  although  Speofl  " 

love  for  Ellinor  had  long  beeo  ou  the  it^ 

cline,  and  he  had  now  resolutely  omI  kef 
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from  his  heart,  he  fancied  himself  inconso* 
lable,  and  that  duty  and  his  plighted  word 
to  Sir  Pelham,  to  guard  and  shield  his  or- 
phan sister,  alone  prompted  him  to  seek 
fo  frequently  the  society  of  the  fascinating 
Amy, 

**  Where  do  you  propose  going  to-day?" 
asked  Spencer. 

•*  We  were  just  setting  off  to  call  on  Lady 
Lennox,"  answered  Mrs  Sefton ;  **  but  as 
the  gaiety  we  meet  with  there  is  sometimes 
too  much  for  Miss  Talmasli,  I  think  you 
had  better  give  her  a  quiet  country  drive — 
Sefton  means  to  ride,  and  will  go  with  you* 
Catherine  and  I  will  visit  Hope  Street** 

This  arrangement  appeared  to  give  gene- 
ral satisfaction — Spencer  carried  off  his  fair 
companion  ;  Sefton  prepared  to  follow  them, 
and  on  handing  his  lovely  wife  into  her 
carriage,  received  this  considerate  admoni- 
tion :  *•  Harry,  my  love,  you  need  not  ride 
very  near  them**' 

**  Upon  my  word,  Ellen,"  replied  Sefton, 
laughing,  *'  our  own  love  affairs  are  not  so 
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long  passed  88  to  make  you  think  I  wcwli 
forget  bow  to  behave  on  such  an  occasaa* 
**  The  best  of  you  require  a  hint  now jm 
then ;  and  pkase  to  recollect,  that  if  ^ 
wish  to  prolong  their  excursion,  yau  are  rt 
to  hurry  them  home — I  shall  not  gnam 
if  you  should  be  an  hour  beyond  our  nfl* 
time  for  dining  ;  and  be  sure  taiik^ 
cer  to  spend  the  day  with  us — No*  ^ 
march  off;  our  two  discousolatcs  ait  ita«^ 
out  of  sight/' 

**  You  are  a  good  soul,  Ellen.*'  saidCv 
theriue ;  **  I  delight  to  see  that  hippie* 
has  not  made  you  selfish/' 

•*  Heaven  forbid,"  replied  Mrs  Seficft* 
"  but  I  might  perhaps  have  been  so,bii 
not  taken  warning  by  one  of  my  fnfsk 
who,  when  she  married,  broke  off  cveiyS'' 
mer  tie-  Her  husband  and  her  childrdi  ^^ 
everydiing  to  her,  and  she  shut  her  hsff* 
to  all  the  world  beside.  This  did  vffv  «11 
for  a  few  years,  but  gradually  they  wtf* 
placed  in  a  variety  of  situations  in  wbii 
the  assistance  of  ftieuds  would  have  !*• 
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valuable ;  but  their  doors  had  been  dosed 
against  them  all»  and  they  had  no  title  to 
expect  their  kindness-  Their  children  grew 
up  and  no  one  was  interested  in  their  fate. 
As  I  had  once  loved  her,  I  was  sensibly 
wounded  on  being  thus  thrown  aside,  but 
her  conduct  acted  as  a  beacon  to  me,  and  I 
resolved,  if  ever  I  became  a  wife,  to  steer  a 
different  course ;  and  I  have  never  for  a  mo^ 
ment  repented  of  doing  so/' 

*•  I  agree  completely  in  your  sentiments,'^ 
replied  Catherine ;  **  but  they  never  can  be 
acted  on  but  by  those  who  are  devoid  of  sel- 
fishness ;  for  you  must  allow  that  you  are 
often  called  on  to  practise  self-denial,  and 
to  give  up  your  wishes  to  the  comfort  of 
others/' 

"  Undoubtedly,  that  is  often  the  case ; 
but  it  is  repaid  tenfold  by  the  affection  of 
friends — But  a  truce  to  moralizing,  for  here 
we  are  in  Hope  Street ;  we  must  try  and 
find  out  how  your  cousin  and  Connor  are 
getting  on  f  and  in  a  few  minutes  our 
friends  were  usiiered  into  the  drawing-room, 
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where,  to  their  amazeinent,  they  fewAMj 
I>eon«a  and  Ellinor  seated  «Hi  e«li"*« 
Connor,  who.  attired  in  Elluwr's  Am^^ 
hat  and  feathers,  and  holding  ber  pw* 
overhishead,  lolled  back  on  tbecouck"* 
njing,  "  Lesbia  hath  a  beaming  eyt. 

Much  as  they  were  displeased  at  te* 
impudence,  the  combination  of  ^i^ 
wnstachioB,  the  l^eghom  bonnet  «i4»^ 
white  «il.  which  he  bad  chosen  to  WB* 
hiT>d,  and  now  floated  over  h«  *«^ 
was  so  truly  ludicrous,  that  Un  S*» 
fairly  laughed  outright,  and  even  UUW» 
could  not  repress  a  smile. 

«•  How  do  you  do  ?"  said  Mrs  \^ 
who  appeared  to  be  in  nnasnal  g«*» 
mour ;  "  you  are  come  just  in  time  tt» » 
me  what  kind  of  a  lady  Connor  makes. 
"  I  always  told  you,  Anne,"  said  Cfl*" 
twirling  his  parasol  in  the  air,  "  what 
viUsh  handsome  girl  I  would  make, 
vet  could  get  you  to  believe  me ;  ha^^ 
continued,  jumping  from  his  seat  aod«p»* 
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ing  out  his  shawl,  **  da  you  think  1  am  go- 
ing to  *  waste  my  sweetness  on  the  desert 
air  T  uo,  no — 

Lei  me  waoder  not  anieai« 

By  hedge-row  elms  and  hiUockt  green. 

I  must  go  and  astonish  the  natives.  Ob, 
here,  I  think,*'  he  exclaimed,  on  seeing  two 
ladies  walking  on  the  terrace,  **  are  a  hrace 
of  the  covey  I  sprung  the  first  day  of  my 
arrival  here — I  must  not  cut  old  friends  ;" 
and  throwing  open  the  window,  he  made 
Miss  Kennedy  and  Miss  Macdonald  three 
obsequious  curtsies.  For  some  moments 
they  were  both  too  much  confounded  by  this 
sudden  apparition  to  be  able  to  return  his 
salutation ;  but,  as  he  continued  to  curtsy, 
nod,  and  smile,  as  if  he  were  one  of  their 
greatest  intimates,  they  too  began  to  curt* 
ty  and  to  smile,  although  they  were  very 
much  at  a  loss  to  remember  where  they  had 
met  this  very  tall  lady,  and  to  account  for 
the  extreme  blackness  which  appeared  about 
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her  mouth.  **  Faith  and  I  tiiink  I  \m 
oonfounded  these  two  old  tahs,""  be  exdiiai* 
etl,  retreatiBg  from  the  window  and  tlw»- 
iiig  himself  on  the  sofa  by  EUinor  in  i  nr 
oS  laughter ;  *•  by  Jove,  they  wont  foigrtw 
in  a  hurry !  These  old  ones  took  gdeAd 
a  stare, — however^  I  mixst  indulge  thaiiti 
another  look.*^ 

**  You  don't  manage  your  shsil  ^ 
gracct"  said  EUinor,  who  appeared  toesLjff} 
the  frolic  as  much  as  himself,  and  trytif  ^ 
arrange  the  folds  ;  "  and  only  look  ityw 
bonnet^"  she  exclaimed,  almost  choked  mi 
laughing,  *'  why,  if  the  feathers  are  ooljii 
daugling  do^n  your  back  !*' 

**  So  much  the  better,"  he  replied,  **  tkj 
will  appear  gracefully  negligent,— 4rat^ 
look  if  these  heavenly  creatures  are  still  is 
sight"  ~ 

**  It  is  that  odious  Miss  Kennedy.'^ 
EUinor,  as  she  returned  from  her  fM  rf 
observation,  "  she  will  set  it  through  the 
village,  that  you  were  dressed  in  my  ibt^ 
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and  boimet — I  know  she  will  make  a  fine 
story  of  if 

"  \V^ill  she,  in  faith?**  said  Connor — 

Then,  by  my  soul.  Ill  give  the  old  lady 
something  to  set  her  tongue  a-going — I  shall 
give  the  old  one  a  fright,  or  I  am  no  true 
Irishman !" 

**  You  can*t  do  me  a  greater  favour,'  said 
EUiiior. 

**  Oh,  Ellinor  !'*  exclaimed  Catherine,  in 
dismay  at  this  proposal ;  '*  how  can  you  act 
so  foolishly  ?  only  think  what  a  noise  this 
will  make  T 

•*  Who  cares  what  they  say  ?**  said  Elli- 
nor,    **  Never  mind  her,  Connor." 

*•  No  more  1  do,  my  dear,"  he  replied,  as 
he  again  approached  the  window ;  and  ha- 
ving knit  his  brows  into  a  most  terrific 
frown,  thrice  shook  his  head  at  the  two 
astonished  damsels.  *'  What  shall  I  do 
next?*'  he  said,  addressing  Ellinor*—**  1 
am  not  yet  half  done  with  them*  I  have 
hit  it,'*  he  exclaimed,  as  his  eyes  fell  upon 
Charles's  violoncello,  which  was  reposing 
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der  increased,  m  did  the  an  tics  of  tl>e  per* 
former  ;  and  just  as  he  was  concluding  the 
last  verse  of  the  song«  and  the  two  ladies 
had  their  eyes  intently  fixed  upon  hiin»  an 
unfortunate  dog,  in  trying  to  escape  from 
aome  mischievous  boys,  who  were  in  full 
diase  of  it,  took  refuge  with  dliss  Ken* 
nedy,  and  having  in  some  most  unaccount-' 
able  way,  got  entangled  with  her  dress, 
overset  her,  and  they  both  rolled  together 
to  the  bottom  of  the  bank. 

''  Ha — ha — ha  ("exclaimed Connor,  whose 
exalted  situation  gave  him  an  opportunity 
ef  seeing  the  catastrophe,  and  flourishing  his 
fiddlestick,  **  ha — ha — ha !  what  an  admi* 
Fable  somerset  the  old  one  has  had !  up. 
on  my  soul,  she  rolled  down  the  bank  as 
if  quite  au  Jaii  to  the  business — But 
oome^  I  will  give  her  three  cheers  ;'*  and 
dmwtng  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and 
taking  his  hat  in  one  hand,  and  the  violon- 
cello in  the  other,  he  thrice  passed  them 
alternately  round  his  head,  and  with  a  loud 
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Inmsa— hu22a,  which  tbey  ^stbctly  henl 
he  jumped  from  the  table. 

**  There's  papa,"  said  Ellinor,  in  i^m,u 
the  heard  his  foat  on  the  stairs ;  '*  qiiik 
quick,  ofi'  with  your  hat ;  and  yoahmosi 
the  shawl  in  such  a  way  I  can*!  get  itboifr 
ed — ^what  shall  we  do  ?" 

"  Make  yourself  easy/'  said  CeoWf  *»■ 
kiug  his  teeth  to  the  knat»  wIoAmi 
gave  way.  **  I  shall  be  in  propa^tnmk 
the  old  geutlemau/'  And  they  hadsaoi^ 
ged  to  get  all  things  in  proper  aider  bfve 
the  entrance  of  the  Baronet,  who  voeU 
have  been  absolutely  furious,  had  be  » 
pected  the  scene  which  was  acdng  ^ 
stairs,  while  he  was  below. 

"  How  do  you  dp,  my  dear  ?"*  be  «i& 
approaching  Catherine,  and  shaking  lyodi 
with  her.  "  I  hope  you  are  going  tDiCT 
with  us?'' 

*'  No,  indeed,"  said  Mrs  Sefton ;  •*  Ibk» 
to  carry  her  back  with  me — you  need  tH 
talk  of  her  coining  borne  this  ase." 
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**  And  how  do  you  think,**  said  Sir  Tho- 
mMf  smiling,  **  that  we  can  part  with  her 
80  long  ?  I  assure  you,  we  miss  her  sadly." 

**  And  80  should  ]/*  said  Mrs  SefU>ii, 
giUy. 

**  Catherine,"  said  Lady  Lennox,  as  she 
entered,  and  while  her  eyes  beamed  with 
pleasure  on  beholding  her,  "  I  did  not  ex- 
pect to  see  you  to-day*  But  really,  my  dear, 
when  do  you  think  of  coming  home  ?  you 
have  been  away  a  very  long  time," 

"  Lady  Lennox,"  said  Mrs  Sefton,  **  you 
will  really  quite  frighten  me  from  coming 
oear  you,  if  you  insist  on  my  parting  with 
Catherine.  ^Tis  really  too  bad  of  you  to 
wish  to  take  her  from  me,  when  I  have  so 
short  a  time  to  enjoy  her  society," 

"  Well,  well,*'  said  Lady  I^nnox,  kind- 
ly, **  I  shall  renew  her  leave  of  absence  a 
little  longer ;  but  realty  it  is  against  my 
jodgment,  for  I  am  certain  that  the  air  of 
Duddingstone  does  not  agree  with  Cathe- 
rine—ahe  has  quite  lost  her  bloom."^ 

••  Ob,  she  will  soon  regain  it- — But,  Ca- 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Good  people  aII  of  erery  tort. 

Give  mr  anto  my  song; 
And  if  jou  find  it  wondrous  short. 

It  cannot  bold  jou  long. 

G0L]>SlfITH* 


On  the  Sunday  following,  Connor  made 
his  appearance  in  Hope  Street,  and  waa  pro- 
voked on  finding  only  Mrs  Liennor  at  home. 
**  Pray,  Anne,"  said  he,  "  what  has  become 
of  all  the  good  folks?" 

"  Oh  r  she  replied  with  a  yawn,  **  thej' 
have  all  gone  to  Edinburgh  to  hear  some^ 
prodigious  orator,  and  I  suppose  they  wont 
be  home  for  sue  hours  at  least ;  these  Scotch 
peopledonothing  but  prance  about  to  preach*> 
iogs,  as  they  call  them ;  and  yet  though  they ' 
preach  for  erer,  I'm  sure  they  are  not  a  bit 
better  than  their  neighboun.'* 
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Miss  Catherine  had  told  her  good  people 
never  worked  on  Sunday — h  not  this  too 
bad?** 

**  Shocking***  replied  Connor,  stretching 
himself  out  on  the  sofa,  and  admiring  his 
liaDdsome  legs ;  "  hut  what  are  we  to  da 
till  they  return,  when,  I  hope,  your  pretty 
sister  will  indulge  ine  with  a  little  flirta- 
tion, unless  that  amusement  also  is  inter- 
dicted on  Sunday  ?" 

**  All  days  seem  alike  to  her  for  that,** 
rejoined  Mrs  Lennox,  pettishly ;  **  really, 
Connor,  you  make  quite  a  fool  of  her/* 

"  Well,  my  dear  creature,  and  isu*t  that 
just  what  you  want  me  to  do  ?** 

**  I  declare,**  respondcxl  the  lady,  **  your 
flattery  has  made  her  so  insufferably  vain,  if 
it  were  not  that  I  would  miss  both  you  and 
yoiur  tandem,  I  would  insist  on  your  jilting 
her  directly,** 

•*  You  must  not  be  so  unreasonable — I 
cannot  afford  to  jilt  her  till  I  am  about  to 
go  north ;  so,  Anne,  I  beg  you  will  mode- 
rate your  impatience :  by  and  by>  you  shall 


"  Indeed  I  would  be  sony  toi»* 
throw  yourself  away  on  a  Scotfb  glA'*] 
has  only  a  long  pedigree  and  a  few  pto!] 
thousands  to  recommend  her.*" 

*•  You  may  make   yourself  ctsjA 
point,  liotbing  less  than  a  tliirtyl 
pouuder  will  suit  me.  Twenty 
bly  tempt  me — I  rather  think,  ho«ei6il 
shall  stick  to  thirty;  but.'* 
giving  a  tremendous  yawn,  "  can*l  itat 
of  something  to  divert  one  ?" 

**  Suppose  we  take  a  ganiQ  at  ji^^^ 

•*  We  cannot  do  better*** 

So  to  piquet  these  two  wortbica 
but  to  Connor's  annoy ance»  he  fotii 
not  only  to  count  for  himself,  butjj 
lady  also* 

"  Indeed*  Anne,  you  must  count  ( 
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foil  seem  to  consider  it  a  vast  trouble,  I 
flhall  do  it  myself." 

But  Mrs  Lennox  had  on  this  occasion 
piomiscd  more  than  she  could  perform,  and 

Ce  sat  dreaming  over  her  cards  till  Con- 
kt's  patience  being  quite  exhausted,  he 
started  up,  exclaiming,  "  Ton  my  soul,  this 
is  a  confoundedly  stupid  game — do  let  us 

Eve  a  little  music** 
**  Music  !*'  replied  Mrs  Lennox ;  **  Sir 
lomas  would  be  ready  to  fire  the  house  if 
he  heard  of  such  a  thing," 
1^  **  But  I  don't  intend  that  he  shall  hear 
'Anything  about  the  matter — we  shall  have 
^ue  warning  from  the  sound  of  the  carriage 
P^  put  aside  our  instruments.  Come,  let  ua  j 
begin — ah  !  whose  flute  is  that  ?"    <4llli 

L*'  Spencer's,"  replied  Mrs  Lennox,  **  who' 
jd  to  come  and  blow  here  fifteen  hours  I 
<iut  of  the  four-and- twenty ;  but  I  never 
i  him  play  on  a  Sunday,  so  I  suppose 
also  has  a  spice  of  the  saint  about  himJ 
Indeed  !  I  shall  try  however  if  it  will  i 
low  in  the  hands  of  a  sinner — do  uncover^ 
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in  great  quantities,  and  made  such  good  use 
of,  that  in  the  course  of  ten  minutes  almost 
every  pane  of  glass  was  shattered  to  pieces* 
Connor,  who  was  charmed  with  everything  in 
*the  shape  of  a  row,  instead  of  attempting  to 
appease  the  exasperated  multitude,  snatch- 
ed up  his  Ante,  and  planting  himself  clo;^ 
to  the  window,  blew  away  with  all  his  might 
and  main  at  **  O,  the  shamrock,  the  green 
immortal  shamrock  !'*  This  was  the  signal 
for  fresh  hostilities,  and  successive  showers 
of  missiles  were  sent  flying  at  the  head  of 
the  musician,  who,  however,  escaped  injury, 
by  adroitly  ducking  on  the  approach  of 
every  volley,  and  rising  as  soon  as  it  passed 
over  him.  The  confusion  was  still  at  its 
height  when  the  carriage  containing  the 
Baronet  and  his  family  entered  the  village. 
"  What  can  be  the  matter  ?"  exclaimed 
Sir  Thomas,  on  seeing  crowds  of  people  fly- 
^g  down  Hope  Street ;  "  I  fear  some  acci- 
It  has  happened — very  likely  some  boat 
-this  comes  of  sailing  on  a  Sunday. 
Things  are  sadly  changed  in  Scotland — I 
NS 
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"i*h  the  g«Kl  old  tfmes  would  r««rn.«te 

WhoW  to  church  with  bin,.    1 « 

who  ought  to  take  care  that  all  wiO^lk. 

to  the  observance  of  the  sacral  day/ 

looking  from  the  window,  «  the  oo^a. 
great  we  cau  scarcely  get  throu^-I« 
It  seems  to  be  collected  before  omhmT 
^'^_Befbre  our  house,  girl  Uhethi^ii. 

But  who  shall  paint  the  m i,t,ir 

»ge  and  dismay  of  the  Baronet.  wJn.« 
2P!"S^«.'hi»ow„door.he«w^J^^ 

nor  flute  m  hand,  standing  io  th.  tali 

this  spectacle  deprived  Sir  Thoin«rftfcr 
lowers  of  utterance,  and  hispa^j.* 

-don  6nd.„g  himself  and  fL^pS 
into  the  house  with  hooting^  gjm^ 


THE  EUSY'*BODI£S* 


999 


hitMB.  While  Sir  Thotxims  was  making  his 
way  into  the  house,  Connor,  who  had  caught 
a  glimpse  of  his  countenance,  thinkiug  it 
expedient  to  make  his  way  out  of  it,  snatch* 
ed  up  his  hat,  let  himscjf  down  by  a  back 
window,  and  after  leaping  sundry  walls  and 
railings,  found  himself  safely  on  the  road  to 
Edinburgh. 

Great  was  the  indignation  of  the  Baronet 
oil  this  trying  occasion,  and  great  also  was 
his  mortification  on  finding  that  both  the 
offenders  (for  he  had  learned  Mrs  Lennoxes 
share  in  the  business,)  had  escaped,  at  least 
for  the  present,  his  just  reproaches.  Connor 
had  absconded,  and  Mrs  Lennox  had  a  pru- 
dent fit  of  illness  which  confined  her  to  her 
room  for  several  days ;  and  he  was  deprived 
even  of  the  satisfaction  of  scolding  her  by 
proxy,  as  Charles  was  absent  on  a  visit  to  a 
friend  in  Perthshire,  and  not  expected  to 
return  for  some  weeks  ;  therefore,  the  only 
ixmsolation  the  Baronet  received,  was^  ia 
giving  strict  orders  to  William  to  refuse 
admittance  to  Mr  Connor  should  he  have 


thing  to  impossible. 


^ 


fij^rbs  I  Birbt !  alas  I  how  swift  you  flewj 

Her  neat  posUwaggon  Irotdng  in  ; 
Ye  bore  Matilda  from  tn;  yiew, 
Forlom  I  languished  at  the  U« 

niversity  of  Got  tin  gen — 
niventcy  of  Got(mgen« 
Anii*Jacvlfin, 

This  affair,  which  was  considered  by  Sir 
Thomas  as  a  crime  of  the  deepest  die,  was 
viewed  in  a  very  different  light  by  Connor, 
who  thought  it  an  exceedingly  amusing  fro* 
lie  As  however  be  had  a  presentiment  that 
Sir  Thomas  was  not  entirely  of  his  opinion, 
he  allowed  a  few  days  to  elapse  before  he 
showed  himself  again  in  Hope  Street ;  but 
at  the  end  of  that  time,  his  dashing  tandem 
stopped  once  more  at  the  Baronet's  door. 


I 


to  give  Mrs  Leonox  a  sbort  inn^i 
•my  they  went     Ellinor,  returoiog 
ilker»  was  much  enraged  that  Co 

not  waited  for  her ;  and  in  a  my  I 

humour,  she  seated  herself  at  the  lifiA*. 
ai}d  watched  their  arriral.  i ji  Uli  ^ 
hour  the  tandem  whirled  down  theiWfc] 
stopped  at  the  door,  and  Airs  Lennox  i 
ed 

Ellinor  drew  up  the  sash, "  I  bopejiil 

have  had  a  pleasant  drive  ?'^  said  she  to  Gb* 
nor,  in  a  tone  of  pique, 

'•  Not  half  so  agreeable  as  if  you  I 
my  companion/'  replied  Conuor,  $o  l_^ 
he  believed  Mrs  Lennox  to  be  out  ot' 
ing  ;  «  but,"  continued  he,  *•  do  stepi 
for  a  few  minutes*  1  came  here 
on  purpofie  to  consult  ifi 


I 


Mollified  by  tbiscomplimeat,  Ellinor  ran 
own  stairF,  and  stepped  out  on  tlie  street. 
Well,  what  is  this  you  are  saying  about  a 
new  lining?** 

**  Oh,  I  cannot  explain  it  properly  till 
^  you  get  into  the  tandem  ;  there  is  a  dear 
'  soul — Come^giire  me  your  hand.  Stand  still* 
I  Highflyer  ! — there,  now  yau  are  seated,  we 
bdiall  proceed  to  business/* 
P  But  Connor's  business  was,  to  touch  the 
^  ears  of  Caleb  Quotem — give  the  lash  to 
'  Highflyer ;  and  away  they  flew  in  the  true 
'    break^neck  style. 

As  soon  as  Ellinor  recovered  firom  her 
astonishment  at  this  exploit,  she  exclaimed, 
•*  Good  heavens,  Connor !  what  do  you 
mean  ?  Do  not  you  see  that  I  have  neither 
hat  nor  shawl  ?" 

"  Poh  !  never  mind,**  he  answered,  giving 
his  greys  another  lash—"  the  good  folks 
will  just  believe  from  our  haste,  that  we  are 
bound  for  Gretna/* 

**  Really,  this  is  too  bad,"  replied  EUi- 
*,  as  a  sudden  jolt  shook  the  oomb  ant  of 
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her  htatf  and  sent  faer  long  treaei  flyiiij 
about  her  face. 

"  Loose  were  her  tresses  seen  T  «aiigi> 
nor,  '*  Ton  my  soul,  'tis  vastly  b«»fliii|; 
you  ought  always  to  wear  your  bail  m!" 

Our  run-aways  were  now  in  iheisitt 
of  the  Tillage,  where  their  appeaiaoctoe^ 
ted  a  considerable  sensation*  Up  flewi^ 
dows,  out  pop|>ed  heads — "  caller  Wfi<" 
stuck  in  the  throats  of  the  fi&bwanict«1rt^ 
cbers  suspended  their  dissections,  19  rtfli 
with  opcD  eyes  and  mouths  after  ihtistoip 
sight,  aud  the  barber  stood  rooted  U  ti^ 
spot,  pinching  the  nose  of  the  unluckjv^ 
who  happened  at  this  unfortunate  amM^ 
to  be  imder  his  finger  and  thumb.  laibflEl 
such  was  the  commotion*  that  Connor*! is* 
vant,  ashamed  of  belonging  to  such  aps^i 
struck  his  spurs  into  the  horse's  sida  li' 
hastened  after  them,  anxious  to  gtt^ 
of  the  gaze  of  the  knots  of  people  •*«» 
the  adventure  had  drawn  together.  Hif 
master,  however,  enjoyed  the  th^g  »*' 
singly,  returned  the  spectators  itiit  i< 
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re ;  and  tbuiidering  on,  swept  down  Pitt 
Street,  up  Jlelville  Street,  dashed  through 
the  middle  of  the  village,  turned  up  Bright- 
j«m  Place,  then  down  Rosefield  Lane,  and 
narrowly  missed  riding  over  Sir  Thomas, 
who  was  in  the  act  of  crossing  Tower  Street, 
ill  his  way  from  the  Post-office. 

**  Good  heavens  !**   exclaimed  Ellinor ; 
**  there  is  papa,  and  I  have  no  hat  on.** 

**  I  shall  soon  remedy  that,"  said  Connor, 
'  taking  off  his  own  and  putting  it  on  her 
'  Jiead.  But  there  it  was  not  destined  lon^;  to 
remain,  for  a  violent  jolt  of  the  carriage  sent 
it  flying  before  them,  and  in  another  instant 
a  wheel  of  the  tandem  went  fairly  over  it. 
**  Patrick,*'  said  Connor,  looking  over  his 
shoulder  to  his  attendant,  **  pick  up  my  bat 
and  bring  it  here." 

The  servant  obeyed,  and  presented  the 
bat,  which  had  received  several  deep  wounds 
in  the  side,  and  the  crown  half  torn  out, 
dangled  in  the  wind.  This  tattered  cover- 
ing, however,  Connor,  with  the  utmost 
roidj  pkccd  on  one  side  of  his  bead, 


haye  elrctrified  more  than  the  rillagers  !— 
How  have  you,  sir»  presumed  to  make  my 
daughter  a  spectacle,  to  be  gazed  at  by  all 
the  rabble  of  Portobello  ?  How  dare  you 
carry  Misg  Lennox  through  the  village  in 
your  infernal  tandem,  without  either  a  shawl 

fjT  hat  ?" 
*'  Pardon  me/'  interrupted  Connor,  care- 
essly,  **  I  gave  her  mine," 
**  So  much  the  worse,  sir,  so  much  the 
KTorse.     Confound  me !  if  I  ever  in  my  life 
met  with  such  a  piece  of  cool  impertinence ; 
but  for  the  futiu*e,  I  shall  take  care  that 
Miss  Lennox,  who  seems  to  have  forgot 
herself  to-day,  shall  not  again  have  it  in  her 
^■ipower  to  act  with  such  glaring  impropriety ; 
^"'therefore,  I  beg,  sir,  to  intimate  that  your 
visits  here  shall  be  dispensed  with*  William! 
show  Mr  Connor  down  stairs-^^iiMI^ 
^^     "  Rest  assured,  sir,"  replied  Connor,  with 
"^warmth  equal  to  his  own,  "  yoiur  wishes  on 
this  point  will  be  readily  complied  with  J* 
And  seizing  bis  hat,  he  bowed  to  the  ladies ; 
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"  *Tis  most  ridiculous,"  said  Ellinor,  "  to 
forbid  a  man  the  house  for  such  a  trifle/' 

Do  you  too,  Miss  Ellinor,*'  exclaimed 
Sir  Thomas,  with  increasing  indignation, 
"  do  you  too  presume  to  dictate  to  me  ?  A 
triflct — Heaven  grant  me  patience! — a  trifle 
for  my  daughter  to  be  seen  flying  tlirougb 
the  village  in  such  style^  and  with  an  impu* 
dent  Irishman  too.  But  here  comes  Charles, 
we  shall  see  if  he  considers  the  afiair  a  trifle," 

**  What  is  the  matter  now  ?"  asked 
Charles,  on  finding  them  all  in  such  high 
debate. 

**  Only/'  replied  his  wife,  **  that  your 
excellent  father  has  had  the  good-breeding 
to  forbid  my  cousin,  Mr  Connor,  the  house  ; 
and  yet  he  pretends  to  be  very  much  surpri- 
sed that  I  should  resent  the  insult/* 
V  •*  I  will  thank  you,  madam,*'  said  Sir 
Thomas,  **  when  you  blame  me  to  my  own 
son 

**  1  fancy,**  retorted  the  lady, "  he  is  just 
as  much  my  husband  as  he  is  your  son/* 
.,»*•  I  will  thank  you,  madam/'  repeated 
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ter  of  very  little  consequence*  and  not  worth 
putting  yourself  into  such  a  rage  about*'*   ^ 

*•  Pray,  miss,  what  do  you  call  a  rage  ?  t 
*tis  enough,  I  think,  to  put  any  man  in  m* 
rage  to  see  such  improper  behaviour/' 

•*  I  am  glad  you  are  sensible  of  being  in 
one/'  replied  EUinor,  with  provoking  sang 
Jrmd. 

**  If,**  said  Charles,  addressing  bis  wife, 
*'  Mr  Connor  has  conducted  himself  in  the 
way  my  father  says  he  has  done,  I  think 
Sir  Thomas  has  acted  very  properly,  in  for- 
bidding him  the  house.  Mr  Counor  baa« 
taken  a  most  unwarrantable  liberty,  a  liberty 
1  should  allow  no  man  breathing  to  taium 
with  impunity  with  any  daughter  or  sister 
of  mine ;  and  if  Sir  Thomas  had  not  takea 
up  this  affair,  I  would  have  done  so*  Mr 
Connor's  insolence  requires  to  be  cbecked.'*^^ 

•*  Ob,  of  course,"  retorted  Mrs  Lennox  ; 
**  he  is  my  relation,  and  that  is  quite  enough. 
Had  ti  been  some  booby  Scotchman,  he 
night  bavB  driven  her  to  the  world*a  end 
wiifaout  our  bearing  one  word  of  the  matter ; 


Return 


much  better  have  staid  in  Pcrti— ■ 
Jr.  ~™«  '»»«»«  only  for  the  nm 
helping  yoor  father  to  abuse  you" 

Rather.  , f  you  please.  n,adan,.U 
my  father  m  repressing  the  in»l 
comummate  puppy.'' 

"Puppy  indeed ;- replied  Airs, 
e  roe  toll  you,  sir.  that  whatever  w 

for  the  whole  of  you  put  together- 
«»>ing  the«e  word.,  she  rose  .„d\™ 
^-r  t.  pulling  the  door  afi, 

followed  by  tJhnor.  who  also  nade 
in  a  clap  of  thunder. 

When  the  famUy  met  at  dinner 
enraged  ladies  were  stiil  too  hiehl' 
ed_ttit]i  WJ. ^^  "'gJU. 
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Lady  Lennox,  who  having  been  absent 
during  the  debate  of  the  morning,  they 
did  not  consider  as  one  of  the  belligerent 
powers. 

**  Shall  I  send  you  some  veal,  Mrs  Len- 
nox?** said  Sir  Thomas.     No  reply. 

**  Anne,"  asked  Charles,  '•  don't  you  hear 
my  father  speaking  to  you  ?'* 

But  Mrs  Lennox,  without  deigning  an 
answer,  coolly  turned  to  Kllinor,  and  said, 
**  I  will  thank  you  to  send  me  a  wing  of 
that  chicken/' 

Charles  bit  his  Up;  but,  anxious  not  to 
expose  these  dissensions  to  the  domestics, 
he  made  no  remark,  and  the  repast  was 
finished  in  almost  total  silence. 

For  some  days  the  ladies  con  tinned  in  a 
regularly  formed  pet,  but,  at  the  termina- 
tion of  that  period,  resumed  their  gaiety 
and  good-humour,  and  sullenness  gave  the 
pas  to  mirth.  Connor's  name  was  never 
mentioned ;  in  fact,  both  ladies  seemed  to 
have  forgot  that  such  a  being  was  in  exist* 
ence ;  and  Mrs  Lennox  and  EUinor,  having 

VOL.  Ill,  O 
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out  of  dooT8» — ^but  how  employed  i»o 
knewi  and  no  one  cared. 


A  SHORT  time  after  these  events,  as  Sefo 
wag  riding  one  day  from  Edioburgh,  h€ 
'met  a  soldier  of  Willoughby*s  regiment,  c 
^^horn  he  inquired  if  he  should  find  Majc 
■l\''illoughby  iu  the  Barracks. 
I      **  Yes,  Bir/*  replied  the  soldier,  •*  he  il 
I  there ;  perhaps  you  have  not  heard  that  the j 
i'  route  has  come  ?'*  t j 

**  The  route  come!"  exclaimed  Seftou^j 
•*  this  is  surely  sudden  !"   and  giving  hifl 

iiiorse  the  spur,  he  slackened  not  his  speed  ( 
until  he  alighted  in  the  Barrack-yard.  He| 
instantly  repaired  to  Wllloughby's  apart# 


'/• 


"^     On  entering   i^f'^'^'^^r 

your  confidence  from  me--?rT 

perhaps  n,ayX'i^«^*^'»''- J 

HilloughbypresscdSeft^H'  ir__.l 
fcut  some  time  eJapsed  h  V  ^^^^ 
°'««rf  himself  «uSi?1"!  ''"  «^*  I 

viction  that  she  had  iJl        ""^''^  * 
Rejection,  her  d.;";:;^ 'ft' *«« 
*«e  a«  to  be  attribo^  *^^  ""^  "^ 
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Attached  to  Sir  Pelham  ;  but  this  failed  ta 

convince  Willoughby,  -who  stated,  as  the 

grounds  on  which  he  had  formed  his  opinion 

— the  meeting  which  he  had  witnessed — the 

letter  which  he  knew  Sir  Pelham  to  have 

itten  berafew  hours  before  his  death — her 

nder  care  of  Amy,  who  always  addressed 

ber  as  a  sister ;  and  lastly,  the  mourning  ring 

rhich  she  constantly  wore.    All  this  form- 

a  chain  of  evidence,  which,  in  Willough- 

by's  estimation,  put  the  matter  beyond  a 

loubt ;  and  even  Scfton»  who  had  believed 

itherine   attached   to   Willoughby,   felt 

in  his  opinion.    He  endeavoured 

persuade  Willoughby  to  ascertain  his 

ite  before  leaving  Scotland ;  but  this  he 

Ipositively  refused,  saying,  that  if  Catherine 

f  had  been  attached  to  Sir  Pelham,  she  would 

consider  bis  addresses  so  soon  after  bis  death, 

as  little  less  than  insulting,  and  he  might 

thus  ruin  his  hopes  for  ever ;  "  and  yet,"  he 

continued,  "  it  is  worse  to  me  than  death 

to  leave  Scotland,  without  daring  to  ask  if 

I  may  ever  hope  to  win  her  love  !'*  and  WiU 


■ 

^^^^loss  what  to  advise.     If  she  wii^^ 
ta  Sir  Pelham»  your  addressiog  ber»] 
after  his  loss  would  cerUinly  give  ham 
displeasure  ;  an  the  other  band»  tjlfl 
UBwilliug  that  you  should  niQ  tllH 
having  this  excellent   creature  a^m 
during  your  absence  by  some  fo^^A 

«'  That  is  what  I  dread/*  antifJi 
lough  by  ;  **  for  although  I  mean  W  t 
for  leave  of  absence  as  soon  as  we  are  M 
in  our  new  quarters,  I  may  not  be 
to  obtain  it  till  after  a  delay  snAoi 
destroy  my  hopes  of  happiness.** 

^'  I  cannot  bear  to  see  you  so  disM 
replied  Sefton  warmly  ;  **  cheer  up,  mj 
friend— 1  shall  go  this  moraeut,  and 

Mrs  Sefton  into  our  couusels J^^ 

WArm  advocate  m  haiL;  and  if  «1ia^H 
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friend !  trust  me,  I  shall  yet  be  the  bearer 
of  happy  tidings.'' 

"  Heaven  grant  it  V*  was  the  reply ;  and 
Sefton  hastening  home,  met  his  wife  in  the 
avenue  anxiously  looking  for  hira*  He 
alighted,  and  giving  his  horse  to  the  ser- 
vant, drew  her  arm  within  his,  and  slowly 
proceeded  to  the  house* 

**  Oh,  Sefton,  I  have  such  news  for  you !" 

*•  I  have  news  for  you  also ;  but  tell  me 
yours  first,  for  I  know  you  will  speak  whe- 
ther I  will  or  not." 

"  I  have  half  a  mind  not  to  tell  you  a 
word  about  the  matter,  just  to  punish  your 
impertinence — But  no,  I  cannot  keep  such 
delightful  intelligence  to  myself  Well 
then,  Catherine  never  was  attached  to  Sir 
Pelham,  Amy  showed  me  this  very  day 
the  letter  which  her  brother  wrote  her  just 
before  that  fatal  duel,  telling  her  if  he  fell, 
not  to  lament  him  too  deeply,  as  life  would 
be  a  burden  without  Catherine,  who  had 
that  day  rejected  his  addresses* — But,  good 
heavens,  Harry  !  what  is  the  matter — you 


n 


le  lawn. ' 

iMy  dear  Ellen,  I  am  thel 
in  the  world  r  and  it  was  now 
to  be  the  narrator.    Mrs  Seft«u'$  «jt  t 
led  wUh  joy,  as  she  listened  to  a' 
kite  oonvergation  which  had  jurt 
twcen  her  husband  and  VVills 
must  uow  be  off,  Ellen,  to  comiai 
glorious  news." 

"  -Do  come  in  first,  and  take  ^ 
wine,  you  look  fatigued  and  heated- 
detain  you  a  moment ;  and  if  \\'L_ 
cannot  come  back  with  you,  be  sure 
and  dine  with  biin,  and  ueTer  mind  u, 
**  You  are  a  goo<l  creature,  EUcn,"] 
Sefton,  as  he  led  his  pretty  UtUe  wifc^ 
the  bouse ;  "  1  often  wonder  how  .W< 
tme  to  keep  teifso  com»l.....K. ;«  .ui 
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well,  here  is  the  health  of  our  dear  friend» 
Catherine  and  VA^illoiighby,  and  may  they 
be  as  happy  as  ourselves,  happier  they  can- 
not be  ;'*  and  giving  his  wife  a  very  lover- 
like  kiss,  Sefton  ran  out  of  the  house,  mount- 
ed his  horse,  and  rode  gaily  to  the  Barracks, 
We  shall  feel  infinitely  obliged  if  our 
readers  will  have  the  goodness  to  paint  for 
themselves  the  rapture  of  Willoughby  on 
hearing  Sefton 's  communication.  We  have 
made  up  our  mind  to  treat  the  subject  as 
Bayes,  in  the  Rehearsal,  did  the  description 
of  the  sun  gilding  the  eastern  horizon,  that 
is,  by  leaving  it  out  entirely,  contenting 
ourselves  with  informing  our  readers,  that  it 
was  arranged  between  the  friends  Willough- 
by should  visit  Duddingstone  on  the  suc- 
ceeding day,  where  Sefton  engaged  that  he 
should  have  an  opportunity  of  whispering 
**  Love  me,  lady,  love  me !"  and  all  the  rest 
of  the  old  storv. 


Betty,  Betty!  I  say  Betty!" 

oa 


called 


lujoed  just  tbentn  ^"^Py^PlM'UH 
"  I  wouder  what  h/"*"^  '"*"  "^^^ 

%Page."  continued  th''"^'''^"''"*' 
very  coniposcJIy  to  I>r„  K  ,  *^'  '"^^ 
P<«thasnacome  „  ?'^^'^«'='*' 
iere  but  Effie  Ban^:  th.  ^7^^  ^  ^ 
o«to'theyateju.t  ^'^^^.^^"•^^'•i^'P^ 
l^t  there's  some  aewsir'""?'    ^' 

«y«  b"J«  fccr  fish  hersdl      ;        ""^^ 
t^  ken  what  she  wanL-.."^'"'^^ 


ftfty  times.  Do  you  dare  to  bnisli  yet  !'* 
she  exclaimed,  her  rage  increasing  as  she 
heard  the  refractory  damsel  very  coolly  pur- 
suing her  occupation  ;  "  if  you  don*t  bring 
them  to  me  this  precious  moment*  I'll  come 
down  and  take  them  out  of  your  hand.  Did 
you  not  hear  me  say  I  was  in  a  hurry  ?" 

"  Coming,  mem !''  replied  Betty ;  **  I  have 
just  to  gie  the  strings  a  bit  dight  ;'*  then 
ttiming  to  Jenny,  she  said,  "  I  would  gie 
the  very  hair  out  o'  my  head  to  ken  what  a* 
this  is  about  This  is  no  the  market-day, 
and  the  breakfast  is  scarcely  weel  ower  her 
throat — there's  surely  some  stramash  in  the 
town.** 

•*  Betty,  I  say,  Betty  !*'  was  again  bawletl 
from  the  head  of  the  stairs ;  **  Come  here 
this  instant — you  might  have  made  a  pair 
of  shoes  in  the  time  vou  have  taken  to  clean 
theses-disobey  me  longer  at  your  peril  !*' 

**  I  maun  gang  now,**  said  Betty,  "  she's 
getting  unco  tanty-jaggy.  Coming,  mem ! 
I  was  just  giving  them  a  bit  heat  at  the 
fire/* 


see  It  iier  Head  is  uot  set  tu'  o'  paper 
curls.  She's  a  bonnie  sight  to  be  gaim 
through  Portobello — the  hale  town  will  be 
speaking  o'  her,  but  let  them  speak — I'll  no 
fash  to  tell  her  the  awtV  mountebank  she 
has  made  o'  hersel,  just  for  the  dirdum  she 
gied  me  about  her  shoon ;  but  we  may  as 
weel  gang  up  and  see  if  she  has  minded  to 
lock  the  press — if  that's  open,  we'll  hear 
news  the  day.  I  think,  by  the  road  she  has 
taken,  she's  awa  to  her  cronie  Miss  Mackia- 
lay, — she's  unco  fond  o*  going  there  when 
the  brother's  down." 

Betty's  supposition  was  perfectly  correct 
Miss  Macdonald,  unconscious  of  the  notice 
the  extreme  oddity  of  her  attire  was  attract-) 
ing,  hastily  pursued  her  way  to  Miss  Mac*> 
kin  lay's,  whose  damsel  she  found  in  the  act 
of  giving  the  finishing  rub  to  tlie  brass 
knodcer;  and  rushing  past  her,  she  bouncetl 
into  the  dining-room,  exclaiming^^"  She's 
off.  she's  off!" 

**  Off  r  replied  Mr  Mackinlay,  putting 
down  his  cup, — **  off!  the  thing  i&  impos- 


I 
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tiUe.  I  taw  her  last  night,  and  she  told  mi 
she  was  not  to  go  till  Friday/' 

••Offr  said  Miss  Maekinlay,  ^^udindli 
oat  my  velvet  pelisse,  which  she  praniii 
to  get  dyed  for  me — I  most  say  she  hss  ». 
used  me  very  well** 

*•  Pelisse,  indeed/*  retorted  Aliss  Mg 
donald.     **  I  fancy  she  was  thinkio^  HI 
of  coats  than  pelisses.  I  never  thooght  auf 
good  would  come  of  such  light-headed  bc^ 
haviour/* 

«  Light-headed  !*'  replied  Mm  Mtto- 
kinlay ;  **  I  never  heard  that  laid  In  Jg 
charge."  ^H 

•*  That  comes  well  from  you^  indeed  *ff^ 
torted  her  friend,  **  who  abused  her  in  my 
house  not  three  days  ago,  and  called  ber 
light- headed,  glaiket  lassie," 

**  This  is  a  most  extraordinary  tlRir, 
interposed  Mr  Mackinlay,     «  She  told  me 
she  was  to  go  on  Friday  with  Captain" 
Dewar/' 

**  Captain  Dewar  !'*  replied  Miss  Mjc- 
donald,— **  she's  off  with  Connor  T 
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"  Connor  !"  said  Mr  Mackinlayt  opening 
his  great  round  eyes ;  **  I  don't  recollect  such 
a  name  in  the  steam  packets/' 

"  Steam  packets !"  replied  Miss  Macdo- 
ualdy  in  equal  surprise  ;  **  she  was  much  too 
fine  a  lady  to  go  in  a  steam  packet, — she 
went  off  from  the  sands  in  a  chaise*and« 
four;' 

*•  Mary  Stevens  off  to  London  in  a  chaise- 
and-four !"  exclaimed  Miss  Macklnlay,  with 
uplifted  eyes  and  hands. 

"  What  on  earth  has  put  Mary  Stevens 
in  your  head  P'*  answered  Miss  Macdonald- 
*'  I  am  talking  of  Miss  Lennox,  who  has 
eloped  this  morning  with  Mr  Connor," 

"  Miss  Lennox  eloped  with  Mr  Connor ! 
This  is  news  indeed  !  Do,  my  dear  friend, 
tell  me  the  particulars  of  this  most  extra- 
ordinary occurrence.  It  was  always  my  opi- 
nion that  she  would  never  come  to  any  good ; 
but  I  am  sorry  I  have  proved  so  true  a  pro- 
phet Pray,  who  told  you  of  this  sad  af- 
&ir  ?•' 

**  I  had  it  from  the  best  authority ;  for 


•  V  «4JlC:i 


111,  ""  ^^^  to  tern  U- 

ber  ladyship's  nose,  who  had  kinfatui 

than  three  hours  in  a  dead  faiat; 
Thomas  was  stamping  through 
toating  for  a  chaise-and-fbur,  toK 
daughter,  Mr  Lennox  was  cnln 
pistols,  and  poxvder.  and  lead,  . 
Lennox  was  sobbing  and  tearing  1 
for  Mr  Connor  it  seems  is  her  m 
she  thinks  him  too  good  for  Miss 
But  I  am  most  concerned  for  pou 
VV'ilioughby,  as  Miss  Lennox  was , 
to  be  married  to  hin, ;   but  she  », 

be  off  with  her  promise  when  she  I 
Connor,  whom  she  liied  better. 
Thomas  said,  since  she   had  pi 
marry  Majot  WiUonghUj 
her  word,  or  be  would 


^taken  this  sa  much  to  heart,  that  he  has 
^t>een  in  a  brain-fever  ever  since.  Captain 
Spencer  sat  up  all  night  with  him,  and 
was  nearly  run  through  the  body  by  the 
[ajor,  who  took  him  for  Connor.  Doctor 
)rainvein  was  sent  for  in  a  great  hurry,  and 
I  took  twelve  soup  plates  full  of  blood  from 
im,  after  which  he  became  a  little  more 
composed." 
^  **  But."  said  Mr  Mackinlay,  "  if  Miss 
Lennox  ran  oft' only  this  morning,  is  not  the 
Major's  brain-fever  a  little  premature  ?" 

••  Why,  I  believe  I  must  have  made  a 
trifling  mistake ;  it  was  yesterday  morning 
lat  the  elopement  took  place*   I  feci  much 
}r  that  sweet  girl  Miss  Dundas,  who,  I 
Im  told^  is  devotedly  attached  to  Mr  Con- 
nor, who  paid  her  by  far  too  much  attention, 
'  he  did  not  mean  to  carry  matters  farther, 
*— She  has  been  in  hysterics  ever  since  she 
hfard  of  the  elopement/' 
Bk    «  I  cannot  believe,"  replied  Mr  Mackin- 
^■fty,  •*  that  there  is  any  truth  in  the  report 
— the  thing  seems  quite  incredible.     Sure- 
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who  was  in  agonies  with  ear^acU  yesterday : 
ill-natured  people  say  she  got  it  with  listen- 
ing at  a  key-hole ;  but  we  must  not  believe 
all  we  bear/* 

**  Bless  me,**  said  Miss  Mackinlay,  "  now 
that  1  have  time  to  look  at  yoii — I  wonder 
you  were  not  mobbed  !  How  could  you  come 
through  the  village  with  your  mantle  the 
wrong  side  out,  marrowless  shoes,  and  pa* 
per  in  your  hair  ?" 

**  Really,"  said  her  friend,  "  I  was  so  ta- 
ken up  with  the  poor  Lennoxes,  that  I 
never  observed  the  terrible  figure  I  was ; 
but  do  allow  me  to  step  into  your  room  to 
make  myself  fit  to  be  seen." 

**  Come  this  way,**  said  Miss  Mackinlay, 
very  coolly,  ushering  her  into  Mr  Mackin- 
lay's  apartment, 

"  Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  lend  me 
a  pair  of  shoes  ?  I  shall  return  them  the 
moment  I  get  home.*" 

Miss  Mackinlay  glanced  at  a  pair  of 
broad  splay  feet,  and  then,  with  a  very 
gloomy  air,  left  the  apartment  to  rummage 


CQDStrained  fo  request  Miss^ 
tend  her  iorrftnt  for  her  oil 
tboes ;  and  begged^  at  the  same  i 
allowecl  to  remaiti  where  she 
set\atit*&  retunu      Miss   Mack^l 
?ing  agreed  to  all  this,  returned  l^t 
liiog-TO0iis»  to  fiuish  her  hreal 
Mias  Maedonakl's  arri%  al  had 
aWy  interrupted. 

As  soon  as  she  entered,  her 
claimed,  *'  Well,  what  hare  you 
that  prying  wTctch  ?   what  rigbl 
come  bouncing  in  upon  people 
have  got  their  breaJcfast  well 
throats;  aud  she  must  eome  loo^ 
day  I  did  not  take  my  tcard  off!" 
Uon't  speak  so  loud,  brother, 
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put  ber  into  ray  room  ?  and  I  left  an  open 
letter  on  ray  dressing-table,  which  I  dare 
say  she  has  read  by  this.  And  pray,  how 
am  I  to  get  in  to  shave  ?  Go,  and  take  her 
out  directly,  I  will  have  no  such  people  in 
my  roora.  Why  did  you  not  take  her  in- 
to your  own  ?" 

''  Because  all  ray  things  firora  the  wash- 
ing are  lying  there,  and  1  knew  she  would 
examine  the  whole  of  thera." 

"  And  do  you  think,  raadara,  that  she 
is  to  be  allowed  to  ruraraage  in  every  press 
and  drawer  in  my  room  ?  Take  her  out,  I 
say/* 

*'  Realty  brother,  you  must  have  patience 

he  is  just  waiting  till  Nelly  goes  for  her 
shoes.  I  mean  to  send  her  as  soou  as  slie 
has  taken  away  breakfast*" 

**  Never  roind  the  break  fast*  dispatch  her 
this  moment !"  and  Miss  Mackhilay,  finding 
she  must  yield  the  point,  sent  ofi*  the  dam- 
sel on  this  mission,  and  then  proceeded  to 
inform  her  visitor  how  much  she  regretted 
being  obliged  to  leave  her,  as  indispcusable 


to  disperse  oC  th        I  """^  "- 

out  three;  but  Kith  .  T°^***4 

-th  rage  and  f;;4^^;;f»^7 

raent!  ''^'^  ^om 

Jt  appeared 
'erformedJ 
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able  intelligence  that  Betty  was  out,  and 
the  door  locked.  It  appeared  that  Betty, 
possessing  somewhat  of  her  mistress's  fond" 
ness  for  news  and  gossip,  had  no  sooner  seen 
her  fairly  off,  than  she  also  set  out  on  a 
voyage  of  discovery,  and,  unhappily  for  her, 
Nelly's  dotiiieiliary  visit  was  paid  during  her 
absence  on  this  interesting  occasion.  Great 
was  Miss  Macdanald*8  wrath  on  learning 
that  her  damsel  had  deserted  her  post,  an 
offence  which  she  resolved  not  to  pardon,  as 
it  had  been  the  occasion  of  her  being  confi- 
ned a  prisoner  to  the  house,  and  deprived 
of  the  pleasure  of  circulating  the  news  of 
the  morning.  Betty's  delinquency,  therefore, 
did  not  pass  unpunished ;  for  although  she 
declared  that  she  had  never  budged  from 
the  house,  and  that  she  was  washing  the 
haggis-bag  at  the  well  when  Nelly  rapped, 
all  would  not  do ;  she  was  forced  to  change 
her  quarters,  from  which  perhaps  she  might 
draw  the  conclusion,  that  gossip  as  well  as 
game  is  preserved  only  for  the  magnates  of 
the  land. 
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•gainst  Sir  Thomas,  and  too  eager  for  re* 
venge,  to  display  bis  usual  caution,  instant* 
,  ly  made  bis  proposak  to  Ellinor  ;  who,  ur- 
ged equally  by  him  and  Mrs  Lennox^  con* 
aented  to  unite  her  fate  with  his,  and  a  dis- 
graceful elopement  was  the  consequence  of 
this  resolution. 

Sir  Thomas,  who,  with  all  bis  peculiari- 
ties, possessed  warm  affections  and  a  gene* 
rous  heart,  was  deeply  wounded  by  the  ex- 
treme ingratitude  and  impropriety  of  his 
daughter's  conduct,  in  uniting  herself  to  a 
man  with  whose  character  and  principles 
she  was  totally  unacquainted*  In  the  first 
ebullition  of  passion,hepropo8ed  that  Charles 
and  himself  should  immediately  set  off  in 
pursuit  of  the  fugitives ;  but  this  plan  was  op< 
posed  by  Charles,  who  represented  the  utter 
impossibility  of  overtaking  them,  as  they  were 
so  many  hours  in  advance  ;  and  even  suppo- 
sing that  they  reached  them  before  the  in- 
dissoluble  knot  was  tied»  £Uinor*s  disgraoe- 
ful  conduct  could  not  be  concealed;  and 
such  was  her  temper,  he  was  sure  if  she  were 

VOL,  III.  p 


mm^ 


awed  him  to  submit  with 
^«Um.ty  which  unhappily  w« 
In  consequence    of  these  a» 
lbom«  at  length  agreed  to 
thoughts  of  pumxiug  the  nm.i« 
"M  a  ca«s.deR,ble  time  before  he* 
any  degree  of  composure.    On 
rr?  of  EJlii3or's  flight,  the 

sent  for  Catherine,  who,  aJ 
sbocied  and  griered  at  the 
ci>iism,  suppressed  her  own  icau 
com/brt  and  support  to  the  ind, 
rents  she  had  abandoned.  The  & 
demoted  nu.eh  of  their  H„e  to  « 
drooping  stnnts  of  their  tteod,;«Mi 
deeply  attached  to  Catherine,  ^irf 
for  her  unwearied  tind«e«,  ww 


every  hope,  and  even  wish  that  EUinot 
should  be  his,  still  so  much  of  fonner  feeU 
ings  remained  as  to  cause  him  to  suffer  vio* 
leiit  agitation,  ou  learning  she  had  taken  a 
step  which  he  was  certain  would  be  fatally 
destructive  of  her  happiness.  Willougbby, 
too,  deplored  her  infatuation,  and  certainly 
his  regrets  were  not  lessened  on  finding  him* 
self  precluded  from  relating  to  Catherine 
his  long'cherished  love,  his  hopes  and  fears, 
as  the  Lennoxes  excluded  all  visitors,  with 
the  exception  of  the  Seftons  and  Amy ;  but 
trusting  that  the  sentence  of  exclusion  would 
soon  be  removed,  he  tried  to  be  patient — 
whether  or  not  he  succeeded,  let  lovers  de* 
termine. 

It  was  now  that  the  superiority  of  Cathe- 
rine's character  became  fully  known;  she 
calmed  Sir  Thomas,  comforted  and  oonsoikd: 
Lady  Lennox,  and  sootlied  Charles*  Mrs 
Lennox  was  the  only  member  of  the  family 
who  took  the  affiiir  coolly.  She  for  her  part 
saw  nothing  to  make  such  a  fuss  abottt-->^ 
£llinor,  to  be  sure,  had  run  off,  but  whose 


uagrily,  "  that  Connor  alone  is  to  blame — 
1  have  no  intention  of  exculpating  Ellinor/* 

"  It  is  just  as  well,  for  I  believe  you  would 
find  It  rather  a  difficult  task;  in  fact»  I  think 
Mr  Connor  has  got  the  'worse  bargain  of  the 
two — I  am  sure  he  never  would  have  thought 
of  her,  if  ehe  had  not  thrown  herself  so  con- 
tinnally  in  his  way — the  attentions  were  all 
on  her  side.  He  might  easily  have  got  as 
ppctty  a  wife  in  his  own  country.'* 

**  I  wish  to  heaven  he  had,  madam/'  re- 
plied Charles* 

^  I  dare  say,"  answered  Mrs  Lennox,  with 
provoking  calmness,  **  be  will  very  soon  agree 
with  you.** 

"  Charles,"  said  Catherine,  **  this  is  worse 
than  useless ;  why  should  we  increase  our 
present  trial  by  dissension  and  recrimina- 
tion— Go  to  Sir  Thomas,  my  dear  cousin, 
you  will  find  your  best  consolation  in  sooth- 
ing his  affliction."* 

"  You  are  right,  dear  Catherine,'*  said 
Charles,  as  he  rose  to  obey  her,  **  it  is  fool- 
ish to  make  matters  worse  by  our  disputes. 


■ 

^^Vtt  she  >taK  taken,     Connor  luustW 
and  he  cannot,  will  not,  respect  her  is  H 
Ckoght  to  be  respected  ;  indeed,  ii« 
hthiHty  he  will  be  the  first  to  nfh* 
^t\i  hei  imptudence** 

*'  Let  us  hope  better  things,' iql 
ihcrine;  **  his  affection  for  her  Mf 
what  h  faulty  in  his  chaimcter* 

'*  Affection  for  ber  ^  repll^UU 
noxiwith  a  scornful  laugh  ;  ^  bd^H 
love  for  her  than  I  have.**        ^H 

CHAPTER  XXIV. 

The,  Here  oome  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and  mirtb— » 
Joy*  gentle  friends !  joy^  uitl  fresh  days  of  love 
Accompany  your  Iiearts ! 

Midsummer  Xi^'9  Dream* 

This  painful  occurrence  rcndercdSir  Tho- 
inas  very  impatient  to  leave  the  scene  where 
it  bad  taken  place,  and  he  accordingly  issued 
orders  for  his  family  and  household  to  be  in 
readiness  to  leave  the  village  in  two  days^ 

Land  to  accompany  him  to  his  country  seat. 

;To  this  determination  Catherine  listened 
%vith  outward  calmness,  but  sorrow  was  in 
her  heart  She  had  entertained  the  hope 
that  some  happy  chance  would  enable  Wil- 
loughhy  to  declare  the  attachment  which 
she  was  aware  he  felt  for  her — even  this 
hope  was  now  torn  from  her.  From  the 
hurried  nature  of  their  departure,  and  Lady 
Lennox  being  totally  incapable  to  afford  any 
assistance  in  preparing  for  their  removal, 


U  month  or  two  before  they  go  south.    This 

Vwill  prevent  us  from  brooding  over  what  has 

happened^  and  their  agreeable  society  will 

restore  our  cheerfulness — what  say  you,  my 

mother,  to  my  plan  ?" 

I  am  sure,  my  dear  Charles,  if  it  will 

fslTord  any  pleasure  to  Catherine,  I  will  be 

[most  happy  to  adopt  it  She  is  more  to  me 

lan  a  daughter ! '  and  her  tears  fell  fast. — 

!)atherine,  unable  to  speak,  tenderly  pressed 

her  hand. 

I*'  Well  then,"  said  Charles,  "  that  point 
ia  settled — Gk),  Catherine,  and  get  your  bon- 
net, we  shall  be  in  time  for  tea ;"  and  in  half 
an  hour  after,  Catherine  and  Charles  enter- 
al Sirs  Sefton's  drawing-room,  where,  in 
addition  to  the  family  circle,  they  found 
Willoughby  and  Spencer. 
^  The  deep  emotion  of  Catherine  was  vi* 
ffvidly  painted  on  her  varying  cheek.  Her 
agitation  was  observed  by  Mrs  Sefton,  who, 

Phy  addressing  herself  to  Charles,  gave  Ca-%. 
therine  time  to  recover  in  some  degree  hew 
and  after  a  short  interval  to 


y  ^^ . 

asked  Catherine ;  **  you  were  ai 
Itad  fixed  to  go  to-morrow,  and  1 1 
you  over  this  forenoon  to  take  Uiif  *f' 

**  I  may  well  look  surprised,* 
Mrs  Seftcm, "  as  ibis  is  the  firetinti 
Iliave  had  of  your  movements." 

•*  And  you  l^ve  ns  to-moiroir,^ 
ter?'*  said  Amy,  in  a  tremulous ' 
how  can  I  bear  to  part  with  ytm! 

**  We  must  not  part  yet ;  you  will  i 
with  us — I  am  aure,  my  dear  Ellen*  y«< 
not  deny  Lady  Lennox's  wish- 
cannot  do  without  you. 

*'  Upon  my  word,"  replied  Mrs 
*'  the  sudden  resolution  of  going  < 
row  has  taken  me  so  much  by  i 
scarcely  know  what  I  am  about- 
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Aot  come  to  vm  yesterday,  and  gave  the  let* 
ter  to  the  coachman  to  carry  over  to  you, 
but  I  suppose  the  hurry  of  our  removal  made 
him  forget  it.  But  you  will  go,  Ellen  ?  You 
really  must  enliven  our  solitude  for  a  few 
-weeks/* 

t  ♦*  There  is  nothing  I  should  like  half  so 
much ; — but  I  must  consult  that  bashaw  in 
the  comer.  Kow  don*t  laugh,  Harry,  as  if 
I  were  paying  you  a  fresh  compliment,  for 
1  take  all  present  to  witness  that  1  am  ready 
to  perform  my  part  of  our  agreement.  Know 
then,  good  people,  that  when  this  gentle^ 
man  consented  to  come  down  to  Scotland, 
he  stipulated  that  we  were  to  return  home 
for  the  shooting  season  ;  it  therefore  resia^ 
mith  him  to  decide*  the  present  question- 
Now,  my  good  man,  what  say  you  ?  I  shall 
be  very  glad  to  spend  a  few  weeks  with  our 

I  friends,  but  if  you  wish  to  go  south,  say  the 
irord,  and  I  shall  pack  up  to-morrow  with- 
IPUt  a  pout  or  a  fro^vn.  Nay,  I  am  ready  to 
carry  your  game-bag  over  the  fields— praiw 
your  dogs,  and  admire  your  gun.     I  would 
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w  BOOH  as  to-morrow ;  therefore^  if  Sir  Tho- 
mas cannot  be  prevailed  on  to  postpone  his 
journey  for  a  few  days^  we  must  just  fol- 
low." 

Catherine  assured  her  that  Sir  Thomas 
would  not  remain  another  day, 

**  Well  then,  we  must  join  you — I  see  by 
Amy's  countenance  I  may  answer  for  her ; 
and  as  to  Captain  Spencer,  he  is  quite  at 

■  my  disposal.^ 

"  **  I  am  exceedingly  happy  to  hear  it,"  re- 
plied Spencer  ;  "  you  will  find  me  on  this 
occasion  a  very  obedient  subject" 

^ '  '*  You  shall  not  want  your  sport,  Sefkon," 
said  Charles — "  I  promise  you  excellent 
shooting  on  my  lather's  estate,  which  is 

|p  tolerably  extensive,  and  I  quite  pique  my- 
self on  my  dogs,  Willoughby,*'  continued 
he,  observing  his  dismay  and  confusion,  "  I 
[wish  I  could  persuade  you  to  come  back  to 
Us.  I  know  you  must  go  south  with  the 
regiment ;  but  do  try,  my  good  fellow,  to 
get  leave  of  absence  for  a  few  weeks— you 
have  seen  almost  nothing  of  Scotlandi  and 


I 


I 


\ou  shall  not  go  tiUyi; 
the  hme  walk  and  the  loi    t;o. 
folks,  let  us  all  take  a  stroll,  the 

sfincandlmust  beaUowedtar 
the  amy.     You.  Amy,  are  not  to«Wl 

yond  the  gravel  walk,  as  the  grassi"* 
damp  sand  I  appoint  Mr  Lennox 
tarn  hpencer  to  see  that  my  ordc«tti!| 

W  any  affection  remaining  Z  jL«e 

And  W  ,Uoughby  quickly  obeying  the^ 
m<m,  walked  xn  siJe„ce  by  CatfaS 

bad  taken  the  arm  of  MJseSTbW 
fanner  were  visited  the  garfen, 
■Mt..tJie^2oMJ  lift*-.. ^1. 


^  g^^  Ham,'  eid-aiiBod  )fn 
Bt  positively  eliailii 
le  of  thise  ddiooiit ' 
Delicious  filberts !  ifer  ut  md 
i^_ipc ;  in  fact,  thcr  ire  ah»liitdy  | 
^  «  But  I  like  Uiem  Iwit  grot*    Do  mm 
liid  tbe  Mtjorr  nii  die  to  C«tli0b^  '  g« 
\oB,  and  we  dull  fiiOoirviii  dnetJf.   1 
iiist  w&JtiDg  tiU  StfUm  ptillf  toe  %  tmr 

CathoiBe  app^iiiig  to  bciiUte>  W^ 

Iciughby  settled  tbe  pmrnt,  by  dnwio^  het 

inn  witbin  his,  and  proeeediBg  down  At 

^  ^  |ia^  which  skirted  the  border  of  the  lodL 

^'    "  Positively,  Elleo/  cxclaiiijcd  Sefton, 

^Jh  these  QUta  won't  be  eatable  fiwr  a  fott- 

■^  "1  have  not  the  leatt  doubt  of  It  Do 
*  you  believe  I  cared  a  straw  about  them  ? 
^  wrhyi  man^  I  think  you  are  as  green  at  the 
9  nuts,  I  Vitas  at  a  temble  lois  for  an  exmm 

to  drop  behind  the  Ioycti  ;  if  I  bad  not 

seen  the  filberts,  I  believe  I  mutt  haf« 

sprained  my  ancle,*" 

**  Do  you  think  they  will  be  as  happy  at 

we  are,  Ellen?" 


lenj  we  shall  soon  meet  _ 

_"Vou  shall  not  ga  till  VOT 

the  W  w«lk  and  the  loch.     Cc«.9i 

folks,  let  us  aU  take  a  stroll.  tbe0<^ 

IS  fine,  and  I  must  be  allowed  tdoM 

the  array.     You.  Amy.  are  not  tojit^ 

yond  the  gravel  walk,  as  the  gtmaOk 

damp ;  and  I  appoint  Mr  Lennarmito 

tarn  Spencer  to  see  that  my  o«fc««eA. 

cd.    As  to  you.  Alajor  WiUougfabr.jfi; 

I»ave  any  affection  remaining  Z  T«r«t 

lavoume  haunts  y«^  may  foUo;  »»•- 

And  VV,Uoug.hby  quickly  obevingtl^ 

mona.  talked  in  silence  by  ci^Zm,^ 

bad  taken  the  arm  of  Mrs  Sefton.   hlVi 

manner  .vere  nsited  the  garden.  thcn»tir 

sent  the  loved  hme  walk.     Aa  thev 

ceeded  onwards,  howevec.  th-. 
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*'  Harry,''  exclaimed  Mrs  Sefton,  "  you 
must  positively  climb  up  that  bank  and  pull 
gome  of  these  delicious  filberts," 

**  Delicious  filberts  !  they  are  not  half 
ripe  ;  in  fact,  they  are  absolutely  green," 

•*  But  I  like  them  best  green*  Do  you 
and  the  Major,"  said  she  to  Catherine,  **  go 
on,  and  we  shall  follow  you  directly*  I  am 
just  waiting  till  Sefton  pulls  me  a  few/* 

Catherine  appearing  to  hesitate,  ^ViU 
loughby  settled  the  point,  by  drawing  her 
arm  within  his,  and  proceeding  down  the 
patli  which  skirted  the  border  of  the  loch, 

**  Positively,  Ellen,'*  exclaimed  Sefton, 
**  these  nuts  won't  be  eatable  for  a  fort* 
night." 

**  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  of  it.  Do 
you  believe  I  cared  a  straw  about  them  ? 
why,  man,  I  think  you  are  as  green  as  the 
nuts.  I  was  at  a  terrible  loss  for  an  excuse 
to  drop  behind  the  lovers ;  if  I  had  not 
seen  the  filberts,  I  believe  I  must  have 
sprained  my  ancle/* 

'•  Da  you  think  they  will  be  as  hftppy  as 
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**  Come,  come,  I  won*t  permit  you  to  pro- 
mulgate such  seDtiments.  I  believe  there 
is  a  great  deal  of  happiness  in  the  married 
state,  and  will  maintain  the  assertion/' 

'*  I  believe  so  too,"  replied  his  wife,  **  and 
'was  only  tempted  to  say  the  contrary,  by 
way  of  taking  down  your  vanity  a  little/' 

**  You  are  a  sad  creature,  Ellen," 

**  No,  I  am  not,  I  am  as  merry  as  happi- 
ness can  make  me— But  I  hope  these  two 
won't  tumble  into  the  loch.  I  bet  you  a  pair 
of  gloves  that  they  don't  know  whether  tliat 
is  the  sun  or  tbe  moon  which  is  shining  so 
ibeautifuUy.  Madam  Luna  appears  in  a 
wonderfully  good  humour  to-night — By  the 
by,  we  had  better  go  and  send  home  the 
trio  in  the  avenue.  Amy  should  not  be  ex* 
[posed  to  the  dew«  That  affair  is  in  a  pros* 
perous  state  also." 

**  Spencer,  however,  was  greatly  shocked 
on  hearing  of  EUinor^s  elopement,  and  more 
agitated  than  I  liked.** 

"  And,  if  he  had  not  been  shocked  and 
agitated,  I  would  have  bad  a  very  bad  opi- 
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sanr 


■      '^  Heaven  bless  y(ni»  dearest  Catherine !" 

"  whispered  Mrs  Seftoti,  pressing  her  hand. 

And  in  a  few  minutes  this  happy  party  sc* 

parated  soon  again  to  meet,  thoiigh  not  in 

**  thunder^  lightning,  and  in  rain." 

Having  seen  the  affairs  of  our  favourite 
Catherine  so  agreeably  arranged,  we  must, 
before  taking  leave  of  our  readers,  devote  a 
page  to  some  of  the  other  personages  of  our 
story. 


^ 


We  wish  it  had  fallen  to  our  lot  to  de* 
tMl  the  reformation  of  the  Busy  Bodies 
—With  what  joy  would  we  have  related* 
that  struck  with  remorse  at  the  consequen- 
ces of  their  thoughtless  folly,  they  had  re- 
solved for  the  future,  to  see  no  faults  but 
their  own.  ,This,  though  **  a  consummation 
devoutly  to  be  wished/'  is  scarcely  to  be 
expected.  A  love  of  gossip  is  a  disease  to 
which  the  idle  and  ignorant  are  peailiarly 
liable;  and  they  unhappily  form  a  very  large 
proportion  of  every  oommimity*  It  has  been 
well  said,  that  if  the  mind  is  not  stored 


TTie  Leniaax  family  accomplished 
journey  home  without  accident,  and' 
sooo  followed  by  the  Seftons,  Amj, 
Spencer  ;  and  before  a  fortnight 
WtUoughbyjoined  their  circle.  If!  ^^ 
composure  of  Catherine  had  ever  beenfai' 
ed  a  blemish,  it  was  now  renoovcA  Bff 
**  bosom's  lord  $at  lightly  on  bi$ 
her  gentle  gaiety  seemed  to  inftiae  i 
into  Sir  Thomas*  who  lored  her  u 
diild,  and  Lady  Lennox,  who  had 
feelings  of  a  mother  for  her  kind 
Catherine  was  indefatigable  in  ber  < 
win  back  her  friends  to  their  fonncr  i 
falness ;  nor  would  she  listen  to  Wi 
by's  entreaties,  to  fix  a  period  for  their  i 
riage,  until  she  saw  the  clouds  of 
b^nninir,  to  disperse,     lu  fhfffmiarnfi 
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happiness  in  having  gained  her  noble  heart. 
He  saw  in  her  not  only  the  tender  friend» 
and  accomplished  companion,  but  the  com* 
forter  of  the  poor,  the  support  and  stay  of 
the  widow  and  the  orphan^  w  hose  gratitude 
and  prayers  followed  her. 

When  Catherine  found  her  endeavours 
to  restore  cheerfulness  to  her  home  crown* 
ed  with  success,  she  yielded  to  the  im* 
portunities  of  Willoughby,  to  fix  an  early 
day  for  their  marriage  ;  and  surrounded 
with  attached  friends,  and  followed  by  the 
blessings  of  all  who  knew  her»  Catherine 
Dundas  was  united  to  Willoughby,  who 
received  her  as  the  greatest  blessing  Hea- 
ven could  here  bestow-  Nor  did  years,  and 
a  more  intimate  knowledge  of  her  charac* 
ter,  tend  to  make  him  alter  his  opinion. 
Dear  as  Catherine  Dundas  was  to  his  heart, 
he  was  yet  to  find  that  bis  attachment  to  Ca* 
therine  Willoughby  exceeded  it  tenfold. 

A  very  different  fate  awaited  the  unhap- 
py Ellinor.  Deeply  repenting  the  step  she 
bad  taken — and  meetiiig  from  the  man  for 
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